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PR E F A CJE. 


!E|T bat' been the ordioarr PraAice of 
I the Fremcb Poets, to aedicate theit 
i Works of this Nature to iheii Klnv, 
5 dfecially when they have had the 
H; leaA EncoimigeineDt to it, bv hU 
Approbation of them on the Stage. 
Bat I confefi, I want the CoBSdence to follow 
their Example, though perhaps I have as Ipeci- 
ous Pretences to it tot this Piece,, as any tiicf - 
can boaft of : It haying been ownM in fo partt- 
cular a Manner by His Majeily, that he has 
grac'd it with the Title of His Play, and thereby 
reiicued it &om the Severity fthat 1 may not lay 
Malice) of its Enemies. But, though a Cha- 
tader to high and undelervM has not rais'd in mc 
the Pcefam[Aian to oSer liich a Trifle to his moft; 
&r>oiis View, yet I will own the Vanity to fay, 
That after this Glory which it has receiv'd from 
a Sovsraign Prince, f could not fend it to feek 
Protediim from any SuisjeS. Be this Poem then . 
A 4 lacrcd. 
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lapred to him without the tedious Form ^f a 
dication, and without prefiiming to interrupt 
thpfe Hours which he is daily giving to the Peace 
and Settlement of his People. 

For what elft concerns this Play; I would tcll 
the Reader that it is regular, according to tho 
ftriSeft of Dramatick Laws, but that it is a Com- 
mendation which many of our Poets now de- 
Ipife, and a Beauty which our common Audi-* 
cnces do not eafily difcern. Neither indeed da 
I value my felf upon it, becaufe with all that 
Symmetry of Parts, it may want an Air and 
Spirjfe>('which confifts in the Writing) to fit it 
off. *Tis a Queffion varioufly difputea, whether 
an Author may be allowed as a competent Judge 
of his own Works. As to the Fahrick and Con- 
trivance of them certainly he may, for that i% 
properly the Employment of the Judgment; 
which, as a Mafter-Duilder, he may determuie, 
and that without Deception, whether the Work 
be according to the ExaSnefs of the Model ; (lill 
granting him to have a perfed Idea of that Patr 
tern by which he works; and that he keeps 
himfelf always conftant to the Difcourfe of his 
Judgment, without admitting Self-love, which 
is the felfe Surveyor of his Fancy, to intermeddle 
in it. Thele Qualifications granted Tbeing fuch 
as all found Poets arc prefuppofed to nave with- 
in them) I think all Writers, of what kind foever, 
may infellibly judge of the Frame and Contex- 
ture of thdr Works. But for the Ornament of 
Writing, which is greater, more various and 
bizarre m Poefie than in any other kind, as it is 
properly the Child of Fancy, fo it can receive 
no meafure, or at leafi but a very imperfed one, 
of its own Excellencies or Failures from the 

Judg- ^ 


I PREFACE. 

Judgment. Self-love (which enters but rarAj 
into the Offices of the Judgment) here predomi- 
nates : And Fancy (]£ I may fo fpeak^ judging 
of it felf, can be no more certain or demonftra- 
tive of its own Effeds, than two crooked Lines 
can be the adasquateMealure of each other. What 
I have faid on this Subied may, perhaps, give me 
ibme credit with my Readers, in my Opinion of 
this Play, which I have ever valued above the 
reft of my Follies of this kind : Yet not thereby 
in the leaft diflenting from their Judgment! who 
have concluded the Writing of this to be much 
inferior to my Indian Emperor. But the Ar^* 
ment of that was much more Noble, not havingi 
the Allay of QomtAy to deprefs it : Yet if this be 
more p^ed, either in its kind, or in the general 
Notion of a Play, 'tis as much as I defire to have 
granted for the Vindication of my Opinion, and, 
what as nearly touches me, the Sentence of a 
Royal Judge. Many have imagin'd theChara£ler 
of Phihcles to be faulty ; fome for not difcover-. 
ing the Queen's Love, others for his joining in her 
Reftraint. But though I am not of their Num-, 
ber, who obftinately defend what they have once 
&id,' 1 may with modefly take up thofe Anfwers 
which have been made for me by my Friends ; 
namely, that Pbilocles, who was but a Gentle- 
man of ordinary Birth, had no Reafon to guefi 
fi) foon at the Queen's PaflQon, flie being a Per- 
ibn fi> much above him, and by the Suttrages of 
all her People, already deftin'd to Lyfimantes : 
Befides, that he was prepofTefled, fas the Queen 
fomewhere hints it to himj with another Inclina- 
tion which reudred him lels clear-ilghted in it, 
iince no Man, at the fame time, can diftindly 
view two dffferent GbjeSs ; and if this, with any 
ihcw of Reafon, may be defended, I leave my 

A s Mailers, 
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Maft^rS) the Critioks^ to determine, whether k 
be not aiQch more cooducing to theBemty of* 
mj P}ot, that Phihchs fttould be long kept igno^ 
rant of the Qvteen^s Love, than that wkh one leap 
lie ibould have entr^i into the Knowledge of it^ 
and theieby freed himiUf, to the difgoft ofthe Au- 
dience, from that pleaflng^ Labyrinth of Errors 

, which was prepared for him. As for that other 
Objefiion, erf* his jofning in theQueen's Imprifbn- 
ment, it fs indirputably that which every Man, if 
he Examines himfelf, would have done on the like 
Occafion. if they anfvver, that it takes from the 
height of his Charader to do it^ I would enqove ^ 
<rf ^my over-wile Cenfors^ who told them I in- 
ten'ded him a perfed Charafier, or indeed what 
Hcceffity was there he fiiould be fo^ the V»rety 
of Images being one great Beauty of a Play ? It 
was as much as I dc^gnM, to (hew (Hie great 
and absolute Pattern of Honour in my Poem, 
which I did in the Perfon of the Queen: All the 

. Defeds of the other Patts being fet to fliow, the 
liiore to recommend that one CharaSer of Vir- 
tue to the Audience. But neither was tlte Fault 
c^Phihchs fo great, if the Circumfhinces be con* ^ 
fider'd, which, as moral Ptnlofophy afliires us, * 
make the eflential Differences of good and bad ; 
he himfelf beft explaining his own Intentions in 
his laft Aft, which was the Redauration of his 
Queen ; and even before that, in the honefly of 
his ExpreiBons> when he was unavoidably 1^ bv 
the Impulfions of his Love to do it. That which 
with more'reafbn was objefied as an Indecorum, 
is the Manaeement of ti^e laft Scene of the Play, 
where CeUdm and Fhrftnei are treating too light- 
ly crf^ their Marriage in the Prefence ofthe Queen, 
who likewife ieems to ftand idle, while the ereat 
Adion of thi^ Drama is dill depending. This I 
*'^j . cannqt 
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aumot othemi&'def^d, thaa 6y tellmg you^Ifo 
defiga'd it on purpofc to make my Phiy go off' 
mote Iniaitiy ; that Scene being, in the Opinion ' 
of the faeft Judges, the mofl divertifing of the 
whole Comedy. But though the Artifice fuC- 
ceeded, I am willing to acknowledge ii as a Fault, 
fiitce it pieas'd His Majefty, the befl Judge, to 
think it vo. I have only to add, that ttie'rlay ii 
founded on a Story in the CyrKs, whI'Ch he calts^ 
the Queen of Corinth; in whofe Chaiafler, as it 
has been a£nn'd to me, be reprefents that of the 
fiunous ChrifltMa, Queen of Svjtdin. This is 
what I thought convenient to write by way of 
Pre^e to the M^dm-Q<ttt»; in the reading of: 
which, I fear yon will not meet with that Sittis- . 
&Sion which you have had in feeing it on the 
Stage ; the chief Farts of it, both Ifrious aud co- 
ttick, being performed to that height of Excel- 
lence, that nothing but a Command which } 
could not haidfomely difobey, could have given . 
me the Couags to have made it publiclE. . 
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P R O L OG U K 

HE who writ this, mt without faim and Thought^ 
Trom French tmd Englifli ThiMtm has kmght 
W exoBifi RuUs by which m VIm is wrotight. 

IL 
Tho Umties of jiStion, Tlaco, md Time $ 
The Seems tmbroktm and a mingled Chime 
Of JohnfoD'/ HnmonTi with Corneille'j Rhyme. 
"' ' III. 

But while dead Colenrs he with Cart did lof^ 
Hefsairs his Hit, or Tkt ho did net weigh. 
Which are the Uvmg Boanties of a Play. 

IV, 
Tli^s are Uko Townsy which howe'er fortify' d 
By Biginiersi have Bill feme weaker fide 
By the iferfetn Defendant tmefffd. 

Jtndwith thai Art you make Affroaehts newi 
StsA skilfid Fnry in Ajfatdts you fhew. 
Thai every Toot without (hame may h«iw, 

VI. 
Onrs therefore hamHy woM attend yonr Doom, 
If Soldier-like, he may heme Terms to come 
With fifing Ceh$ers, md with beat of Drum. 

Tbe Prologae goes out, and days whileaTune isplay'd, 
after wUchne returns again^ 

Second PROLOGUE. 


IHad frrgot one half I do froteft. 
And now amfin$ again to ^ak the reft. 


He 


PROLOGUE. 

Reims Uetmy great and m6k Wit, 
ita to tbt littli HeSors §f tin fit 
Oar Taa^ifimif^ and wM mtpthmt. 
Rill U Mart-hand with 'mi, and natftay 
T9f$teMi!hfeaviJbCnt'tckfiabhis?lafz ^ 
hubfum Cmfir, who bis Skill to ioafi, 
h ihtmf^ witty on tho fotfs Ctft. 
JTf Critiek^s Vtrdi^ fimld; affiibtt ftandpady 
Thy org axcepted aU as Mon of Blood : 
JtUtbafamo Lam /ball Jhiold bimfrotn tbek "Swry^ 
WUcb bnt oxcbukd Bntobors from n f$try, 
Md ma bo Wit s 


\ 


lUttWritbig'stodionsf andtbatwaynoayfadi 
The inofl compondions Mothod is to rail : 
fPbkbjonfi likoy yoH tbkkyosar filvos ill uid 
' IPboninJmart Pfwogmsyonaronotabtts'd, 
A dvil TraUpie is affront d hy no Mm i 
Ton bato it as you do a dvil Pf^man: 
rtnr Fancy's falPdf and liberally yon fay 
T$ barvo it qnioietfd oroyoufoo a flay. 
Jafi as old Sinners worn from thnr Detigbt, 
Give Many to he whifd to Appetite, 
Bat wbat a Pox keep I fo mncb ado 
Tgjsnfo our Toot i He is one of you \ 
A Brothor yudgmoni^ and as I hear fay, 
A curfed Critick as ior damrid a flay. 
Goodjah/age Gentlemen your own KindfiarOp 
He is, like you, a very Wolf or Beari 
ICkt think not he*Uyour ancttnt Bights invade^ 
(hftop the Cetorfe of your free damning TVado. 
for he» [he Vows) at no friends flay canfit^ 
But he muft needs find Fault tojhow his Wit: 
Then, for bis fake, ne'er fiif^t your own Delights 
Throw MMf, for he fits tydlthat writes, 
Withfstds no 'uenttares on Woven lay, 
for tb^ bring ready Mony into flay, 
Thofe who write not, and yet all Writers niek. 
Are Bankrupt Gammers, for they damn on Jkk. 
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Dramatrs Perfonse- 

Queen dfSidlj. Mrs.Matthailh 

Cim^tope, PriHcefs rf *A*|jm^,. q„j^ 

Afteria, the Queen* s Confident. Mrs. Knep, 

Florimcl, a Maid of Honour* Mry. EHcn Guyii. 

F\2ivi^anotberMaidof Honour. itfr^.F.Davcnport^ 

Olinda, I o .^^ . Mrs. Rutter . 

Sabina, 5 '' ^r/.E.Davenport. 

Meliffa, Mother to OKiida?^ ^ 
^»iSabina. ^mrs.f^oij.. 

Lyfimantes, firjl Prince ^ 2 ilfr. Burt. . 
" the Blood. S 

Philoclcs, f*^ Queen's ^^•'JiH'^y,^ Molran.. 

vourite. . J 

Geladcm, a Courtier. Mr. Hart. • 

Guards^ Pages of Honour^ Soldiers. 
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SECRET LOVE; 

O R, T H E 

Maiden -Queen. 

ACT I. SCENE I. 

7%0 S C E N E if H^alks near the Court. 

Exter CcIadoD, and Afleria, tnettimg tacb others 
he in riding HaiMt, they tmirate. 

C S L A B O K. 

S S.AR jlfi*rU! 

a ^tri». My dew BrotEkCr, welcome; a 

9 thouJaod Welcomes: Methinks this Year 

M you have been abfent, has been Co talious! 

% I hop- at you have made a pleafinc Voy- 

age, lb you have brought your good Hu- 
mour back again to Court. 

Cil. I never yet knew any Company I cwild not be ^' 
merry io, ncept it were an 6\d Woman'i. 

-# Or at a Funeral. 


i6 fie Maidbn Queen. 

Cefc Nay, for that yoa (hall excufe mc; for I w*s never 
vierrier than I was at a Creditor's of mine, whofe Elook 
periHied with him : But what new Beauties have 700 at 
Court ? How do Meliffds two fair Daughters? 

JIfi. When you tell me which of *em you are in teve 
with, ril anfwer you. 

Ce/, Which of 'era> naughty Sifter, what a Queftion's 
there ? With both of *eni, with each and lingular of 'em. 

^fi. Blefs me I you are not fcrious ! 
• CiL.YovL look as if it were a Wonder to fee a Man ia 
bve: Arethey^nothandfbme? 

^fl. Ay, but both tiyther v] 

CeL Ay, and both aiunder ; 'why, I hope there are but 
two of 'em, the tall finging'and dancing one, andthelittlc 
innocent one ? 

jSfl* But you cannot marry both ? 
v Ctk No, nor either of 'em I truft in Heav'n j but lean 
keep them Company, I can iing and dance with 'em, and 
treat 'em i and that, I take it, is fomewhat better than 
mudy marrying them : Marri^e is poor Folks Pleafure^ 
that cannot go to the Coft of Variety: But I am out of 
Danger of that with thefc two, for iWe *em fo equally, 
I can never make Choice between 'em. Had I but one 
Miftreis, I might go to her to be merry, and (he, perhaps, 
be out of Humour; there were a Vi&i loft : But here, ^ 
one of 'em frown upon pie, the other will be the more 
obliging, on purpofe to recommend her own Gaiety, be- 
£des a thoufind things that I could name. 

Jifi. And none of 'cm to any purpofe. 

CeL Well, if you will not he cruel to a poor Lover, yoii 
might oblige me by carrying me to their Lodgings, 

ISjff . You know I am always buiic about the Queen. 

Cel But once or twice only, 'till 1 am a little flufti*d 
in my Acquaintance with other Ladies, and have leam*d 
to prey fot my felf. I promife you I'll make ^ the hafte 
I can to end the Trouble, by being in love femewhm 
clle. 

Jifi. You would think it hard to be deny'd now. 

CeL And rcafbn good : Many a Man hangs himfclf for 
the lois of one Miftrefs : How do you think then I fhould 

hour 
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IbrtkUsof two i efpedaUy in t Court where I think 
wttyisbutthinfown? 

# There'sonef/flrimrithcQucen'sWtfdi aDcwBcau- 
ft as wild as you, and a ?aft Fortune. 
\CtL I am for her before the World : Bring roe to her. 
n I'll rdeafc you of your Protnifc for the other two. 

Entir M ?Mgi. 

^^9. Madam, the Queen expe£b you. 

^^- 1 fee you hold ker Favour; adieu, Sifler j you have 

ivtie ImS^ there, otherwife I would ofier you my 

wvice. 

4j Farewd, Brother, think upon Tkrltml 
Ck. You may truft vaj Memory for «i handfome Wo- 
|^>ril tUak upon her, and the reft too; Fli forget none 
^^ J [ExiiAftcria* 

SCENE Ih 

*"' « Gfttkman wtiUdng W9r ike Stdge hMhf : After him 
Florimel, Md Flavia, maik*a. 

^« ^hormkf fbermk ! you will not leave n»? ■ 

^fl». b F^th I have a htde BuTviers— - [MmtGeitf. 
J^ Cannot I fove you in the Gentlcnian's rooni» La-* 

J* ^hich of us would you fcrve ? 
^ Either of you, or both of you, 

cj ^^^' ^^^ ^^ ^^ ^ conftam to one? 
J^' ConAant to one! I have been a Gourticr» a Soldier> 
1°^ Traveller to good Puppofe, if I muft be oonftant to 
^>^ve me fomq twenty, ibme forty, fome a hundred 
y^9 I have more Love than any Woman can turn 

ij^; Bids tts, let us begone* Cdnfin j we two are no- 

^"o to Hands. 

\^u* ^ ^I P^* ^ ^^ ^^^ ^^ ** '^ Miftreflct 
n ^^n r I debre no Superfluities ; only for neceflary 
'^ or lb J as I Aift my Linnen. 
r^* ^ pretty odd kind of Fellow tUa: be fits my Hu- 

^* Voa are as unconflant as the Moon. 

Tie. 
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J^. Yeu wrong him, he's as conHant as the Sua ; to 
would fee sdl the World in twenty four Hours. 

CfL 'Tis very true. Madam » but, like hiin> I would vi- 
fit, and away. 

lU. For wiiat an unrea&nable thing it were to flay loiig^ 
he troubUfome, and hinder a Lady of a freih Lover. 

Cel, A rare Creature thisl ■ ■ ■ Bcfides, Madain, how 
like a Fool a Man looks, when, after sdl bis Eagemefs o| 
two Minutes before, he ihrinks into a fsunt J^, and a 
cold Connoliment. Ladies both, into your Hands I com* 
mit my (elf; (hare me betwixt you. 

Fis. Ill have nothii^ to do with yoU) fioce you caiinot 
he conftant to om* 

CeL Nay, rather than lo/e either of you. 111 do more ^ 
ril be conflant to an hundred of you : Or, (if you wiU 
needs fetter me to one,) agree the Matter between youi 
i^lves ; and the mod handfome rake mc 

Fio. Tho' I am not fhe, yet fince my Mask's down, and 
you cannot convince me, have a good Faith of my Btauty, 
and for once I take you for my Servant. 

Cei. And fiir once, III make a blind Bacgaia ^h y^Ui 
fitrike Hands $ ri\ a Match* MOxeb} 

rh. Done, Servant; 

C«/. Now I am fure I have th^e worft' on'( ; For foq 
fee the worft of me, and that I do not ^ y6«, *tiM you 
ihew your Face Yet, now. l.thmk on't, youmufl 

he handibqy. 

rU. What kind of Beauty do youlike^ 

GriL Joft Aich a one as yours. I 

FA. What's that? 

Cd. Such an oval Face> dear 8kfii> hasel Eyes, tbi 
brown £ye*brows, and Hair as you have for aB 
World* 

FU. But I can aflure you fhe has nothing of all this. 
• Cil. HoW thy Peace, fimry j nay, I can be con{hmt 

FU. 'Tis true (he telb you. 
CeL Ay, ay» you may Zander your filfas you pit 
then y?u have ■ > fct me fc , 


Jb, r& fvrcar yott iba'not iee» 
O/. A torn'd up Noft, that gjlves an Air to your Face : 
M,l find I ana oiorc aod more ia love with you ! a full 
leather Lip, an Out-mouth» that siakcs mine water at ic: 
■hebottfMn of yoir Cheeks alittle blub, and two Dimples' 
lnhea yew fmtk i kf your Stature 'tis well, and for your 
Wit, 'twas given you by one that knew it had been thrown 
any upon an 111 Face i corner yoa are bmdibnie, there's 
liiBDyotg it. 

FU. Can yott tekyonr Spirits «> (ee ao ug!y Fac^ and 
Mtbe frighted ? I ooiwd fiod in my.Hevt to'lift up my 
Abik and difabufe you. 
Cei I dcfie your Mask, would you would try the £z« 


lU, Ni^ I won't i for your Ignorance b the Mother of 
fxtt Devotion to mo., 

Cd. Sinee you will not take the ^ains to oonvert mp, 
m make boid to keep rof Faitk; A miftrable Man I am 
firayou have made me. 

rU. This is plea&nt. 

Cd. It may be fo to you, Imt it is not to me; for 
aigbt I fee, I am going to he theaaoft oott&atut MMt U l m '^ 

Fb. 'Tis very wel» CiMm, you cab be oonftMiC t» 
neyou have never ieen i and h»re forftken all you have 
hoL 

Cd. It ieems you know me then: Wdl if thou (houlcnk 
fnre one of my caft Miftrefl^ I would ufe thee mofr 
tanably, for oaring to make me love thee twies. 

Fb. You are \*tW right : An old Millrs&or Servant x»- 
ttoldTune, the Fleafare on't is paft, when we haveonce 
Wd it. 

FLk But vi^iat Woman in the WorU woriA you wifli 
kriike? 

CeL I have heard of one Fbrimd, Ac Queen's Ward, 
ivooU (tie were as like her for Beauty^ as foe is for Hu» 
nonr. . ' 

FU. Do yon hear that, Coofin ? [To Flor. afiJt* 

Fk. Fil^rimwfs not handfome : Refidesi fos^soocon(lant» 
tad only toves for fome ftw l>^u, 

CtL 


10* fibe Maiden Queen.' 

Cil If (he loves fpr fhorter time than f , fhe mud Ion 
by Winter Days and Summer Nights i'^tth. 

Ik. When you fte us tof^her you (hall judge : In>tlii 
mean time, adieu fweet Servant. 

Cel. Why, yoii won*t be fo inhaman to caAry away mj 
Heart» and not fo much as tell me where Imayhcar Newi 
on't? 

Fh, I mean to keep it fife for you ) for if you had itj 
you. would beftpw it wor(c : Farewel, I muft fee a Lady* . 

CeL So muft I'too, if I can poll olFyour Mask;. 

JF&. You willnot be (b rwte* [ hope. ' 

€>L By this Light, but J wiO. 
. jRb. By this Leg, but you-fhan't. 

[£jr«««| Fla mid Fbi. rmmimgri 

scENE^ m. 

Cel, Hd^J my Coofin the new Favourite!— i^^i/Uf^- 

Thd. Dear CeMon I moiR happily arriv'd. 
I hear y'haf e been an Honour to your Country 
ftt the CsiaMan Warsi and.I f^m glad ' . 

I:have (bme Intereft in it. 

CeL ■ But in you- 

1 liave ft larger Sub^je6): hr my Joys : 
To fee (b rare a thing as riiing Virtues 
And Nkrir, underftood at Cowt. 

'FkU. Perhaps it is the only ^& that can 
Accttfe our Quetn of Weaknefi. 

Mnter Lyiimantes tnunded, 

Xf/'O, my Liov^fhMm ! wcU onatakenl 
I came to look you. 

PAf/. Had I Icnown it (boner r 
My fwift AttendaniccK Sir, had fparM your Trouble 
— — Coufin, you (ec Prince LyfimanUi [a> Celadoa. 
Is pleased to favour me with his Comimnds : 
I iMg you'll be no Strancer now at Court. 

Cel So long as there oe Ladies thae^ you need 
Not doubt me. [jExk Cdadon. 

fhtl. 
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-PM. Some of them wffl, I hope, make you aCoarert. 

Zyf MyhordTbiUeUsf Tm glad we are alone j 
There is a Buiinefi that concerns me nearly, 
la which I beg your Lo?e. 

FM, Command my Service. 

l^. I know your loteieft with the Queen is great j 
(I (peak not this as envying your Fortune, 
For frankly I confefs you have deierv'd it,} 
BeEdes, my Birth, my Courage and my Hooour> 
Arc all above fo bale a Vic e ■ 

FhH. I know, my Lord, you are firftPrioceo* th' Blood; 
Tour Country's iecond Hope. 
And that the pubHck Vote, when the Queen weds, 
Ddign^ you m her Choice^ 

I^f, I am not worthy. 
Except LiOve makes De&rti 
For doubtlefi fhe's the Glory of her Time $ 
Of faultlefs Beauty, blooming as the S(>ring 
In our Sidlim Groves i matdile^ in Virtue, 
And largely ibul'd where-e'er her Bounty gives 
As with each Breath Ike could aeate new Indies. 
> FbU. But jealous of her Glory. 

Ljf. You ar^ a Courtier ; and in other Terms, 
Wc&i you fkj (he is averie from Marriage, 
Left k might leilen her Authority. 
But whenloe'er (he does, I know the People 
Wfll fcarcely fuffer her to match 
'With any ncighb'ring Prince, who(e Pow'r might bend 
Oar fre^Siciuans to a foreign Yoke. 

Thil, I love too w^l mv Country to defire it 

Z^f, Then to proceed, (as you well know, my Lord) 
The Provinces have fent their Deputies 
HumbW'to move her (he would chufi: at home : 
And, for (he (eems averfe from fpeaking with them* 
By mjr Appointment, have de(]gn'd theS Walks, 
Where well (he cannot (hun them. Now, if yoq 
kfMt that Suit, by joining yours to it. 
And by your Afedisftion I prove happy, 
I fredy promifi you*- /^ < 

fhn. 
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:xt the Mai»*« Q.WE«». 

■ wi TOifi,«,n- a Bribe eomtamd-mf uWwft-MJ it !*^ 

The Confidence to name.- " " 

!.¥/■ 'Tis yoor* whate»er : 
Buttdl me true, does (he not roterftm- 

STdS) and fettled '***^''^'"t'iSd^' 
S. lliope not fo5 but (he of}«« »Jf»*** ' 

R^i'd. aJL. and «^. ")tde^^„ ^, 
Which her great Soul alham d of, ftr«t fflMKet •», 

come to Princes Eyes, as they arc tepreimted by thei 

that hold the Mirror. jluDnmtic^- v 

P^//. Here (he comes, and with her theueptnc^— - 

1 fear all is not right. aa-«« /7«*«ri/ FM 

Oli^^»/Sabina. ^lff/«fW^^*'»'W^^^ 
MndfPeaks entrsng. 
eueen. Andl muft tell you. 
It isa fawcy Boldncfs, thus to pr^ 
On nay Retirements- ' >^^^^..*« 

I Dtp. Our Bufinefs being of no IcJ go^erti 
Than is the Peace and Qjiict of ydorSulgcas— 

And that dclay'd— — _ , ' w* *;-«- 
1 Dir*, W< humbly t6ok thil tittie 

To rtforefcnt your People's Fears to you. 
4Sf«.MyPcoplc'«Pears!w^^ 

Hily much miftakc their Bufticfs, if they thmfc 

It is to govcrm :-— . ^ ^ 

The RiSits of Subjeas, and of Sovcraigns 
Are things diftina in Nature: Theirs, is to 
Enjoy Propriety, not Empire. 

iy/ If tThcy have err'd, 'twas but an 0?cr-carc5 
An ill-tira'd Duty 

^ueen. Coufm, I e34>ea . t ».^ 

From your near Blood, nfttto excufe, but chc^ em. 
They would impofc a Rulct»j^poa tbdr lawfiilQuccs : 
For what's an Husband cli? ri. . . , , 
- Lyf. Far, Madam, be it frgS the Thoughts 
Of any, who pretends to tha^vfeJgh Honour, 


To wifli for more than to be reckoned 

As the moft grac'd, and fnrfl of all yoor Serrantf. 

^fem, Thcie are the mfmttating FfomUes 
^ tEbfe who aim at Pow'r : But tdl me, Goafini 
nFor voa sre vnconocm'd* and may be Judge) 
ISbould that aipiring Mia oompafs his Ends, 
I What Pswn of his Obedieaoe could he give me, 
Vhen Kingly Pow'r were once inreAed in him? 

Lff, WliatgreaterPledgethaa Love? when tho{efairEfC9 
Caft their ooraroandiag Beams, he that could be 
Jk RdM to y<iiir Bvth, muft pay them Honaage, 
^ ^ueen. All Eyes are feh*, * 
that (parkle with the Jewds of a Crowd: 
%tt flow I (ce my Oovemmeot is odiousi 
Ify People find I am not fit to (eign* 
'Hfe they would never 

Lyf.So 5ur 'from that, we all ackno wl edge you 
The Bounty of the Gods to Sktiy : 
More than they are, you cannot nnake our Joysi 
Make them but tailing in a Suceefibr. 

Pifri/. Your People ftek not to impdfe a Priooej 
tut humbly offer one to your five Choicei 
ksA liich a one he tB^ {mxf I hove leave 
To fpeak fbrae lfltle<ef his^reat Deftrts.) 

^ueen. Ill hear no more 
J'or you, attend to Ynorrow at the Council, {To the Dm. 
There you (hall have my firm Rcfolvcs } meantime 
My Coufiii I am iiire wiH 'welcome you. 

Z^ SeiH more and more myfterious : Rat L have gain'd 

'One of her Women thatifttH unriddle it: -^Gomc, 

Ccoflemen ■■ ■ 

.MDef, fleavVi preserve your Majefty ! 

iExium Lyfimantes «nd Ditmies. • 
Thihole^ you may ftay. 
'/. I humbly wait your Majcfty's Commaoda. 
,^tmm. Y^ct now I better think on't you may go. 

^neen. I have no Commands— -—ox, vriiat'^aUeme, 
Vaa^ oo Qbodience. 
rhil. ffowl 00 ObedftRce, ^dam ? 



x4 ^^^ Maiden Queen. 

I plead no other Merit i *tis the Charter 
By which I hold your Favour, add my Fortunes, ^ 
\^uim. My Favouri arc cheap Blcflings, like Ram and 

Sun-(hine, 
For which we fcarccly thank the Gods, becaufc 
We daily have 'them. t rx. «. 

Thil. Madam, your Breath, whichrais'd mefrom the Duit, 
May lay me there again : 
But Fate nor Time can ever make me lofc 
ThcSenfe of your indulgent Bounties to me. 

^tuen. You are above them now, grown popular : 
AYiPhiloctej ! could I cxpcft firom you 
ThatU&ge? no Tongue but yours 
To move me to a Marriage? [Pt'eefSi 

The fadious Deputies might have ibme End in't» 
And my ambitious Coufin gain a Crown; 
But what Advantage could there come to you? 
What could you hope from Lyfinumtis* Reign, 
That you can want in mine r 

FhiL You your fclf dear me, Madam. Had I fought 
More Pow'r, this Marriage fure was not the way. 
But, when your Safety was in que(Hon, 
When all your People were uniatisfied, 
Defir'd a King, nav nxire, defign'd the Man, 
It was nay Duty tnen 

^ueen. Let me be Judge of my own Safety ; 
I am a Woman. 
But Danger from my Subjeds cannot fright me. 

Fhil. But Lyjimames, Madam, istPerfon«-^* 

^^e», I cannot love— — 
Shain, 1 who was born a Sovereign Queen, 
Be barr'd of that which God and Nature gives 
The meaneft Slave, a Freedom in my Love ? 

Leave me, good Philccles, to my own Thoughts i 
When next I need your Counfcl, I'll fend for you— ;— . 

Fhil. I'm mod Unhappy in your high Di^Feafurc i 
But, iince I muft not (peak. Madam, be plcas'd 
To pcrufe this, and therein read my Care. 

[Hf plucks Ota M Paper, Mndpr$f$nts it to her \ but irofC 
unhmm to Um, « FsOure, Exit Philoda, 
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lat's this he has lee nl? AfttriA : [Sfia th^'tjox, 
Afi. Your Majefty 
J^MM». Take that up, it fell from Philocles, 

[Sbi tMtu it up U^ks on it, ^tnd fmUn. 
W#» . How now, what makes you in> r< y ? 
^ fmaU Difcorety I have made, iViadam* 
^uetn. Of what? 

Since firft your Majefty (rrac*d ThiheUs^ 
I have noc heard him nam*d nor any MKhcis* 
But now this Pidhirc has convincM roe. ' 

^mem Ha! let me fecit,— [Swucbes itfiromhn. 
Cmuitofe, Prince Lyfimmftis' Sifter ! 

jift, Yoar Favour, Ma<iam> mav encourage him ■ "m' 
And yet he loves in a high Place for him : 
A Ptinccis of the Blood, and what i^more» 
Beyond ' <Mnpari(bn the fatreft Lady 
Oiir Ifle can boaft. 

^em. How! (he the faircft 
Beyond Compiriibn! 'Tis £ufe> yoa Hatter her; 
SIic is Dot feir ." ■ 

A/i. I humbly b^ Forgivenefs on mv Kaee^. 
}f I ofiended yoa: But next yours, Madam, 
Wluch all muft yield to ■ 
». I pretend to none. 
She pafles for a Beauty. 
^jtee». Ay, (he may pafs — But why do I fpeak of her? 
Dear jtfima lead roe, I am not well o'th'fudden ■ 

[Sifefiuius. 
Jfi. Who's near there? hdp the Queen. 

S^Httn. Bid 'em away, 'twas but a Qaalm« 
lod^cis already going 
I -4f. Dear Madam, what's the matter J 
fou'rc of late fo alter'd, I fcarce know you. 
lou were gay humour'd, and you now are peaGve^' 
^ce calm, and now unquiet; 
prdon my Boldncfs, that I prefi thus far 
ho your fecret Thoughts: I have, at Icaft, 
iSubje^'s Share in you. 

Vol. II. B ^^ 
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3uM. thoa haft a greater, > ,n^ , • 4 

VhSt df a*!^cnel 5 but^fhl Wward, % ft thou? 
^ft. It ill becomes me, ^Madam. to-fay that 
®««w. I Vnc^ I-am : Pr'ythcc forgive mc lor >t. i 

Y'elSiotlid^it ; t*t thou Wft 
Notlongtofof*r1>. 

jueTlkc] my Strength cac1iDi|yWHour cpiiSlumcif 
LikrLillidS WaMrig'm'ii Lyittbe^€k'-«H«at. 

Yet a few Piys' ^ * ^" '''^-V . . _« ' * v 
i^nd thoUTHalt fee'iifc ly^A;^ ?^ 

'l?hrbXvWd Wirttnforae hoHow Viiri*. titoesg ^ 

My fiknt Anccftors. '; 

Speak not of DcatV br^tMUk^nbt, if y*tt>dic, \ 

That I will my^md. .^. 

* 3ueen. Thy Lovclfes 'iri«v^ mc, I f^^r-aoce wtU-liftvi^, 

ThSPltaiurc to be piticdi ril u"foW 

A thing fo ftrangc, £0 horhdof iriy fiAfi — « — 

-rfjf. Blfers'lric, (WtKJt^Heaw^n ! 
So horrid, faid you, Madan^ ? ; - . w -cvi t " 
i)Kee» ^at 9iin, Who-WithxmcLookififveyithc^^ob^ 
SeSSot a Wretch Iftc ific : And xouM the W€*W 
Take a right Mcafurc of tny-Swtewitfmi, j 

Mankind nnuft cither pity me,-w-portiHW^ 
'ft Sure none could do the tMt. 
Jtfe^. thdu IdHSfft tb kfK^w^t, . 

~ -»n1rf-to'tdltKfcc,'t«st Sh«iic ftojfe my W96th. 
'Pftf^^fefrrtife me chou wilt excufc my Folly, 

And next be fecfgt ■ " ^ ■ ■ . . . . _ , 
^ n - ' -Tfn y6u doubt it. Madam ! 

Can you not gucfs — - j 

^i. Madam, fli^ffeTm. -ni tfy. : . i 

^ef». Hd!d, :5fjft»-ft».- ^ ^ u ^ ^,. ' 

I CvotoWSt'ltt^'y^^ goefs, for (hoMjtumdnt, 
I ftiould imagine that fomc other might, 
And then I werc^^hftft >n'etAcd < . ^^ _ 
Therefiire, tholigh foulhcfcildicwwvittlwierTOC 
And fiy you could not gucfs it 


S%e M^AIDEN Q^UEB^. IJ 

Afl, MAckm, LAted not flatter you, Icaimot — and yet* 
Might not Anbidcn^tiouble your kmfe? 

^hfun. My Sicily^ I thnk the Gods, rontents me. 
ButlTnoe Y muft twsii^u know 'tis Love : 
I who pretended ib to Glory, am 
Become the Shve of Loye ■ 

^ [ chooght your Majcfty liad fraftiM Deigns 
&>4iiWer^ttUyoariitwsi become a Tyrant, / 

Or Ver your Neighbours with injurious Wars j 
kthis^,<i4adBa? 

^ueen. Is not this enough ? \ ** 

Wen, kn ow, I love bdow my fclf; a Subjefti 
Lovt one "rAto lofcs 'another, ^aod who-knowi not 

■t -iHcF^c'bfni. ^CIa 

^f. He muft be told it, Madam. . ^ 

^mm. Ntftfdrthe^ofld, jifterm: 

Hcne'ir'he kmiws it, I Btell die fm-(hamc. 

Afi. What Isk'dienthat would oontant youl 

^Mim. Nothing, but that I had not lo^U 

-SJ?. May I not ask, ^B^rhhwit Offence, who 'tis? 

^uem. Ev^n that confirms me I have lov'd aaifii 
^cc tfaoo canllknow I loire, and not imagiise 

mufl be Fhilocles. 

Jfi. My Coufm is indeed a moft defcrving?erfcn $ 
Wiant and wife j handibme, and weli-born. 

^siem. But not of Rpyal Blood: 
know his Fate unfit to be a Kiiig. 

be his Wife, I ct>uld forfakc my Crownj but not mr 
Glory : ' 

'et— would he did not love Cmdiofei 

^ould he lov'd me butlcnew not of my Lore 

r e^cr durfl «ril tte his. ' 

Jfi. In all this Labyrinth, 

id one Path conducing to your Quiet. 

^ueen. O tell me quickly then. 

J. GanM^fe^ as PrincwS of the Blood, 

tuut your Approbation cannot marry : 

break his March with her, by Veroic of 
Sovcieign Authority. 

! 
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^Uim. i fear that were to make him hate mc. 
OrTwhat's as bad, to let him know I love him : 
Could you not do it of your fclf ? ^ 

Aft, ril not be wanting to my Pow r : 
But if your Majefty appears not m ic 5 
The Lo?e of P^i/<»^/e/ wiU foon furmount 

^11 other Difficulties. >„ , . , .^ 

j^tn. Then, as we walk, we'll think what memsfl 

■Efea but this, and thou ihar'ft half my Breaft. [Zxe$m 



ACTA. SCENE L 

J^C E N E rf»f Queen^s Afartment. 

Afteria foU, 

Nothing thrives that 1 have plotted: 
For I have founded ThikcUs^ and find 
H^ is too conftant to C4m^/0f«: 
Her too I have ailaulted, but in vain, 
Objediing want of Quality in Philocles, 
ril to the Queen, and plainly tell her 
She muft make uC^ of her Authority 
To bteak the Match. 

S C E N E 11. 

£»/er Celadon looking about him. 

Brother! what make you here • 

About the Queen's Apartments ? 

Which of the Ladies are you watching for? 

Col, Any of 'em that will do me the good Tarn 
maike me uniodly in Love. 

Aft, Then I'll bcfpcak you t)nc, you will be dc{p*rai 
ly in Love with ; Tlorimel: So foon as the Queen hea 
you wece ictum'd, (he gave you her for Miftre& 
/^ C 


F^ y%e Maidien Queen. i^ 

I Q/. Thank her Majcly > but, to confefs the Truth, mr 
fmcy Ijc^ partly another way. 

[ jfi. That's Clrange : Flarhad tows yoa are alrcadj in 
L)7e with her. 

O/. She wrongs me honribly, if ever I £iw or fpoke 
nh this 'Flarimtl 
I ^. WdL take your Fortune, I moft leave yoa. 

\JExh Afieria.' 

SCENE III. 

Enf cr Florimel, fees him^ smd is rumung hMk. 

Cd. Nay* i'faith I am got' betwixt you and home, 
boD are my Pris'ner, Lad? Bright, till yoo reiblve me 
Lt Qaeftion. iShe makes pg^ jhe is dumb.'] Pox i I thmk 
nbe's dumb : What a Vengeance doll thou at Court, with 
ybch a rare Face, without a Tongue to aofwer to a kind 
^cftioii? Art thou dumb indeed? then thou canft tdl no 
ITaks— — \!^^^ ukifsmr. 

\ TU. Hold, hold, you are not mad! 

Cd. Oh, my MiU in a Mask ! hare you found yoar 

Fh. 'Tfpvas time> I think \ what had become oF me if 
I had not? 
I CeL Methinks your Lips had done as well. 

Flo. Aft if my Mask had been over 'em, is it was 
Mien you met me in the Walks. 
[ Cel. Well; wiH you believe me another time? Did not 
[1% yoa were infinitely handfome : They may talk of 
Uimmely if they will, but i'faith (he muft come Ihort of 

[you. 

Tie. Have you feen her, then? 

Cd. 1 look'd a little that way, but I had ibon enough 

of her, fhe is not to be fben twice without a Surfeit. 

I Flo, However you are beholden to her, they iay fhe 

[loves vou. 

I CeL By Fate fhe fhan't love me : I have told her a 
[piece <if my Mind already : Pox o' thefe coming Wo- 
imea i They &t a Man to Dinner before he has an Appe- 
[tite. [Flavia tU the Door. 
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Fla, Florimelf you arc calPd withit r [ker/. 

QiULho^M the Lord yoa sse not Ikrimeb 

Fk. Ev'n fhe, at your Sh-vicej thentme ktfid anil^co- 
li^v^^.Flmmel, you hajze deforib'd* 

C^/. Why then wc are* agreed' di«idy : Pam as* Kind 
and conaing. a^ you for. the Htart of yott: I- knew* a^ 
fi|;fl. we tWQ were good'for nothing'bot Mc anotlteri 

J^^. But, without Railery, are you in Love ? 

CeL So horribly mych,. that,cootwy.to my own Max- 
ims, I think in my Confcicnce-rcoote marry you. 

Flo. NfarvWn; 't*«- nou come to that y^.}. E^it Jf ypu are 
Tf^ in Love,, you have done me the gretfcft Reafqrc ia 
tlie-WorJd. 

Qdi TM. Plcafureb and, a better too I hayc in fibre for? \ 

y0w» . 

Fib. This AwmaV cairdJt- Lover, TKavc longM'to ftir • 
tisoie-ttEwoYiCWft* 

(S^A Sufq y.otfi walk*d with your Mask on alftKe wWlit^; 
for if you had Been feen«^y,QU could not haye bi^eri vrith«^ 
OHfryour WiQi. 

Flo. I warrant you mean ail ordinary wliihing^ Lover j^ 
bet' I' rliufl have other Proofs of Love ere I belicve:its 

Cel, You fhall have the bed that I can give you, 

Flo. I wouldr have a Lover, that if need be, ftoulcf 
hao^ himfelf,. drown himfelf, break, his Neck, poifon 
himfelf, for very Defpair : He that will fcruplc this, is-jui 
impudent FeUovQ^ if he fays, he is in Ibve. 

CfL Pray,, Madam,, which of thele fbur tWngs woul4^ 
}|Qu?havc youc Lov£r to do ? For a Mto*s but a Mtn, He- 
cannot hang, and drown, and break his Nock, and'poifbir 
himfelf, all together, 

Fk. Well tbcQ, b^caufc you are but a Btgjimcr, and I 
would not difcouragp you, a^iy of tbefe Ihalf. ftcvc yoUr 
tiUJn in-afidr way. 

Cet, I am much deceived in tfibfc Eycj of yours; if a^ 
l^reatt aSQrg« and the Fiddler, be not a more* accepra- 
blc Proof: of Lovtt to you, than any of thofc* Tragical 
ones. you. havo mentioned . 

Flo. However, you will grant It ts but decent you- 
jliottld be pale, and Ican^ aod. melanchob'ck, to (hew you- 

arc 
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arfrin tovc : And that I fhall require of yoa when I fee 

you next. , , , 

CeL When yoa fee mt next ? Why you do not make 
1 Rabbet of mc, to be lean at twenty four Hours warn- 
ing? In th^ mean while, we burn Day-light, lofe Time 

Tlo Would you njarry me without Confideration ? 

Cei. To chufc, by Hcav'n, fiwr they that think on't, 
twenty to one would never do it > hang Forecaft } to 
make (lire of one good Night, is as much in rcafon, as a 
Man ihould cxpca* from this ill World. 

Jelo. Methinks a few more Years anfl Difcrction would 
do wdf: 1 do not like im going to bed fo early j it 
makes one Co weary before Mornihg, 

Cel. That's much as your Piltow is laid, before you go 

to deep. ^ , .„ . 

F4>. Shall I make a Propofittoo to yoa ? I wxU give 
you a whole Year of Probation to fove me in i to grow 
rcferv'd^ difcrcct, fober and faithful, and to pay me all 
the ^^rviccs of a Lover 

Ctl, And at the end of it you'll marry me ? 

^lo. If neither of us alter our Minds before.- 


Cel. By this Light a ncccflary Claofe— — — IJut if 
I p3y in all the forcfaid Services before the Dayt ypij 
ihall be obliged to take me-fooner into Mercy. 

Flo. Provided if you prove unfwthftil, then yoi|r tim^ 
of a Twclv«-.montbto ha prolonged $ io many Services. I 
will bate yo^- ib many Dajs. or Weeks.; fo many Faults^ 
I will add to your 'Prentilbip (b much mMC : Aai o6 
all this, I- only t^bc }udge. 

S G E N E IV. 

Tta, ril fee, fo plcafe your Htf^hdeisj Koljq w me, Capt4Vtf> 
Cel. March on Conqqyor- j ■ [Shefitlkhim. 

l,yf, YoaVftrasd^hcr Ms^y^ will not oppo&ilt I 
3hil, Leave that to me> my Lord. 
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Lyf Then, tho* perhaps my Sifter's Birth might challenge j 
An higher Match, i 

Til wei)/h your Merits on the other fide. 
To mak« the Ballance even. 

FM. I go, my Lord, thii Minute. 

Xj/. My beft Wiflics wait on you. lExh Lyfimantci, 

S C E N E V. 

Btiir thi ^ueen and Afteria. 

)Hcm. Yonder he is ; "have I no other way ? 
O Madam, you mult ftand this brunt : 
Deny hfm now, and leave titeeft to me: 
ril to CanJhpi's Mother, 
^nd under the Pretence of Fricndfliip, work 
On her Ambition to put off a Match 
So mean as Philecles. 

^em. You may approach, Sir : [To PhiJ. 

^Wc two difcourfe no Secrets. 

ThiL I come, Madam, lo weary out your Royal Bounty, 

^uem. Some Suit I warrant ft>r your Coufin CeUilo», 
Leave his Advancement to my Care. 

PM, YourGoodnefs ftill prevents my Wifoci . 
Yet I have one Rcqueft, 
Might it not pafs almoft for Madnefs, and 
Ssttream Ambition in roe.— 

^Htin, You know you hare a favourable Jadgc i 
It lies in yoa not to ask any thing 
I cannot grant 

Tbil, Madam, perhaps you think me too finlty : 
But Loire alone infpires me with Ambition, 
Tho' but to look on fair CMndhpi were an Cxcufe for botb. 

^ueen. Keep your Ambition, and let Love abaei 
That I can cloy, bat this I cannot cure. 
I have fbme Reaibns (invincible to me) which mud forbid 
Your Marriage with Csndiopi, 

TM. I knew I was not worthy. 

^Mitn, Not for that, Philocies ; you deferve all things^- 
And IQ ffaow I^ thiak it, my Admind I hear is dead. 

Hi* 


\ 
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Hfs vacant Place (the beft in all my Kii)gdom) 
1 here ooafer on yoo. 

ThU. Rather take back all you hadgtv'n before 
1V° not give this. 

For believe. Madam, nothing ia £o near 
My Soul, a$ the PoflcfCon of Cmdiof, 

^/vem. Since that Belief would be to your! 
I win not entertain it. 

rbil. Why, Madam, can yon be thus cruel to me? 
To ^ve me all things which I did not askf 
And yet deny that only thing I be^ : 
And ib beg, that I find 1 cannot live 
Without the hope of it. 


^uetn. Hope greater things i 
itKope 


But Rope not this. Hafte to o'ercome your Love, 
It is but putting a ihort-liv'd Padion to a violent Death. 

Pfnl. I cannot live without Omdkpe, 
But I can die without a Murmur, 
Having my Doom pronounced from your fair Mouth. 
^uan. If I am to pronounce it* live mjihibcUs, 
But iive without (I was about to fay) C-4/^''* 

Without his Love, but that I cannot do» 
Live UnUeUi without Csudhfe, 

FinL Madamj could you give my Doom ib quickly^ 
And knew it was intvocaHe! 
Tis too apparent 

You who akme bve Gbry, and whofe Soul 
Is loofen'd from your Senfes, canhot judge 
Wfa^t Torments mine of grofler Moi^ endurea. 

jgjwni. I cannot fufifer you 
To give me Praiies which are not my own : 
I k>ve like you, and am yet much more Wretched 
Than you can think vour felf. i 

pM. Weak Bars they needs muft be, that Fortune puts 
*Twixc Sdvereign Power, and all it can defirc; 
When Princes toive, they call themielvet unhappy, 
On]j» becauft the Word fimods handiome in a Lovei^e 

Mouth,. 
But j«tt ca|i oeafe t« be fo when you plcaf^ ^ 
Bj niakis^J^iyS0MMtf II fortunate. 


T 
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^een. Werehe indeed tb«ftfen, )rw.ha(ifcwcIUa&»r 
But 'tis another* more without my Powicra 
And yet a Sdl^dfl'^ t»04 

Thil, O, Madam, fay not fo, . • ' 

It cannot be a Subjod, if not faei 
It were tp be injurious to yow {sU 
Tamakemofh^ Chofcei 

^ueen. Yet, Lyfimantest fct by bun D I<wffj 
Is more oftfhir^i than Stars toa Mar the* S«a>, 
He has a BrightnelSi of his owa» 
Not borrow'd of his Faihcr^, but bcm ^h biflU* 

PM. Pardon if I ivfy who*«'tr he &e» 
He has pra£^!s'd fbme ill Arts upon jsom. MadAQIrli 
For he, \yhom you defcribt > I iStt ift bwn 
But from tfce Lew o*^th^P«*f^ei 

Whence had you leav« t« »fe tbo^ittfoitnt TQCi99 

Of him I ^eafe to love? Oa«> I m«ft ictt you^. 

(Since fWiihly I baiiw gooe thos far) 

IVhom r e#eein youT E^at 

And^ fac fuperiour to Ptkice LyfimMmn. ; 

One, who dcferves to weas a Crowrft ■■» r , , , , , 

Pi&/7. Whirlwir ds bear me henee, before i Im 
To tlial deteHcd Day,-^: — That Fsoi#ft aillirastsDB 
I have ofiended, by my Over-ffcedonL ;. 
But yet methinks a Heart (^ plain and honsft 
And zealous of yoorGJonr, nughtfagopeywrPaidoikfiDrife 

^ueen, I give it jiou; Dot 
'When youilcnov^ hum better*. .* i .. ; 

You'll alter your Opinion i hpVnei ffi firifiod: Of f««r$» 

P^//. I well perceive i , , 

He has fuJpplan«e«k me in yourEAoemi <. ft 

But that's the leaft of Ills this fatal Wretch - . v - 
Has praaitii— Think; forH.avVft&ke^ Mtthim, thMer 
If you have dsoak no PfailKicr. 


— I"! I II I 


^etn^'^tt, kc haft given me a Pkihar \ 
Bfirkavedruakicon^ frookhi^Eyes. 'i Cj 

BhiL Hot Irons thank 'cm for*t.« , 


\ Sjf^^- What's that jrou mutter ? 

I Hence from my fight : f know not whether 

I ever fhall eojiy'e to ^ you more. 
I ThiL 9ut l)jear me, Mafh;q. 

i ^Mitn, I fey begone See rtxt no tnorethhDay^r- 

I I will not hear onf; Word ii) yoiv Excufi^ : 

[ Now, Sir, be rude again 5 Jfvdgivj taws t^yoHf^fitm, 

Afierla, come hither. 

Was ever Boldncfs like to th!s of Thtkcki t 

Help me to i;ef roach l?i.m, Foi; ^ refolve 

Henceforth no more; to Ic^yc him. 
I u4/f. •fjruth is, J wonder'd at your Patience, Madam; 

Did you not marlrhjs ITords, his Meiti* his A^on,^ 
I How full of F^u^tiiiefi, ho,\y (mall Refpe^ ? 

^tuen^ Arid* be to i){e ^e ^u^ he wbon? I fayoyr^if, 
, Nay more, fce wbor^ I lov'd ? 

Afi. A Man methinks of yulgar Parts and Prc(encc I 

fwen. Or allow him fbmet^ing handibme, valiant^^ 
—Yet this to me ! • ■ ., ■ j. ■" 

j0. The Wqrkn;iMift)ip ^ ipcqnfidcrate Favour, 
The Creature of rafhLove ; one gif thofc Me^co^s 
Which Monarchs raifc from Earth, 
And People woodryi J how? they qamc Co high, 
Fear, from thc^ InDuence, Plagues, a^d ^ars^ and Famine. . 

^Htm. Ha ! ^ 

lAf, One, whom inftead of banifhing \ Day, 
You fhould have pli|m*d of all his bon:ow'4 HoQO^ffa 
And let bin. fee what abjc^l: ^hingsi thf y ^^e 
Whom f*fincci often love without Dcfert; • ' 

^mm, What has my VhtkcUs dcicrv'd from thee, 
Thar thou (houldfl uie him thus ? 
Were he the bafeft of Mankind, thou could'ft not 
Have given him ruder Language. 

Aft, Did not'your Majefty command i^c? 
Did T]ot your fclf he^in ? * .<, 

^uem. I grant I did, but I hart right to do it,' 
I love him, and may rail j-^-^-in you *tis Malice j 
Malice in the mod high degree} for never Maa 
Was more deferving than my VhllocUs^ 
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Or, 6m yoa loye him» ha ! and plead that^ Title ? 

Gonfcfs, aod 111 forgive you ' 

For none can loqk 6n him, but needs muft love. 

uift. I love hioA, Madam! I befecch your Majefiy 
Have better Thoughts of me. 

^uem. Doft thou not love him then ! 
Good Heav'n, how ilupid, and how dull is (he ? 
How moft invincibly inienfible ! 
No Woman does d^crve to live 
That loves not PhiiocUs ■ ■■ 

Aft, Dear Madami recoiled your fidf; alas! 
How much di(ira6bd are your Thoughts^ and how 
DiAjoinfcd all your Words 
The ^-iHyls Leaves more orderly were laid.. 
Where is that Harmony of Mind, that Prudence 
'Which guided all you did! that Scnie of Glory, 
Which rais'd you, high above the reft of Rings* 
As Kings are o'er the. Level of Mankind! 

^tfeen Gone, gone, JlftirUi all is gone* 
Or lott within me, ftt from any ufe. 
Sometimes I ftvuggle like the Sun in Oottdti' 
But flraight 1 am o'er-caft— . 

Aft, 1 grieve to ice it 

. ^uem. Tlien thou haft yet the Goodneis 
To pardon what I faid . "^ 
Alas, I ufe my felf much worie than thae. 
Love rskges in great Souls, 
For there his Power moft Oppofition findi ; 
Hig^ Trees are Aook, because thqr dare the WmdsL 
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ACTm. SCENE I 

SGEUE Of Comt Gallny. 

PhilodetjMf/. 

'"nr' IS true, ihe bamih'd me but for t Dtfi 

JL But Favourites, once dedioioe* ^k mce^ 
Yet Fortune, top t his is the likdieft PJaoe 

To meet Jifierm^ nod by her convey 
My humble Vows ta m of&ndcd (^een* 

JEnTfr ^ttiin Mtid \&em. 
Ha! flie comes berielf ^ uohappy Man! 
Where fliaU I hide? Ll^goaii^l 

^t^m. Is not that phikcks 
Who makes fuch haAe away ? Ththcks, tbihcle s ' ■ 

rbsL I feared (he (aw me. [C9mmg hack. 

^uet». How BOW, Sir* am I fuch a Biigbcar, 
Thatl A^e People ftom me? 

FifiL "Tis true, I (hould more carefully have lhunn*d 
The Place where you might be^ as when it thundera 
Men reverently quit the open Air* 
Becaufe the .wgry Gods are thm abroiad* 

^u€tn. What does he mean, j0iriMi 
I do not underftand him. 

jifi. Your Majefty lorgets you faaiiiih'd him 
Your Preience for this Hay. [lb kirfifififi 

^tteen. Ha! bani(h'd htm! 'tis true indeed) 
But, as rhou fiiy'A, I had Forgot it quire. [To ber^ 

Aft. That's very firange. icarce half an Hour s^. 

^ueen. But Love had drawn his Pardoa-up £o too% 
That I forgot he e'er oflendcd me. 

P/m/. Pardon me, that I could not thank you /boner: 
Your Adden Graces like (bme fwif Flood pour'd la 
On oanow Banks» o'cr-flow'd my Spiriti. 



^uetn. No ; 'tis for mc to ask your Pardon> fUbcles, 
For tie great Injury I dy.you, 
In Biv rcmcmbring' I wa^ angry with you. 
But ril repair my Fault, 
And rowxc my Anger up againft you yet. 
An?n ^ Vi^ ntLF^ivcncfs W^your f ao^Gf^ce, 

J^tM. Priitc^ fiKncti|i>#^ n^W WA • ' . . 
A€ts of Oblivion, fh their owrf Wforfg: ' 

Fhil, *Tis true, but nqjt rcc^l thcjj^. 

^een. But, ThilocUs; Aacer have told you there is one 
I love J I wiiKgo^rts anklet you know .* '^ 

V^hat pa^"^ l^il^ iky kc««vi^ us^ ^.our Jiidgt 
^Whether mf S^ntan^iba^e Jeek vrcH wi^im«» 

ThiL I bcfeech your Mtt)«fty qkcu(¥ ma i : . 
Any thing more>d$^^ him may mahe itie 
RelaDfe too foon, ai%^ hrkk my b^ l^tfd)n.. 
lueen. But you'H be gluj t© kaow^ i^. 
^f^ Iftay I not hope then 
You have fbme Quarrel to hijii I ' 

" ^tiH t V«j ft giP«ft& one, 
FiaJltr* to )€Lft!fic my fclf. ' 
Know, Hikkfkh I haiweconcflaM toy Pafllbii 
With fuch care from him, thai ho knows not yee* 
I love, Wt ^nty that i tnuch cfteem him. 

HU. OHiipfd Wretch 
That by a thoufand Tokens could ao^ guefs k Y 

^een. He loves. dfewkeie, end that h;i^bHad(!(»htiii, 

m. He's blind j«dee44 ' . 

So the dul Beafts in the fir ft Paradife- 
With Icveird Eyi« gatUc8C*i opon th<if KimJ ^ * • 
Wi^^llSi'd tJieirLove : And ne'w lobfc'd up' to vleW* 
That gloricuf Oiratmrv Man, tbeir Sofereign Lord, 
- • ^m. Y*are to© fiivcfe on Ut]^ Faults, but he 
Has Crimesy untoU, 

Which will, I ff^P, snove you much more agamft Uxx^ 
He fell this Da> into a Pafl&on with me, 
An4 boldly ceotvadi^ed >aU I ^d. 

Thik And (F^nds his Head uptoii hfs Shealdcrs yet i 
How long (hall tiiis lyoi^^k&ltm' ^i . . 
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^ien. Take hnd yw 


You know yo» Mthmm jot^t godi Miri^W> 

fint onlj Rude, AudiMW and.' Yittfttli«ii|t^ 
To uic his Somtm^ uk » . f iP. ! brgryMi UfV^ 
To wi(h jiMi haiw at kaft ini^flAit'dr bm*. 

Remember you were not con&ni'dii 4Pd)!^ 
Tour Fault wtt> graat. !» (Hort^ 1 Vm. himt. 
And that excufe&att^ hm bftn^r jnlouMi 
His RiOng Oiatti oat km 31QU9 O^ieatbwifi. 
Nor will 1 9f€D nrnryrhkm ^ m m ! ■>■» 

pM. TkKV(ttme CQiiiiair3E)Qe^ t 

He (hall not be » Kiapnu > k) 

Stay here a littlej I have ibmev^hift for y<Mi^ 
syi lh«w you ftiJLsv ia nagi iaYo«i« 

Thil. fi»s»n««i^ is Thaov IB^ iw €4»dyi^l 
So through at watoy Cloud 
The S«a a»anc«fc«!n»boe{f t». waopaad fliiiiR. 
For what Forefiithots,fia4>)iauaiBt^ * 
Thole precious Eyes. ! For fure you have - ' 

None of your own to vrtcf* 

Can J. My Crimes both grratand nuny iii»kinuftffae«l^ 
Since Heav*9wllpiiatfh'tiioiii witltlolin^ysu. 

FkiL Affli^kions ient firom Heav'n withouc at Gavftsi^ 
Make bold Mankind enqiUK# incoi kn. Lawa • . 
But Heav'n^ which moulding Beauty takes fuck carCj 
Makes gentle Fates on purpoft-for the Fatr ; 
And Deftiny that- feci tbctn fo dime, 
Spins all their Fortunes in a f^ken Twipe: 
No mortal Hand fo ignorant ia found 
To iveave coarie Work upon a precious Qround. 

Cofid. Go preao^ this D«6lrin0 in my Morbct'sEarsi 

P/>//. Has her Severity produc'd tliefe T«ai»s ^ \ 

CMkd. Stk^hisTehii'i;^ thole liopes fbf gave bcfdre^ 
And ftri6i:iy bids mrnfl^Br tai^e you ixiott* .1 . 

FhiL Changes in froward Age are natural, 
^i^^ HepP^s for conAant Weathcr^in the Fall? 


^ The Maiden Queen. 

*Tis in your PowV your Duty to transfer. 
And place that Right in me which was in her. 

Omd. Reafbn, like foreign Foes, would nc'ero'ercom^; 
But that I find I am betray'd at home, , 
Xou have a Friend that fighta for you within. 

JPM, Let Reafon ever lofe, {6 Love may win, 

JBHter ^ueen with s PsBure m btr Hmd$ mU AAergt.' 

^ueeoTSee there, A/ieriot 
All we have done fuccecds dill to the vTorie i 
We hindred him from feeing her at home, 
AVhere I but only heard they lov*d i and now 
She comes to Court, and mads me with the fight on't; 

^. Dear Madam, overcome your (elf a little. 
Or theyll perceive how much you are concern'd, 

^u$e», I firuggle with my Heart — — 

But it will have fome vent. 

CouGn, you are a Stranger at the Court. « [lb Cand* 

\ CmJ, It was my Duty, I confefs, 

,To attend oftner on your Majefiy. 

^ten. jifttria, mend my Coufin's Hankercfaief $ 
It fits too narrow there, and (hows too much 

The Broadoeis of her Shoulders Nay fie, Ajhriot 

Now you put it too much backward, and difcover 
The Bignefs of herBreafls. 

Cand, I befeech your Majcfty 
dive not your ielf this Trouble. 

^ueen. Sweet Coufin, you fhaJl pardon rae^ 
A Bcaoty fuch as yours 

Defervcs a more than ordinary Care, ^ 

To fct it out. 

Come hither, philocks, do but obierv«. 
She has but one grofs Fault in all her Shape, 
That is, fhe bears up here too much, *< 

And the malicious Workman has leftit 
Open to your Eye. 

J^hiL Where, and 'pleaie your Majefiy ? 
Methiriks 'tis very well. 
' ^fen. Do not you Sx it ? Oh how bimd if Love! 

Cm$J, And how quick-iightcd Idalicc I .^ 
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^fien. Bat yet methinkf , thofe Knots of Skj do not 
So well with the dead Colour of her Face. 
Jfi. Your Majefty roiftakes, (he wants no red. ^ 

iThe^fon htn fkeks mt hit GUfs, and loolufime^ 
times «9 hirfilf^ fimetim$s an her Rh/sl. 
jSbMff. How do I look to Day, w^itf / 
Metbinks not well. 

, Pardon me. Madam, mod ?i6fcorkHifly* 
_>r0i. What think voo, FiuUeUsf come, do not flatter; 
ThiL Paris was a bold Man, who prefam'd 
To judge the Beauty of a Goddefs. 

Omsi, Your Msjefty has given the Reaibn why 
Be cannot judge i his Love has blinded htm. 

^fios. Methinks a long Patch here beoetthhcrEye 
Might hide that difmal HoIIowncfi* 
What thiik you, Fhilocbs f 

Cmd. Bcfecch you, Madam, ask not hiiOpinkm : 
phat my Faults are it is no marrer i 
He bf es me with them all. 

[ ^Mf». Ay, he maylove, but when he marries you; 
[Vour Bridal ihall be kept in £>me dark Dungeon* 
Ptffwell, and think of that, too eaiie Maid^ 
Ikhfli thou (har'ft my Blood. 

lExetins ^uun md AfteraC 
Omd. Inhuman Queen ! 
I100 can ft not be more willing to refign 
Vf Part in me, than I to give up mine. 
fbsL Love, how (ew Si^jeds do thy Laws fulfil* 
' yet thoie few, like us, thou uM ill ! 
md. The greatefl Slaves, in Monarchies, are they, 
m Birth £rs nearcft to imperial Sway j t 
e jealous PowV does fuUetily o'erfpy^ 
pby like Deer within the Lkni's Eye. 
lU I i«r you ibme Shepherdefs hid been 1 
', but each Msy, ne'er heard the Name of Qoeeo. 
Fhil. If you were lb, might I Ibme Monarch be, 
hen, you (hould gain what now f ou hCe by me : 
rn, yaa in all my Gk)ries fliould have Part, 
i Riile my Empire, as you Rule my Heart, 


4t 51^^ M A^i^D E M Qaj ben;. I 

CmL How much our goldjov Wiftjcs w iff v^ift?. 
When ihcy are paft, wjc aceour fcIv€«.agaiMfi^ , 

/ JE»/«K ,^M#f »./!»/ Maria a^i8»tf» 

.^<M». Look, look A^A^ 7«t they anjiHJtgpiK- 
Hcnce we may hear wMp they difcourfe ali)R<. , 

Vh'tl My Lcve-m^iw mc witb.ar3en'rqu^Tihqi;©Ar: 
Which you, unknowing in thofe Wifh.^* taugl\t.. T 
Since Happtocfe mayJoot of Cpurtfe be fo««4». 
Why ftay wc hearon thisvencbapted G^#|tvdr5 • 
And chufe not ra*hcr with Content tojdwipil . 
(If Love and wc can ^^tA it) in a.Celi ? fe?«a^>. 

Cand, ?hofe who, like you, have oops iihCoprtsg bfi^n ^ 
May think they wifb, but wi(h not to rctr^n:, 
Theyt. fddom ^<h but^ wAea. they cannot (hy. ,*: 
As lofing Gamcfters throat tho Dkeawayl^ • ■ 
Ev'n in that Cell, where you Rapofc* ^Mouldfinui, . 
VifiorAo£ (Douffib wilKhaiBityfiun Tcftlcft lS4i»d». 
And glorious Dreams ftaod jieady Xf> rctoo . - - 
The pleafing Shapes of all you had hoforQ^ 

i^rA He, who wnth y»ur Po^tfiion oooe is bldk 
On caiie Xetins may. part witk aU tlir roft. . h 

All my Ambition* "will ia you be crowrfd >• , . 
And thofe white Arms fhall all VQ^ W/i#ifl$ boiiiMk X.l- 
OuDLif^iHaU b« liut oae long nuptial Day, 
And like chaf 'd Odours melt in SiuooG^yaHuifCijfc 
Soft as the Night oiir Miimjfls. fhall- bcworxi, , . *" 

And chearful as th» Btrd«;that) woka ^NWa. T ; 

And takes more Jc^^oatnA th0n;;]l/O^(»can.pa3i r 

But Lp«L^ iHifbil0Bg>F»^l4nf9i)iO9C» dcca9;'4 ' 
That Face whicji mftwe ym\ Qownw }lOlll^ wiU: uf braidt 
p^/7. Falfe Loi^np^hioaG^Iiitha^tlBcRetis,. uj. remove 
The Fault from ttwctf, h^ pkofigib 0O'L(mc<.1.*«.*-^ 


CMiL Yet'giwit biiYfQuiihtyi(^keepia)i«a.yo<» Fir«^ 
Old A;g!% wil) ^DM). s«4 th«» iftmaQ} en^e : 

Youth \l^ ^ V«Hil^dM9f %C LQViC?« TMXIfMi (lfty» 

A« fomq $iif I^a <x| lodgorio ^Oi tho wui)i. 


P^i7. Your eovht%ar< ]s(94 i: buft to be iatisfVU 
I can be tr^p^ \ b^I fm|i bt'^yfd. 


C/C9t4 




QmJ. Tryals of Uove tpo dear the- nmking'Coft $ 
For if iuccefilefl;» tHcwbolfc Vcimnc-'s I6fti 
What 70U propofe, brings WSmt» and-Ckie along. * 

Fhil. Cove can bear both. 

Omd, Bttt is yoar Love-ib-ftron^' 

Pi&/i. They do not want, who wifh no^to h i femtrc^ 
Who ever faid an Aiu:hoi:et was poer ? • 

CmJ. To aofWcr gencroafly as you havedoaci 
I ihould not by yftur Arguments be- woo* : 
I know I* urge your Rtiin by confent i ' 
Yet love too well that Ruin to prcverth 

Fhil, Like Water giv'h to thofe whairi'P^yaps fty* 
You kill but him,, who Inul^wifho«^i^die; 

CafiJ. Secure roci P may love Witho«r a- Ohnet 
fhctty fbr our Flight,, appoint, borh Place and Time. 

Pftf/; Tli*«fiiing^Hbur my pb^ed Vfews-fl^U-ber 
Tbc Time's not long 5 or only long- to rae; 

Ctmd. Then, let us ga where- wc fhail iic'cfbe-fecm 
By my hard. Mother^ 

FhH: Or my- cnid Queen. ^Bx^m^ Phif. md Otad.^ 

^nem ahve, O F^ilodes, imfcind-co ca^l-me^oruel !* T 
* taife. Mneas dW from X>ido fly 5 
But never branded her witb Crusty; 
How I delpifc my felf'fbr loving fo ! ' 

jfft. At once you hate your fejf, and lovcfBiiT too* 

^ueen. No, his Ingratitude- has ciir*d vnf KFpiiad : * 

A pwtifut Cure indeed 1* 

Afi. And'yerno^fouttdl 
fis Igiuirance of your true Tttoughts- 
IxojScs this 5 you. did fcem crucli Nft«kn(r., 

^teen. ^r raucb oP Kjndncft ftilt was m}x*l( witjt ^t 
tlio- eoMt ipidMae-ft gw>fl)i, not, to kno.w ' * 

4I frownihg-when" he <fraws^ his Bo'w ^ 
, , PfcV going' now to- fmart: for his- Oftncfl. ^ 
^ueen, Shoulolie, withoufnjf Limine, dbpart from fiencc? * 

AJi, No matter; finec'you hate hjm, lex him aa, 
^neen. But J my mtpbymy Revenge wjtffto.w: 
fefid^Si lifiKHM'^ « Pbrfci^to tftc State. 
4% Wh»you» take- thttrBwilLbcliMc. you. tijitsj^ 

Let 
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Let him poflHs, and then he'll fooa repent ; 
And Co hii Crime will prove his PimiHiment. 

J^een. He may repent ^ but he will firft poflHfc 

3^. O, Madam, now your t tarred you confefi : 
If his pofleifing her» your Rage does move» 
'Tis Jealoufie, the Avarice of Love. 

^een. No more^ Afinia, 
Seek Lyftm^mes out, bid him fet his Guards 
Through all rhc Court and City. » 

Prevent their Marriage firft; then flop their Flight. > 
Some 6tting Punifbments I will ordain, 
But fpeak not you of vMcclis again : 
'Tis bold to fearch, and dangerous to find 
Too much of HeavVs, or of a Prince's Mind. 

[^itn defcmJsy dnd Emt, 
Ai th% ^ueen b»s done J^eahingt Flavia h going b^ify avit 

th Stage i \^txh fees h$r, 

Afi, TUvUy Tlavia, whither fo fail ? 

tU, Did you call, Afteria t 

Afi The Queen has Bufinefs with Prince Lvfiiumns ^ 
Speak* to any Gentleman that's next, to fetch him. 

[Exit Afle^ia from aSsvt^ 

Fia. I fufped fbmewhat, hut I'll watch you cloft^ 
Prince Lyjimsntes has not choie in me 
The worft Spy of the Court i 

CiUdm ! what makes he here ? 

^/er Celadon, Olinda, 4ii^Sabina; ihefwalkovir $69 
Stage together, hefeermng to eottrt them. 

Olmd. Nay, fwcet Celadon ■ 

Sa6, Nay, dear Celadon. 

Wis. Oho ! I fee his Bufinefs now, 'tis with Ideltffk^s 
two Daughters : Look, look, how he peeps about to fee 
if the Coafl be clear i like an Hawk that will not plume, 
if fhe be look'd on. [Exetrnt Cel. Oiind. md Sab. 

So ■ 4t lafl he has trufs'd his Quarry* 

iMer Flocimd. 

tU. Did you fee Celadon this way } 

Tla, If you had not askM the Quedton, I fhouU bare 
thought you had come from watching him j he's juft 
gone o£F with Melijfa*$ Daughters. 


TWO nines aooui a dsuc, 
way ; fw my parr, I Iog 
Lm; or Arm i th' Scrrk 
fel^ but c^en refol?e to b 
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JF2i». MiUffd*$ Daughters ! he did not court 'em» I hope f 

Ila. So Kifily, he loft no Time: While he wu tcacb* 
ing the one a Tune, he was kifliog the ocher^t H«id. 

Fio. O fiae Gentleman ! 

Tia. And they Co greedy of him f did you never fee 
mo Fifhes about a Bait, ti^'ng it this way and t^orfaer 

looli'dat lead he (houU hwe loft a 
Serrlcc "Nay, never vex your 

e to break widi him. 

Tlo. No, no, 'tis not come to that yet$ 111 eorreft Um 
firft. and then hope the beft from Time. 

F^s. From Tinie ! believe me, there^s little Good to be 
qp e O cd from him. I never knew the old Gentleman 
with the Scythe and Hour-GJafi bring any thing but grey 
H»r, thin Cheeks, and lois of Teeth : Tou fee disdm 
loves others. 

Flc. There^s the more hope he may love me among 
the reft: Hang*t» I would not marry one of thefi iblemn 
Fops '% they are good for nothing, but to make Cuckolds: 
^e me a Servant that is an high Flier at all Games, that 
is bonnteous of bimfelf to many Women $ and yet when- 
ever I pkas'd to throw out the Lure of Matrimony, 
(hodd come down with a Swing, and fly the better at his 
own QuArry. 

fAt. But are you (uxt you can take him down when 
you think good? ^ 

FU. Nothmf^ more certain. 

Fls. What Wager will you venture upon the Tryai? 

Fh. Anything. 

FU. My Maidenhead to yours. 

Fh. That's a good one, who (kaH take the Forfeit? 

FU. rU go and write a Letter as from thefe two. Si- 
fters, to iiimmon him immediately ; it fliall be delivered 
before you. I warrant you ice a ftrangc Combat betwixt 
the Fldh and the Spirit : If he leaves you to go lb thcm» 
yooll grant he loves them better ? 

Ffo. Not a jot the more : A Bee may pick of many 
Fk>wers, and yet like (bme one better than all the reft. 

Fia. ftut then your ike muft not leave his Sting behind 

F/#. 
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f]f^. We^lj-mak^ tiie Expertmenc however: I iiearJiim 
i<!Ofnii)g» Mflnd a whole noife of Midlers' at hisfleels. Hey* 
day, mirtaidtfttd Husband (hall I have ? - 

Jt»/f r Celfldon. 

JF^ -Aad AMliat a mad *Wifie wQl be have ? Well, l^nuilr 

^^*litfile ws^ -hut Til return inuflpodiatdy, and •writeJc : 

Yea']J4i:€ep bifn iardifcourie the while? X^xh rla. 

CW..WJ^ ar«7QU, Madam? What «dD ^ou mean to 
run away thus? Pnvy ftand v>% »that woznay di^^tch tKif 

F/0. I thii ik you mean to watch mejiS' they . do W itcbcs» 

'€o>ixiftkcTne^€tinfeis I love, you. Lord, ^nrhat a buftU havff 

.youl^ept this Afternoon ? Whatnvith catiag, fiogioig* and 

<kmci9g, l^amib wearied, -that Ivfhall not ix in oife to 

. hear-of^iny 4nerc Lovc'this Fortnighf. 

Cel. Nay, if you furfcii; on't before Tryal, 'Lor3 Ji^ve 
Mercy i»pon yDu when 'I have marry *d you. 

FU. But what King's Revenue do ^ypu think wUI main- 
tain thirexta^v^gant Expence ? , '/ . 
^ C$1* I hate ft damnable i'athery a; rich old * Rc^pe, ijf lie 
would once die ! liord^ how long'doei (he mean to make 
it e'er he dies ! 

Flo. As long -as ever he can« rU.pdts my H^vd iov 
him. 

<JeL J diink then we-iiad beft-coaQder him as m ob- 
flinate old Fellow, that is deaf to the coews of « better 
World i and nc*cr ftay for him. 

cF/0. -But e'en marry ^ ^uidget him Grandchildren in a- 
bundarce, and great Grandchildren upon thcmi and (b 
inch him and (hove him out of the World by the very 

force of new Generations ^if that 4)e the 'Way, 

70U rauftexcufeTnc. 

Cel. But dod thou know what it is ta^ an old Maid? 

Flo. No, ncfT hopeLihan't tht/c twenty Years.. 

Celr But when that time comes, in the jiirilrfSaoe thou 

wilt be cc*>ndcmncd to tell S|or)cs, how many Men thoa 

mightelt have hadj and none beUeve thee: Then thou 

groi^'ed froward, and impudtatly woarieft ^ thy Friends 

to folUcite Man for thee. 


lU. 
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»jWb. fim%Y 'With your old Oottimon-^Iaoe-wit : I am 
TcToWd to grow fat, and look young tiU forty, and th«a 
flip out of ttie Worki'Wkiptlir^ft WHaUe, «id tbe Re- 
yn^g f fajti of 'lf#&«fd twenty. 

Cel. WeU, what think yoa <flow •of i rfckoniog be-; 

f/^. How do you mftanf 

'CUL Vo ^cbuitr "fbr ib many ^Dsyt 6f tey Yctf'f Scr« 
•Me, laiB Itfaave'-ptfd'ia fiaceMmrinig. 
Pfo: ^ith all my Heart. 
<r#/. Anffimr/^OrlatYeat. . 
^MSto, For ftiy^GbfrCcodi, 
I^tf^, For fitting bare and wa^^rtgyoor TPin, 
Ifkrd iMjf 'and ipf indpiHy^ for my Fidelity lb y0ii ehia 
lotip: Hoor-^nd half. 

^ir. 'For'rfhi* I bate ywi three Wtek9 of your Serfices 
iio«r*tear your Bill of iPotdts^ in: yourCoMiifoK *-tis « 
fhort one. 

CeL I know ir^* 

Flo. Imfrims, lunh and Sum total, fdtiBoeptng'Oim- 
.^a&y ^rviik Area's Daoghiers. : 

CeZ. tkyw the f^ax came yum to l no ^ of that ? Oad I 
believe the Devil plays booty ag&inft himielf> and tctlsy^ 
of my Sins. lAfide, 

¥k. The Ofleaoe being -(b ^pB» the Panifl^mmt ^haU 
be but pfopoitionable» I n^Ql fet * you i^aak only half ^ 
Year. ... 

CSs/. You Ve moil' «ncoiffti6nable: iWhen then-do ydli 
think wc ftialFeomc-tOgwher? There's' none but the -oki 
'Patriarcbs could live 'long enough to marry you lEit this 
rae. 'What do yba take me for ibme Covfin of Mtthn" 
fainrii, thit I ttiuA day kn htmdred Years 'before I co«1e 
l!o beget SoRs-and Daughters ? 

'Flo, Here's an impwient ^Loirer, he coitepbins of Me 
without ever offering to excufe himfelf « innh (a Foit- 
ftighfaroi'e for that. 

Cd. So thete's 'smother Fuff in my 'Voyage has blewn 
me back to the Nortih of ScoilmuL 

Flo. All this is nothiBg'ta y«ur Bxaifeior^ba'two 
Siilers. 

Cel. 


L 
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4^ 31&^ Maidejt Queen. 

Cel. 'Faith if ever I did more than kiis 'era, and that 
but once - 

Mif. What coald you have done more fo me? 

Ce/. An hundred times more; as tfao« (halt know dear 
Rogue, ar'time convenieat. 

Fio. You talk, you talk i could you kifi 'em, though 
but once, and ne'er think of me ? 

Cel. Nay,vif I had thought of thee, I had .kifi'd 'cm 
over a thouiaiid times, with the very force of Imagin*- 
tion. 

FU. The Gallants are mightily beholden to you, you 
have found 'em out a new way to kifi their Miilreflcs, 
upon other Womens Lrps. ^ 

Op/. What would yqp have ? You are my Sultapa 
Queen, the reft are but in the nature of yow Slavef s I 
may make fome flight Excuriions into the Enemies 
Country for Forage, or fb, but I ever return to my head 
Quarters* 

Enter on$ with a LetteiL 
Cei To me ? 

Meff. If your Name be Celadon. [Cel. reMjsfifify. 

Flo. He's fwaHowing the Piii j preicntly we (hall fee 
the Operation. 

Cel. to the? age:] Child, come hither Child 5 here's Mo- 
ney for thee : So, b^nc quickly, good Child, before 
any body examines thee : Thou arr in a dangerous place. 

Child [Thrufis him out.'] Very good, the Sifters 

lend me word they will Have the Fiddles this After- 
noon, and invite me to (up there J- ^-*— Now xannot 

I forbear and I ftwuld be damn'd, tho* I have icap'd a 
fcouring 4b krely for it. Yet I Jove Flmmel better thaa 

both of *em together i there's the Riddle on'r: But 

only for the fweet fake of Variety, iAfid9. 

Well, we muft all (in, tuid we muft all repent, and therA 
«nendon*t. 

Flo. What is it that makes you fidge up and down fo? 

V . nV ^J^ ^^nt ^br by a very dear Friend, and 

. tu UDon a Bufincfs of Life and r cath. 
Flo. On my Life fbmc Woman ? 

5- Cel. 
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dL Oq mj Honour, fome Man; do you' think I would 

flo. Bat you enga^d to fup with me ! 

Cei' Rot I coowr it may be fcandalous to day late in 
1^ Lodgings. 
Adieo, dear Mils; if e?cr I am falie to thee agsun. 

[£x// Celadon. 

Tk See what conftant Metal you Men are made of ! 
He begins to vex me in good eameft. Hang him^ let him 
foand take enough of 'em : And yet methinks I can't en- 
^ lie fhoold neither. Lord, that fuch a Mad-cap as I 
Ixnld ever live to be jealous ! 
Inmftaiterhim. 

Some Ladies would difcard him noWj 
A fitter way for my Revenge will find; — . 
n wany him, and fcrve him in his Imir' [K«i/Fb. 



ACT IV. SCENEL 


\ 


Meliila, afiir her OHod^ j$9d Sibfoa* 

IMuft take this Bufihefs up in time : This wild 
Fdlow begins to haunt my Houfe again. Well, 
'Ik bold to fay it, 'tis as eafie to bring up a young Lion 
Nioot Mifchief, as a Maidenhead of fifteen, to make it 
|>iDe for an Husband's Bed. Not but that the young Man 
i[l|andfome, ridi and young, and I could be content he 
ixnld marry one of 'em, but to feduce 'em both in this 
Jinner.— — — Well, I'll ciamine *em apart, and if I can 
N tot wfuch he loves, 111 offer him ms Choi c e ' >■ 
Ml, Come hither Child. ■ 

0£n. Your Pkafive, Madam ? 

^e/. Nothing but fbr your Good» OlinJa i what think 
pnofaW^f 
! Vol. It C OOh 


Olki. \SfAjI thiok^hcSs avorjF-.m^^FcUow; hut.yfitl 
have feme Obligenients to bim : He teaches me ntvif 
Airs of the Guicarrc^ a!l4, t^jjf Wyi7.t9 inc,,i|)d I,to 


JdeL But tell me in earned, do you think hj^loyes you? 

0/f», C^ fox^' dosAf^'H ? Tl^c, w^rf . n^flr two fl|^ 
cpt 00^ Foj^ ooe another } we both love Singinfl;; Dsn- 
<ii?g, Treats aivjl. Myfi^k* ^ (hORt*. weL,ais?,e^ o^'t 
lQoi)Ampa^ 

Mp4 Bi^t >*4o/:?j hcjqif^ ycw^ fttwfly ? . 

q&V Sj5)twufl]f ! I k^w npt that^i if hp did* P«r{>aB^..I 
Should not love him: But wc%sip4taU^i,^4..^^sra{igJ.^» 
jandare Fricnda^/when we are togethera.wie.Qeircrhpld- 
our Tongues \JmS^ wOiJVV«.al9ii9yca^iii;.o|F4<)4k^> 
at our Heels ; IVMI^ n(ie«meri;ily.af the HoMOfldgfis^ho, 
I^^ an^ eithlR^is Xo^e^Qr I kiKcwy.it npt^ . 

JJel, Welly go back, and caU SaSkia to me. 

[Olindaj^Mi iehmj* 
TSs is a IMddle. poft iB]r fiodmg out : \tti|ti^r Jie, lore» 
lier, OS ncv is tiMi Qicftioay outthia I asaiiiSA>oF» ik» 
loves him : ■ Omy littleFavourite, I muft ask you a 
<2ue{bion ^rfncefoing C^doi^f Is he ii^ iqve w^li yOM ? 

Smh, Hhink ind«cd he does not haie>^mr, at Icaft if ^ 
. lidan's Word may be taken for it. 

Idtl. But wUifcBifffffiDis li^i^ made fDu ? 

SmB, Truly the Min has done his part : He has Q>okei| 
^civilly to mi^ «Ml'I-WMai9li..fawjoiiBg. btttlunderftooa 

^. An4^^yo»,P<>wl4.bf.f»ntjnttamajrrjhi|q^^ 
54i^v.I.hfye.fyvpji>fl!fVCT.to mfrry,; be6d«;s,„ht'$ a yul4 . 
youpgMatj; ycw tgiobqy.yQu.Mpthcr^ I would: be cqo- 

J^e/. No, n9, we.wpul<),l)Ut M yoft to thc^^AJtar. 
Si^b^ Npt ta.put ^»thc QmtfcwR, neithcgrs for; if 1 ^ 
4)ay.f hifp^ not, I ,aQ^,rti^Y.M, tQ di^ a NUid, that's once^ 

. Xfe?. Both mv Daii^ters are, in. IoT^;Wiith..hiio» ,aad I 
^nnot yet find he fevcs dtjigr pf 'eai«. 
<i#f ^.*Wfifo AI^tbiirA JWJff> »WiainJ*^J^alfe5,, 


r 
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mil Mte* Wnmm^ 76u^ bad beft ring the Bdlt fb^ 
J07. Well, ni 060 meet Imis, becaoib I knavr not which 
t»o£fiar1ftm'j jrefbefftmk'toliketbcyoiihgfcft'te^ I'll 
pre him G(>pwtinfity' wtcb ben Otimik, do you make 

OUn. This is fomcthing hard though. [Exirl Meb 

Aimtt KAAdUVtK 

<S^ Yte^fte, Ladier, theldift Breath of yours? brioga 
nrtoY^: I ha^ beto iadkingf yov «t yoor hodgfop; 
md fifoift thtfoee' ctmr hither after yoo. 

Suh 'Twas ^vitll yoei immd m, 

CeL Fdund ydif ! half this Btij^^eCi betwixt yotf two 
Ml'''ei!ll(fgh to ha?e ligbred mtf $ I cduM mnrer mifi mjr 

2: HefeVfak* OZMr has Beaiktf enofigb for one Fi« 
/; fuch a Voice, fuch a Wit, lb noble a'Statare» & 
white a Skin 
(Mwr I thdoght he wovdd be portlcafcr at iaft. ^j^e. 
,C0t Abdycuttg SsSlnw; & fweet aii Innocence, foch a 
Rioie-bud newly blown. This is my*goodly Ptdace of 
Love, and that my little withdrstwing Ro<»fa^*«^-*— *-^\ 
Wofd; MaftMtt. T^ ' > ^ [T^ ^a^. 

oJlrv. I lii^' not thU^lAfuk;'] Sir, If' yoo are not to^ 
huGe with my Si^, I would fpelk: with yoir. 
Cel, I come. Madam. ' ■■■ ■ *> 
Sk^. Tlam enoujt^ Slri pray f%iifli' your D^co«2ri&''-i« 
lod as you were a Sying» Sir > . 
dfiir.* S^eat Sir .- ■■ ' ' ' ■■ ■ 

^4^. Sifter, you forget, my Mother bid you' tfiakehade^^ 
Olbf: Wei), go you; aDd tell her'I am coming/-—. 
sMi T can narer endure to^ -be the Meflbnger of iU' 
News ; but if you pleafe, V\\ fend her word you won't' 
tom e - 

OA»; Miiikin, Midioif, remember this [E^/OUn. 

SMk:^ She's hdrril^ in love with you.> 
' CeL Lord, who could love that walking Steeple ! She^- 
h higbv thai c va y time (He iings to me, I am loc^dng ^ 
y ' for tfae Bell that tdlltf to Chiirch. Ha ! give mc 

fey^ictic Fifth^^te thtf lien fo frtug.^ She! hang her, 

murdMHiflt Bottom: Shc^sibtalK thercf's ndboardhig^ 
li; fiHt >we toie time — y 1 Madam fetmefeal my*" 

Q % Love 
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Love upon your Mouth. iKifsJ} Soft and fwcctbyHcav*ti! 
furfc you wear Rofe-leaves between your Lips. » 

Sa^. Lord» Lord; what's the matter with me! My 
Breath grows €o fbort» I can fcarce fpeak to you. 

Cd, No matter^ give me thy Lips again, and Tl] fpeak 
for thee. 

Sa6, You don't love me 

Cel, I warrant thee i fit down by me and kifs a^a*-^ 
She warms faftcrthan FygmaHoifs Image. [-4/Ji«f*.]— -^ 
[JK//i.] — Ay marry. Sir, this was the original Uic of Lipss 
talking* eatings and drinking came in by the by— — — 
- • Saf, Nay, pray be civil 5 will you be at quiet ? 

Cel. What would you have me fit ftill, and look upon 
jK)u like a little Puppy-dog, that's taught to beg with hia 
Fore-leg up ? 

ISmer FlorimeL - 

lb. CeUdm the faithful ! in good time. Sir ■ ' 

CeL In very good time, Fhrimeh for Heav'ns fake Jidp 
me quickly. 

J&. What's the Matter? 

Cel. Do you not fee ! here's a poor Gentlewoman in a 
Swoon ! [Swoon away.]} I have been rubbing her this half 
Hour, and cannot bring her to her Senies. 

Fie. Alas! how came fhe ib ? 

< CeL Oh barbarous ! do you fhy to ask Qaeftions? run 
for Charity. 

Flo. Help, help, alas! poor Lady [Ex// Flo. 

. Sa^. Is (he gone? 

Cel. Ay, thanks be to my Wit, that hclp'4 me at a 
Pinch ; I thank Heav*n, I never pumpt for a Lye in all my 
Life yet. 

Sak I am afraid you love her, CeUdm ! 

Cel. Only as a civil Acquaintance, or f» ; but however, 
to avoid Slander, you had beft be gone before (lie comes 
ugain. 

Sa^. I can find a Tongue as well as (he* ■ 

CeL Ay, but the Truth is, I am a kind of fcandalous 
Perfon, and- for you to be fcen in my Company ■ ■ m 

Stay in the Walks, by this Kiis l!il be with you pre* 
fcidy ' iSxif Satv 
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'Emer Fiorimel rtmmng, 
Th. Flelp, help, I can find no body. 
Cel. 'Tis needlefs now my Dear, ihe's recovcr'd, and 
gone o£Fi but fo wan and weakly 

Flo. Umh ! 1 begin to fmell a Rat: What was youtBu^* 
finefs here, CeUdm ? 

Cel, Charity, Cimftian Charity » yoa fiw I was labour- 
iog for Life with her. 

^. But how came you hither ? not that I care this— 
iHit only to be fatisfied ISktis. 

Cil. You are jealous in my Confcience* 
Fi^. Who, I jealous ! then I wifh this Sigh may be the 
M that C¥er I may draw [Sigbs^ 

Ol. But why do you figh then ? 
'Bh, Nothing but a Q>ld, I cannot fetch my Breath 
Well— —But what will you fiy, if I wrote the Letter 
you had, to try your Faith V 

• Cil Hey Day ! this is juft the Devil and the Sinner $ 
you ky Snares for me, and then punifh me for being taken i 
^t*$ trying a Man's Faith indeed: i^hat, do you think I 
^ the Faith of a Stock, or of a Stone ? Nay, and you go 

^ tantalize a Man 'gad I love upon the Square, I caa 

•oAyc no Tricks to be uicd to me. 

[Olinda tmd Sabina>i/ tht Dofir feepmg, 
Odn, Saif. Celadon! Celadm ! 
Bl(f. What Voiees are thofc ? 
CiL Some Comerades of mine that call me to play ;*-« 

Pox on 'em, they'll fpoil aU [ AfiJe. 

Fi. Pray let's fee 'cm. 

Cel. Hzng 'cm Tatterdcmallions, they are not worths 
yonr Sight i pray, Gentlemen, be gone, I'll be with you 
"ntncdiately. 
Sa6, No, well (fay here for you. 
F/o* Do your Gendemen fpeak with treble Voices ? I 
«ni reiblv'd to fee what Company you keep. 
Cel, Nay, good my Dear— — — 

0H# laj^f hold of her tofuU her Sack, Jhe lofi hold tfi 
Ohadi, by whom Sabina holds j fo thai ho fulling 
thw all come in, 
th. Are thefi your Comer^es ? 

• C 5 lSings.2 


[5%^.] 'Tis ^/r^fifJMW oU?, SKTliatiWQuld my Lo?c? 
Why do not you roar out like a gr^OltSaiGB-yialy CpnE^foI- 
iow -to.the ^yt^Grmji. fv^y* ^» ^whicli pf thj^ie Air 
Ladies Is it, f^r whom yau vvcie itp xip thje CoMrtej^^ 
for it mat unconlofiaable to kuve ^u |o *«£|i hoKth i 
what, a Man's but a Man> you know. 
oib.'^eXjciideman-imy findm Qwppr* 
5/1^. Though not of vou. 

S^U. Pxay agree mhofc the loft ^Imp t6,Md tihe bi«)* 
^i. 'Slifc they'll cry me a&oD,.aq<l leU ipy M^rk?* 
JFio. Troth I pt^ yoRr Higbq^* tbfre* Jfcrccivje he 
lias left you for the litde pi^ : MetU»k« be A«pl4<fove 
^eepa&aid to break his Neck, ovhuo l^M fiHbifihAStfrai9 
you to her. 

^41^. WeS, my iffdling U4r> i dnay te ena iritb 

you ■ ' I ' . T' i j t , ' ' 

1/(9. Not this ten Years by the Gfowth, fftu 

9ak, Can Ptefii and BkK)d endure jthisi! 

J/o . How now, oxiy 49MM» #p» >/«f«iw ^«r#7 

O/m. Do vou,8^qiit-my Siftgrl ■ -. . . >.y 

jZ?. Ay, but thoii art 4b ^> I thiols il Sft^U navcr afc* 
iront the e ^11 ^ 

Sub. Come away SiQ^*, we ihall be >eer?d to Biaikelft. 

[axfiffs^ Olin. MndBsh. 

fh. Why do you look that way? Y^jn oai^t forbear 
leering a^cr the forbidden Fruit-*— But wheo e'er I take 
a Wentpcr's^.Word agaki-I i. -i m 

Cil A Wencher's Word ! why iiouM jm ipmkS^oo^^ 
temptibly of the better half of Maokiod i I'll ilaad up for 
the Honour of mj ViocatipQ, 

j;/0. You are in jio Fault I «aiaraDt4 imu i ' Harare my 
Busk- 

CeL Not to give a fjdr jLad^ the Lye, I am tu Fault ; 
-but otfaerwHe-^T^^Come kt us he Friends, and 


let me wait ou you to yo)ir Lodgings. 

¥lo* Thislmpudenoe fi^all not iave you fi^na mylable- 
^pok. |tam, A Month caotg ibr this Fault li . .> ■« i » 

1 SM, mthm. Stand. 

a Suti. Stand, give the lEord. 


b 


Cel. Now, what's Oeteeaiiiagdf Ais trow, "Guards 
fit ! . . 

I *'iP<ySl. Givv tlie A^i*^, dr fbti ca&not pi£ } thefe are 
tfaej. Brother ^ let's in a6d *filte 'em. 

M> >i^ SblJiers ituir. 

1 A|/!i/. Dqwb wirTihlift. 

a ^iMTi/. bifirm him. 

CeL How now Rafciils ? 

XDrdws Mt hUdh ^ ^jf, Mi duthks mMer. 

C^.hik. your Life, you VillaiiL 

lL'$M/(>uarter, quarter, 

'Ca. Wisever fuch ah Inl»ei«e ! 

^/lif. We did but our Duty ^ here we were fit to \JSit 
\ Gehtlenlan and Ladr. thiit ^ould fteal a Marrli^ With- 
out {& Queen's Cocfiht, *add Wetfabti^ydh M Veen 

F&. Vour'Coufio >i5/%d^,. 'iftd tlJe Vnri6dM^cAJ(fel 
on. my life ! Ibr I fieard the Qb<l6h^e ^i\^ce Orders to - 
^jg/!mimiess and name^<fift tWl<!e Or thtic^. 

Cel. I know aSfdofe or t^o (if M^d^ hei>e Wdt^; 
whom I can pick *«{» trofh W^rKs^iid Gsftnh^.I^oiires. 
aod Bordels} thofi I'll bring to aid hins : Nb^ TUrtfhel, 
HtttiTs ^h A^uixl&t f6> Wenebing; wiiefe ^ould you We 
lal ib many honbft Mth tdgethib iipdn '(fai: fuddbi for'ii - 
lirMFe ^mployiiient ? 

iJ'fo. 'totfll Tca^ fire th^h'f6 Ukt *y Mftirte ? 

Ce/. No; if you will, ill haire you iitto theFlac^klbt%- 
fiid, and enter y6n fffTo ^&dd (lldmiraHy. 



If not Adieu fbffmi ! 


Flo. If you come not, I (hall, c<Jhdu(fc Vdti "^ kili'J, 
or jaken ; to be hang'd for a ft.ebd 1(6 MoMw Nldm- 
ing and thtti Til hbhodr yod^ Mdhto^y ivith a Lam- 

p^ kifteicl'dfn E}ffrscph. 

OA No, no, I x^tt \m^ In % Fafte : ) kftbv^ I aih 
icfirv^d 16 ft) y to il C<ntf tte©?. [Hit/it Ccladom 

lAs Florimdfi WOormg th T>69r id go okU nivhopem 
h againfi her, mHU tmm id ^fitO^ed ^ M Vdgi. 

C 4 tl^* 


f6 The Maiden Queen. 

Fla, Tlorimel, do yx)U hear the News? 
Flo, I gucfs ihcy arc in purfuit of ?hilocles, 
Fla, When Lyjmanus came with the Queen's, Orders' 
He refufed to render up Candicfft } 
^nd with fbme few brave Friends he had about him« 
Is forcing of his way through all the Guards. 

Flo. A gallant Fellow; I'll in, will you with me? - 
Hark ! the Noilc comes this way ! 

Fla, I have a Mcflage from the Queen to Lyjimantes'. 
I hope I Thay be fafe among the Soldiers. 

Flo. Oh! very fafe^, perhaps fbme boneft Fellow in the 
Tumult may take pity of uiy Maidenhead, or {p" _' , 
Adieu. 

I Tage. The Noife comes nearer, Madam. lExit Flo, 

FU. I am glad on't : This Meflage gives ^mc the Op- 
portunity of Ipcaking privately with I0fnames. 

^w^w Philoclcs /»»4/ Gandiope, mth three Friends, pur- ' 
fiied by Lyfimantes and Soldiers, 

Lyf. What is it renders you thus obftinate? You hart 
no hope of flight, and to refift is full as vain. . ' 

PhiL ril die rather than yield her up. 

FU. My Lord ! 

Lyf. How now, ibmc new Mcflage from the Queen ? 
Retire a while to a, convenient Diftance. [To the Sold. 

[Lyf 4f»</ Flav. whiij^^ 

Lyf: O FlaviHi 'tis impoflible ! the Queen in lovewith 
mUcks ! 

Fla. I hkve fu/peffeed it before $ but now 
My Ears and Eyes arc Witiiefles 
This Hour I over-heard her to jifteris. 
Making fuch fad Complaints of her hard Fate ! 
For my part, I believe you lead him back ' 
But to his Coronation. 

Lyf Hell take kim firfl. 

Fla. Prefently after this (he call'd for me» * 

And bid me run, and, with ftri^l Care, Command you; 
On Peril of your Life, he had no harm : 
iBut, Sir, fhc fpoke it with Co great Concemmentt 
Methought I law Love, Anger, and Defpair 
All combating at once upon bcf Face, 
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Lyf. Tell the Queen- 1 know not whatt 

I am diftradbcd foi — — rw • i?i 

Bat go, and leave me to mj Thoughts— [Exittlt^ 

Was erer (uch amazing News 

Told in £> fh-ange and critical a Moment? 

Vhat (hall I do ? 

Does fhe love Vhilocles, who loves not her ; 

And loves not Lyfimantes, who prefers her 

Above his Life ? what refts, but that I take 

This Opportunity, which Ihe herfclf 

Has given roe, to kill this happy Rival ! 

Ailift me, Soldiers. 

ThiL They (ball buy me dearly. 

Cand. Ah me ! unhappy Maid ! 
Inter Ccladop, wth his Friends, unbuttorfi and rnUngl 

Cel. Courage, my noble Couiion ! I have brought 
A Band of Blades^ the bravcft Youths of Syracnfe : 
Some drunk, fbme fbber, all refolv'd to run 
Your Fortune to the utmoft. Fall on mad Boys ■ ^ 

Lyf. Hold a little } 

Tm aot iecure of Vidlory agarnft thefe dcfperate Ruffians. 

CtL No, but ril fccure you ; they (hall cut your Throat 
for fiich another Word of 'em. Ruffians, quoth a ! call 
• GamcftcTS, Whore- iftafters, and Drunkards, Ruffians ! 

Lyf. Pray, Gentlemen, fall back a Httlc 

Cel- O-ho, are they Gentlemen now with you! 
Speak firft to vour Gentlemen Soldiers to retire i 
And then I'll ipcik to my Gentlemen Ruffians. 

[Gel. j%»/ ta hU Tarty. 

Thcrc*s your difciplinM Men now • 

iTheyfign, and the Soldiers retire m both fides, 
Oftmc Ocntlcmen, let's lofc no time; while thcjr aretalk- 
iig, let's have one merry M«n before we die for 

Mortality iake. 

1 . Agreed, here's my Cloak for a Table. 

2. And my Hat for a Box- 


Xy/, duppofe I kill'd him ! 
•flKuld 


\Thy lie down and tbrnr* 


^WKuld but exafperate the Queen the more : 
He loves not her, nor knows he (he ioTcs him : 

■■■ C f 
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A fiidden Thought if coipe iiito my Hc?4— ^^ 

So^to contrive it, that this Fhilocles, 

And the(c i^is Fricndbi fl»U bring ^P l^& that for mc 

Which I could never coropafs— ^Truc, 1 ftraui 

A Point of Honouc 5 hut then her Ufigc tp me-r-^ 

It fhall be fo 

Tt^jy jhiUdes, commaad your S^djcrs ofFj 

As I will mine : IVc fcinicwljat to prppo/^^ 

[Which you perhaps m^y lilu?. 

Cand, I will not leav^ hiov 

lyf. *Tis my Defire yoM Should not. 

P»i7. Couim, lead off your Friends. 

CW. One Word in your Ear,-^ -Caux, let mc^^ 

vifc you, either make your owo Conditions, or never ^gxc^ 
with him : His l^ ax<; poor fob^ Ro^esj they c;^ q^ 
vcr ftand hcftvc us. 

Lyf. Suppofe fon^e Friend ere Night 
Shoijld brjogyqu to pofiei^ all you dt^^ > 
And not & only, but fecure for ever 
The Natiofi's Bappintfs' . " — - 

P^^/. I isfo^Id toinl^ of )\im> 
As fom/s God of Angd. 

ly/ That God or Angplyoq apd I Wy l)^ tp on^ Wtltf3C» 
Wp have betwixt US 

An hundred Men ; the Citta$lel you govern : 
What were It now to. fpi?.e the (^cen? 

ThiL O Iromiety ! to feizc thc'Q^i^l 
To fcizie \\%Xt i^i4 you ? 

Lyf. The Word might be toc^rovg^, I VOtus^ ftqagfiiift. 

Fm. Was this your Propofition ? 
And had yoij none tp mal^e it to but me ? *-# 

iy/. Pray psv me out erp you conden^n mc ! 
I would not the Icaft Violence were offcr'd 
Her Perfonj two ftnall Gn^^ts is all I vsky 
To make me happy in her fclfc asd you 
In your Caudiofff* 

Cand. And will not you do this, my Fkijlo^hf f 
jtizj, now my Brother Q>^^ks but Reai^n. 

M. Int'reft. m^kcs. ajl fceip Rearo<\ t^t, 1^1 ^ in 

IntVeft 


JntVeft that does the Zeal of StfGU create^ 
To purge a Church, and to retbrm a State. 

Lyf. In ihort, tkeQfioto hathient to part yoo two r 
What more #ie fneaaa to her» I know not. 

JPifil. To her! alas! vAvff WiU not you procea her ? 

Zjf. With yoM I earn but Where's my Power alone ? 

Ono^ You know fhe loves me not: Yon kKdy heard bo 
Haw Ihe idulted over me : How (he 
Deipis'd that Beamy which you £(y I havei 
I lee ihe purpofes my Death* 

FhJL Why do you fright one with it ? 
Tis in yoar Brother's l^oWer t^let us'ib^' > 
Anil then yen mo no Danger. . W 

tyf True, I mflr s 
Bat then my Head mttft pay the Forfeit of it. 

^M, O wretched ?hU$u$$l whither would Lov^- 
Hurry thee headbog ? 

£^ Gcs^ thefe Exclamations. 
There's no Danger on your fide ; 'tis but to * 
Live without my Siflfer» refblve tiiatt 
And you have (h(jt the Gulf. 

FhiL To live without he^ ! is that noting, think yoaf > 
The Damn*d ib H^ endore no pp'eater Pahii 
Than ieehig Heav'n fttum far with hepeiefi Eyen 

dmd, Candkfi moft die» and <fit for ydti i 
See it not onrtveog'il at kaft. 

PM Ha ! unreveng'd ! on whom ibotild I fe^aM ft f 
But yet fhe diesy and I ma|r imiier it ? 
*Tis I then murder my Cmdiopi : 
And |Qat IMiid I take Arm a g rinft my QaddS f 
That favoured nse^ raised ne tti wint I amf 
Ahs! it mud not be. 

fy/. He'eooli agairf*— -^ • r^j^^ 

True, (he once favoui^'d yon i 
But now I am inform'd 
She is be&tted on an upfhirt Wr^teh 
So far, that (he intends to mite Jsto Miftttr, 
Both of her Crown abd P^ftn. 

PM. Knows he that ! 
Then, what I dreaidl»d aUk^ »i»A0^f^,^ [jfi 


'//#. 
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I am coavinc*d of the Ncccflity i 

Let us make hafte to ra^e 

That Adion from the Annals of her Reign : 

No Motive but her Glory could have wrought me. 

I am a Traytor to her. to prdcrve her 

From Treafon to berfclf j yet Hcav'n knows 

With what a heavy Heart 

Thilocles turns Reformer : But have care 

This Fault of her ftrange PafTion take no air. 

Let not the Vulgar blow upon her Fame. 

Lyf. I will be careful 5 (hall we go, my Lord ? 

ThiL Time wafles apace j each firft prepare his Men.' 
Come, my &Miope , ' «« lExeant PhiL Cand* 

Lyf. This ruins him for ever with the Queen j 
Th* Odium's half his, the Profit all my own. 
Thoie who, like me, by others Help would climb. 
To make 'em fiire, mud dip 'em in their Crime. ' 

[Exit Lyil 

SCENE II. 7%e Qtieen's Afartments. 

Enter ^utm And AHeria. 

)ueen. No more News yet from ThikcUs t 

uiji. None, Madam, iince Flavia*$ return ! 
htem, O my Afteria, if you lov'd me, fure 
You^ould fay Something to me of my Phibclis ! 
1 coukl fpeak ever of him. 

jifl. Madam, you commanded me no more to tiame 
him to you. 

^teen. Then I command you now Ipeak of nothing eUe : 
I charge you here, on your Allegiance, tell me 
What I fhould do with him. 

jift, Whdi you gave Orders tliat he (hould be taken^ 
You feem'd refolv'd how to difpoie of him. 


.^i* 


3ueen, Dull uifteria ! not to know 
adTPe " ■ 


Mad People never think the iame thing twice ! 
Alas ! Fm hurried refllefs up and down : 
I was in Anger once, and thep I thought 
I had put into Shore ! 
But BOW a CqH of Love blows hard againfi rn^t 

And 
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And hears me off again. 

jffi, Shan I fmg the Song yoa made of ThiMisi 
And called it Secret-Love f 

^mm. Do, for that^s all Kindnefs: And while thoa 
fiog'ft it« I can think nochii^ hut what ^eafb me. 

SONG. 

It€9d a TUme vhbin, vhichfi twments met 
That it Sothpams ffnf Hmrt^ mdyet emtents m* : 
Yttfuch M pieafiig Smart, and Ifi lave it» 
That I had rather die^ than ence remeve ir. 

Tet he fir vhem I grieve ^ fiudi never knem it, 
^ Tengt^ does not betray, nor my Bfesjhom it $ 
^et a Sigh nor a Tear my fain difctofes, 
But they fall fiUntfy like Dew on Rofes. 

Tbns to fr event my Love from heing cruelt 
Uf Hearths the Sacrifice, as^ 'tis the Fuel : 
Aad while Tfnffer this to give him ^uht. 
My Jeaith rewards my Love, thoughhe deny it» 

Oo his Byes will I gaze, and there delight me ; 
While I conceal my Love, no 'Frown can fright me z 
To ie more hapfy, I dare not afpire ; 
J<br can I fall more lowt mounting no higher, 

^ueen. Peace : Methinks I hear the Noife 
Of clafliiog Swords, and dattVing Armt hclow. 

"Enter Flavia. 
Now; what Kews, that vou prefs in (b rudcljr > 

Fla, . Madam, the worft that can he » 
Tour Guards upon the fiidden are furpriz^dy 
Diiarm'd, ibme data, all fcatter'd. 

^ueen. By whom? 

SS. T^nce LyfimanteSi and Lord Thilocles. 

^huen, Tt cannot he; Fhilocles is a Priibrer.' 

Fla, What my Eyes faw — ^ 

^ueen. Pull 'em oiex \ they are faUe Speilacles. 
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j0, O Virtue, impotent gnd blind is-Formac ! 
Who wouM be fQo4 Qt pioiK» if dus Q^eea, 
Thy great Example, fufers ! ♦ 

J^im. P«ttcb 4fimAt acQufc not Virtue i 
She has tyut given me a great Occafioa 
Of (howing what I am when Fortune leaves me. 

j0. Phthcles to do this ! 

^ueen. Ay, Philocles, I muft confefi 'twas hard ! 
Butthere's a Fate in Kiadoeft 
Still, to be leaft sct^ft'd where laoft lis givea; 
^Vhere's Candiope f 

FU, ThUocks wais whiiperiag to her. 

^fteen. Hence Screech-owl i ail my Guards quickly there : 
Fut^em apart in feverst Prifimtk 
Alas ! I had forgot, I have no Guards 
But thoie which are my Jaybra^ 
Never 'till now unhappy Qi^een ! 
The Ufe of Pow'r, 'tul loft, is feldom kno^m ; 
How I ihodd ftrike, I find my Thunder oene* .. 

lEx. ^ifeen mi Flavia. 
Philodes mtwi^ mi mitts AfUria g/Mi^ mt. 

PiEr/7. MeriA! Whereas the Qpeen > 

Afi. Ah ! my Lord> what have you done? 
I came to feck you. 

P^/7. Is it from her you come ? 
^ Afi. No \ but on her Behalf: Her Heart's to0 gf«tt» 
In this low Ebb of Fortune, to iatceat. 

Vhil 'Tis but a (hort Eclipfc, 
Which pad, a glorious Day will fbott enfiie : 
But I would ask a.%^our too from yeii, 

Afi. When Conquerors petition, they command : 
Thofe that caa captive Queens, who can witMand ^ 

p^/7. She, with her Happitiefs, might minecrttf^^ 
Yet fccms indulgent to her own ill Fate : 
But (he, in (ecret, hates me fure \ for why 
If not, (liould fhe Candiope deny ? 

Aft. If you dare truft my Knowledge of ker Mtnd^ 
She has no Thoughts of you that are iinkimi. 

Thil I couFd' m^ Sorrows with £>mo Fatieacc betr, 
Did they proceed &oia any one bu W: 

But 
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41?. He is iadia'd already, did hr kapw 
That (he lof'd 1im^ h^iir W944iiUP»iSoogn«r ! 

Tbd. Tbie itrt tiir H^ with IVftioy oomUoesi 
Fa{f wW Aeita idasfb W wkca UtkNaea jom ! 
For, to confefs thQ fea«tof my Miodt 
Something & tender for ito Q^f/t^ I fiodf 
Hat ev'n CanJiapt cap ffpaftee Tf«naw> 
And, were (he l^Wt I (hoold Qittit Um4^ 

Afi. She ch0rg'4 me nee tbis Seorct tobetrty. 
kt I bffft ftrw hfr, if I diibboy, ^ 

W, if he lovqu 'f W4» for br faicVeft doae } 
Foot, he'll keep it fecre|iiKlui<owB. E4^ 

?^i/. Why arf^yoiiiooUJgiie'^^^'^v^ 

J I Ttoitog'aVgraills^ortiiiceyottWOHUfaNirft 
you t9i^ ivfttew Secrete tQ tH. 
' ?i&i/. I fwear. 

Jft. Yet hold } ymaf 09lli*9 to« geoMl: 
Swear that CanJitft (Ml Mref kii^. 

PM I lwc«r. 

4f9[. No^ «oe tho Qaeen hep fdf« 

pfo/. I vow. 

4/?. You wonder why I am (o cmdons gr»«ib 
h telling whar conocriis yaisur iolf akmc : 
Bat (pare my Vow*, and gue& whtt it »«y be • 
that ma^ziBftth^QiiflCA dwy Cmtduft : 
ris neither H«ae nor PHde that moves her Miod^ 
llethinks the Rid^c i&noc hard to fini^* * 

fhil. You (cem ii> gf eat » Wonder te intend^ 
Ai were, in me, a Crime ta apprehcjuL 

^. 'Tis not a Cnni« to know *, btit would booae 
fo prove UQfiratofol when your Ehity's known*. 

FhiL Why would thus my ea£e Faith abuit ? 
cannot think tho Q|iQca io ill would chufa 
at (lay, now your Impofture willd^ipear $ 
be has her Mxconftffd (he lov'd el(ewhere : 
b iome igaQll;JA Chvire has plac'd her Hear^ 
Ibc «^ WABDr C^ality, aad ixiore> Deiert* 
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j0. This, tho* unjuft, you have moft right to fi/, | 

For, if youll rail againft your fclf, you may. -^ 

Phil. Dull that I was ! ^ 

A thoufand things now crowd my Memory, - *^ 

That make me know it could be none but I. 
Her Rage was'Love : And its tempeftuous Flame, 
Like Lightning, ftiow'd the Hcav'n from whence it came; 
But in her Kindnefs my own Shame I fee^ 
Have I dethronM her then, for loving me? 
I hate my £clf for that which I have done,. 
Much more difcover'd, than I did unknown. 
How does (he brpok her ftrange Imprifonmcnt ? 
^j0. As grcatSouls ihould, that make their own Content^ 
The hardeft Term fhe for your A£t could find. 
Was only this, O Fhilocles, unkind ! 
Then, fettlng free a Sigh, from her fair Eyes^ 
She wip*d two Pearls, the Remnant of wild Showers, 
Which hung like Drops upon the Bells of Flow'rs: 
And thank'd the Heav'ns, 
Which better did, what fhe defign'd, parfue, 
[Without her Crime, to give her Fow'r to you. 

:^hii. Hold, hold! you iet my Thoughts fo near a Crown ^ 
They mount above my reach to pull them down : 
Here Conftancy, Ambition there does move $ - 
On each fide Beauty, and on both fides Love. 

Jfft, Methinks the leafl you can, is to receive 
This Love with Reverence, and your former Leave. 

Thil. Think but what Difficulties come between ! 

j0. 'Tis wond'rous difficult to love a Queen. 

ThiL For Pity ceafe more Reafbns to provide, 
I am but too much yielding to your fide-; 
And, were my Heart but at my own xiifpofe, 
I fhould not make a fcruple now^ to chufe. 

jift. Then if the Queen will my Advice approve; 
Her Hatred to you (hall expel her Love. 

FifiL Not to be lovM by her, as hard would be 
As to be hated by CMmiiope. 

Afi, I leave you to reioivc while you have time % 
You mull be guilty, but may chufe year Crime. 

\jExh AflerJa: 

mi. 
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Thii. One tluog I have refolv'di and that Til da. 
Both for my Love, and for my Honour too. 
But then, (Ingratitude and Faldiood wtigb'd) 
I know not which would mod my Soul upbraid. 
Fate Oioves me headlong down a rugged Way i 
Uo£ife to TVBh ^<i jct too deep to (lay. lExk ?}uL 



ACTV- SCENE L 

SCENE th Court. 

Fbrimd in Man^s HMt* 

"TpWillbc rarcnow, if I can go through with it, to out- 

X do this mad CiUthn in all bis Tricks, and get both 
h's MidreHes from him j then I fhail revenge my felf up- 
OD all three, and fave my own Stake into the Bargain $ for 
I find I do love the Rogue in fpight of aU his Tnfidelities. 
Yonder they are, and this way they muft come— ——If 
Cbthes, and a Bon mem will take *em, I (hall do*t. 
Save you Monfieur Fiorimei ! Faith methinks you are a 
rcry jmty Felbw, poudre ^ ^t^fi^* as well as the bed of 
'em. I can manage the ittclc Comb— iet my Hat, (hake 
my Garniture, toft about my empty Noddle, walk with t 
ooorant Slur, and at every Step peck down my Head :*~ 
IF I (hould be miftaken for fome Courtier now, pray 
Where's the Difference ? 

Enter to her Celadon, Olinda, md Sabina. 

oUn. Never mince the Matter ! 

Snh. You have left your Heart behind with rlormH i 
we know it. 

CeL You know you wrong me i when I am witb 
Ilorimol, 'tis ^11 ypuv Prifoner, it only draws a longer 
Chain after it. 

Flo^ Is it e'en (o ! then farewell poor Florimtl-J thjr 
Makteohcadia condemned to die with thee^ ^ i ■■ . 

ah 


erf. '«ttt Ices tefc this Dtfc6Urftr'ris^l*b%l'l!Ja^ Ithsi 
does not fpesdk of yt)Ur Bfcautics*-*--*-**- 

Fii^. Now for IMC, itt the •Name 6fM^ttrfafl«i«*-M<tt* 
iPFalks '0iihtkm,^ They atethe grcattft Bcatfries, 1 *C©ir- 
fcfs, that^vtt* T bgheW - 

Cel ttow no^, \^ai"s tte 'xiWailtBg tJF *d* y^ititi^ 
Fdlow ? 

J^ And (hoeforel^CAonst woofer tliat^his€«ftrlonHinj 

who fas tke Honour to iic«4po>i>(rn to you, Khould^dfoMre 
you ' fince I, that am a Stranger———— 

Gil, Attd a vcry4mf«dert one, as I ♦akcH^'Sir— — ^ 

Jfe. Afli fo ^xtWiiirtlf faF|)riz'd, thjft I adAire,46v«,%m 
wounded, and am 4yii^g>^l m<<i-Moinent. 

erf. I have'feen him foitttWheTfc, i)ut* where I knoiv 
pot! " Pry*t.bec my Friend leave us» doft thou think 

we do not know our Wsiy fti Cbott ? 

rt. I prfewnd not to Irtftmft ydu In f«bt W^ ; yoU 
4ee I do not go before ^oo ! btft you ^amittt 'poflftbly dfeny 
jm Ac l^ppiiiefi to wait «5)«i'thdfe Laafe»>>' m> ■ " life^ 
who " 

erf. Thee, who iMt be beiKMi iM!ft tifMicrcifefly^ 9 
thou doft fdkyw theml 

*&. YoQ will nottlrtiw in Gotkrt, Ihopfc! 

O/. Poxofi hhti, kt^t walk aw^ fafter, ^tid^erfS lift 
lttt n .. i 

yJb. O! tatoe no care femae, Sir, yon MH flot Ibfe'ttic, 
f ll^nfther mend my 'Pace, than nbt Wah'OYi ytm. ^ 
i -Oim, I htgin to HkeaiH Fdtewv ^ r i r - - 

Cfe/, Toti tit&t Ytry bdd ttert in ttjy $erfl^, ami I 
Ihall find a Time to tell you fo. Sir. 

F/f. When yoa Irnd a Thlic to tell me Oh't, 1 Ifhall find . 
a Time to anfwer you r 6tit |»rsky what do yon 'find iti your 
ttf ib ^ffaordmary, that you ftould ferve thtfe Ladiea 
better than I ? Let me know what 'tis you value yoot tdS, 
Wfo^f tttid letilhem judge betwi)cttis. 

Orf. I em ibmtwhat more a Mafi than ydu. 

F/9. That isi you are fo much older than I : l>b fttx TStt 
ft MaftcfiN*'t!he befier fbr his ^gt. Ladies i 

S^» Wdi'fiidi ycMmg OtfideiMti* 

erf. 


FZ?. NOf nor under the ,$tfrgp(m)^iHttlhci» ^ paa hsm 

1MB* 

i^ O/. 'Slife what woaldll thoa bei it KImx jmddcr jtbn 
r/^ The Do^a ^u iM ! .I'll 7qpe vkh you. HlS^t 

O/. I'll Fight with vott. 
I fU. Out jif«0 ^i^Mig^ 4tif i cuww i Jo cpfnniMi a 
blnam t^liae a jsKHUfti Mu» ^ihmm^ it4 4 Mb^ of 
GaraituFC and B^oMihcr* liithafc Jbf DilpfiAMO of 4m 
8word. --' 

i)£ii4.fi[iU^ni!f Ufk! iiw^ ihe ^^yetn't M^ifick^juft^ 
Bg to OS i yoa (hall decide your Qsurrd by a Dance. 

^4^. Who Hops the FifUies.? 

GeL BaftiNMl 'Aat>l€> by^mur beavw* vwaneft y«n at 
tbde Ladies Suits. 

^b. Come xm, Ah 9tof4iieaJjgg,jpettfli9llJeeJbtw 
TUbafByeUiii. 

A. Your JodgsMMT, ti4f0f« 

Gifo. tTflu/Sir ( yon, Sw : This is the faftfft GtntoWi^ 
I couid live and die wHliJ>i»Pi h , ■ 

S^. Lord, how he jWrafti ! plqafe ywv, Mbtosnike 
ofii.of jDy Haadkciciuef F 

q£b. You and I am nMrny* a»d juft «f an Nunonr* 
Sir i therefore we two (hould Uan one anothor* 

M^. AodiMUJUuiJaif jiiftaf «nA|^> 6ir«J0d there- 
ftfletfxiidliirdfa, «v« ft0iiU>iiot HmsiowtjMUkm. 

Gd. Xhca J fenaeivff , l^iics, 1 an a Caflaw^ a &0^ 
probate with you : Whyi 'Faith, this is haid LmA .fiDWl» 
thar I flwUI b0 IM Us tthan «m wUe Hour in $^ing 
your AStSdon&t and now swift iofis ^em in a Quaiter 
ofit. 

Olm. No Matter, letfaimndli doai^lia lioftiffiftyan; 
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Cel No, in Faith, ^0€s it not 5 for if you had not for 
fikcn me, I had you:. So the Willows may fiourifli, fox 
any Branches I fhallrob *cin of. 

Sah. However, wehavcthcAdvantagctohaye left you, 
not you us ■-■■■ ^ 

Cel That's only a certain Nimblcne6 in Nature, you 
Women have to be firft Uiiconftant : But if you had not 
made the more Hafte, the Wind was veering too upon myr 
Weathercock : The beft on*t is, Florimel is worth bot^ 
of you. 
Fi0.' 'Tis like (he*ll accept of their Leavings. 
Cf/. She will accept oa't, and ihe Ihall accept on't ', I 
think I know more than you of her Mind, Sir. 

, Enter Melifla. 
i^ei Daughters, there's a poor Colktioa withi|| that 
waits for you. ; 

fio. Will you walk, mudy Sir? 
Cei No, marry Sir,- 1 woMot > I have furfeited of that 
old Woman's Face already, 

' FI0. Bejfin ibme Frolick then $ what will you do for 
her? 

CeL Faith, lam no Dog to fhow Tricks for her> lean- 
not come aloft to an old Woman. 
Flo, Dare you kifs her ? 
C0L T was never dar'd by any Man' by your Leave* 

old Madam [He fluchs of her R«f, 

MeL Help! help! do you difcover my Nakednefs ? 
Cel. Peace, Tifftny ! no Harm! [He futs on the Rt^-^ 
Now, Sir, here's FhrimeVs Health to you-— [Kijfesher. 

Mel, Away, Sir! A fweet young Man as you arc to 

abufe the Gift of Nature io ! 

CeL Good Mother, do not commend me ib s I am 
Flefh and Blood, and you do not know what you may- 
pluck upon that reverend Peribn of yours*— ——Come 
on, follow your Leader. 

[Gives Florimel tin Ruff, Jhi uus h on. 
Flo, Stand fair. Mother- ■ ' 

CeL What, with your Hat on ? lie thou thcres « - 

and thou too 

Fkcksoffher HMtmulFirmk$» mi <^5^eriFlorimcL 

Onrneu 
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Onmes, TUrimel! 

jU. My kind Miftrcflcf, how forry I am I can do yda 
10 further Service! I think I had beft refign you to C#/4- 
^ to make tmcnds for me. 

Cd. Lord ! what a Misfortune it was» Ladies, that the 
Ceotleman could not hold forth to you ? 

OUnd. WehAVtXokCiUdanxoo. 

Mel. Come away » this is paft enduring. 

lExiunt Mel. mJ Olin, 

Sd^. WeQ, if ever I believe a Man to be a Man for the 

ike of a Pcrruke and Feather again. 

- Flo. Come, Celadon, fhall we make Accounts' even ? 
Lord ! what a Hanging-look was there? Indeed^ if you 
bd been Recreant toyourMiftrefi, or had forfwora your 
Lovej that Sinner's Face had been but decent i butffor the 
Viitaous, the Innocent, the Conftant Cel^ihn ! 

CtL This is not very Heroick in you now, to infiilt 
ofcr a' Mao In his Misfortunes ; but take heed, you have 
robb'd me of my two Miftrefles i I fhall grow defperato- 
\f Conftant, and all the Tempeft of my Love will M 0f« 

00 your Head : I fhall ib pay you — 

Fh. Who, you pay me ! you are a Bankrupt, caft be- 
food all Poffibility of Recovery. 
Cel. If I am a Bankrupt, Til be a very honcft onej when 

1 cannot pay my Debts, at Icail 111 give you up the Pof- 
fcflioa of^my BoJy. 

Fla. No, ril <Jeal better with you i fincc you are nnabk 
to pay, 1*11 give in your Bond. 

£nter f huoclcs with a Cornmandn^s Stuff in bisHandt 

attended. 

FhiL Coufin, I am forry I muft take you fiDom your 
Company aN)ut an carncf^ Buiincfi. 

Flo. There needs no Excufe, my Lord, we had dit 
patched our Affairs, and were juft partiog. 

Cel. Will you be going, Sir, fweet Sir, damn'd Sir,.I 
have but one Word more to fay to you. 

Flo. As 1 am a Man of Honour, FU wait on you {bme 
other time =^^-^ 

Cel, By thcfc Breeches 

Flo. 


fcf SflSf Nfjk-i itt#* Q<r^ itj« 

JFitf.r Whidi^ if I marry you, I am rcikMtn&vremn pvk 
thst into our B!tfgsriii» arid^fb ndJUHj S^^ lExi^lo 

Ml: Hark ywf, Confltb— ^ [O^gr -^Aij^ 

Yinilll &e itexa&ly executed f ^rttf tf^iw yoi» 

C^i; I (haH m>t' ftH; nqrli<'r^i n^sfTtllb Coii«liifiM>o1 
it prove happy to ydtr. [Awr Gd 

Wliere^^Vr J.ca0 abtdutirif vvttid^iftg 1^ 

Citixt\t& Wti r^Kf^ntrilbroe Shape to tempt me. 

Tfifc Rbj^al Ttirflhure in ev«ry 'Room, 

TheGuards» and the hu^'wisrfingOroiWtteofsPeopie^t 

AM waidng for a fighf oPthat hk QMUf, 

Whb makes a prcfetif ofher Lotettriatf : 

Nbvr tdl me, Stbick ! 
^ IMlthefewithaWifll'mi^beiaidethliie^ 

Would'ft thba not tfudfthf ragged Vlwuefisir 'emf 

If Glory was a Eaitthat Aiigifs fvWdteW^ 

Hdw tten ihould Souls allayed to Setffe cHlftfit I 

JSW^Caftdiopci 

'Ahrp60rC4nadft ! I 'pity tier; 

But that is all. — ■ " ■ 
aHid. O my de^r PffUJtks ! 

A tboufand Bleil/ngs wait on thfce! 

Tlic hope of being thine, I thmlr, #ill piai' 

M«pa!! my Mdat and Slwjr with' Ed!iffie» 

So J (hall keep the Fafts ot Scraphlms, 
/hd Wake f6r Joy, like Ni^fingales in M4f. 
PM Wake, Pfo/^^fe^ wake froth thy Dream of Gteft, 

Canft thoa betray a Love fo innotcnt ? [4^4/* 

C««;£ What maki^s you melancholick ? I ddobt 
I have di^leas'd you. 

PM. No, my Love, I am not diMcas'd Witfr you,- 
But with my felft when I coflfidft 
How little I dt&tVe you. 

Cand. Say not fo; rtyPft&t&ir; a Love lb true is yodrt. 
mt would have left a Court, and a Qucttl's F^vour.'^ 
To live in a poor Hermitage ^'^^ t* 

FhiL Ha! fhe has ftung tnt to th£ Quidkl 
As if (he knew the Falilmd I intended : 

But; 


But A thank Hcafn^M Ivn rccaUH my Virtue 5 — [4Mr. 
Oh ! my Dear, I lQvcy(Ki» aad.you^y » [;r# ktr^ 

GqJsi^ I:Ivireibma-Ebiiiacisfora.whilei 
But I think MinatetjAgps 'till wf.ioeer. 

Q«i/^ I,kpemp yottCidi bMtyet IxouU aol dio& 
Bat come and loak^upoayoiL Ipcit Oodiope. 

BML V%t haitepus'Maii.wogld wroiig^ib fwm a 
Virtue? 
Enar tht.^^mmunUMckt 9h^ Ateria. 
Vniw^ lhe.Statei air ftr«^t to mpcti but .why 
la thbie dar Ji; OyiMMOtt wiU y oa be fien ? 

Amm They fit the Fortune of a captive Qaeeo. 

fZ«C Deep Shadeaarothaa to iifli^|xco.CokN»t^r 
So Stars in Night» and T>ia«ffndi Ihtocia Jet. 

^SmPL True. FiieadftihouU Cq m drnkAMifititOt^Oiim^ 
Qjifcr hnpe.nft great Gallic to boaft of mine. 

TUk You nu^ hire. toomoph Pre)<idiceibD iboM^. 
And think 'cm m&^09^ their Tryab come. 
Butt Madam» what determine you to da^ 

^«i«b. I cimeoot here tahc adviiU by yoo: 
Bittchargeyou bythat Pfunrlr which once yoa.ownr4r 
Aod^ncfaKn isitill my Rii^t» cv'a when unthron'd i 
That whatfii^ the^Statca reiolve of me» 
Toa n^iBfr more think of QrMh^. 

Fhil. Not.think of hfcl ab>.hQW>flioabi I obeyl 
Her tyrant Eycs haye.fgccVi nur Heart away. 

^un. By Force retake itirpm^ tbofe^y nat £fe%i 
nigraotyou out my Uetera of R^%cl 

Bm/. She has toa well prevented that) Defign* 
By giTing me her Heart in.chatgpibr> mine. 

^uem. T\mSfKm^md¥m Gold* for. Glaft ibiqgo; 
*Twas to your UA you. prit'd your- Heart blow, 
I fit its Value when yoti wcf»>adfraac*d>^ • 
And as ray Favours 0rew» it» Ratrinhanc'J* 

P^//. The Rate of Subje6l^ Heacu b^ yoanmiift go» . 
And Love in yours has fit thdiVakie low. 

^uien. I ^«dvcocBsacd» and my filf fcpiove. 
You teach me tarepfnt m)^low-plac*<] Love^ 
Help noe this Taffion from my ilj|ur io tew^ . 
Mow rail on him» and I will fit and hear. 
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phil. Madam, like you, I have repented too$ 
And dare not rail' on one I do not know. 

^Hn. This, Tkiloclesy like ftrangc Pervcrfencft (ho^vs^ 
ti^ it whatever I faid, you would oppofe j 
How come you thus concemM for this unknown ? 

fhil, I only judge his A£%ions by my own. 

^een, F ve heard too much, and you too much h^ve iaid« 

Hcav'ns, the Secret of my Soul's betray'd ! 
He knows my Love, I read it in his Face, 

And blufhes, confcious of his Queen's Difgrace. -^\jAfidfl . 
Hence quickly, hence, or I ihall 6xe with Shame. 

\Tohlm. 
^hiU Now I love both, and both with equal Flame. 
Wretched I came, more wretched I retire : 
,When (WO Winds blow it, who can qudSch the Fire ? 

[£xirPhik>cIefJ 
^MHn, O mjAfterU! I know not whom to accufi % 
But either my own Eyes, or you, have told 
My Love to PhilocUs. 

' Is'tpofTible thatheihould know it, Madam? . 
)kein, Methinks you ask thatQuedion guiltily. 

[I^i her Hand on Afterid*/ Shoulder. 
Confefi, for I will know, what was the Subje6b 
Of your long Oifcourie, i'th* Antichamber with him, 

Aft, It was Bulinefi to con?mce him. Madam, 
How ill he did/ being (o much obligM, 
To join in your Impriibnment, 

^tm. Nay, now I am confirmM my Thought was trues 
For you could give him no fiich Reaibn 
Of his Obligements, as my Love. 
jfft* Becauie I faw him much a MJIecontent, 

1 thought to win him to your Tntereft, Madam, 
By tellmg him it was no want of Kindnefi 
Made your Refufal of Candhfe, 

And he perhaps — . ' ' ■■ 

^ueen. What of him now ? 

^. As Men arc apt, interpreted my Words 
To all th' Advantage he could wreil the Senfcj 
As if 1 meant jrou lov*d bim* 



Tie Maidek Q^ueen. 7J 

^uitn. Have I depofited within thy Brcaft 
The dcarcft Trcafurc of ray Life, my Glory \ 
And han thou thus betray'd me! 
But why do I accufe thy Female Weaknef^ 
And not my own, for truftin^the^! 
Unhappy Queen, blocks knows thy Fondnefi« 
And needs mull think it done by chy Command. 

jifi. Dear Madam, think not (b. 

^ueen. Peace, peace, thou (hould'ii; for ever hsAA thy 
Tongue : 
For it has fpoke too much for all thy Life.— % [T# her^ 
Then FhilocUs has told Candujfii " 
And courts her Kindnefs with his Scorn of me. 
O whither am I fallen I 
But I mud rouie my felf, and give a ftop 
To all tfaeie Ills by headlong Pafiion caus^d^ 
In Hearts refblv'd weak Love, is put to flighty 
And only Conquers when we dare not Fight. 
-But ive indulge our Harms, and while he gains 
An Entrance, . plcafe our felves into our Pains. 

£»/er Lyfimantes. 

Afl. ^nace LyfimataiSf Madam!- 

^jfwm. Come near, you poor deluded Criminal i 
See how Ambition cheats you: 
Tou thought to find a Priibner here. 
But you behold a Queen. 

Lyf- And paay you long be £69 'Tis true, this A^ 
Iflay caufe ibme Wonder in your Majedy. 

^uem, None» Coufin, none; I ever. thought y 09 
Ambitious, proud, ddigning. 

Lyf, Yet all my Pride, Deiigns, and mj Ambition 
Were taught me by a Mafter 
With Mrhofh you are not unacquainted. Madam. 

^ten. Explain your felf 5 dark Purpofes, like yours. 
Need an Interpretation. 

Lyf. 'Tis Love I ntean. 

^mm. Have my low Fortunes giv*n thee 
Tbislniblence, to name it to thy Queen?* 

Lyf. Yet you have heard Love namM without Offence. 
As much below you as yon think my Paffion« 

Vol, II. D I 
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^if^in, 1>)es'Iitf 1(n«w4t too! 
This IS th' extrcameft Miike of my $t»8 !— ^ [Jfidi^ 

Lyf, You fte that PrimewRflfalta 
(Howc'cr they thint'em ftfcfromfublick View) 
Fly out thro' the Aztk ClUttnksof tbfir Ctofatf : 
IVe know xii^t the'San tdoies, 
E?'n when^we fee him'flot, hi t^her -World. 

)j^m;M7'Adi6t»i^Cbtt(tt, never fvti^ the I^ht. 
Z^. Produce him then, your Darlingof the^Dark, - 
^df&th an oifd'y^rfhite. 
^mm. I know no fudi. 
Xy^. Tod kttow, *but<w91:DOt^ovm(h(ffB. • 
^#9. Rebels ne'er want Pretence to blacken Kiaga^ 
Andlhis, it feeuis, i^yoors :' Do yourpfodaeff Urn, 
Or ne'er herotf^eriallyiny ItOMMm 
^ith this iirp«rfi{m>*«^Sore'hetecs nbctume: Uoi~. 

Zy/. 1 9ftf <oc*tcnder if -yottr fame 5 -oreliff ■ 
tlor are thingrbrottght nb tmr £attnmity : 
Provided you accent lA^T4ifl5on, 
rJi gladly y1eIdt<nhtAk Iwas dMmM. 

,^»f/Ketp'in]f0tir''6m>Fl^lh I^fwittaotliay^^ 
Tour good Opinion at £o'ii^ 9nte^ ^ 

And jny own Miiery; byhelllg^oura, 

Lyf Do not provoke ipv Pa6iencvIly^lilctifiCDr«s> 
For1c«ir f break 'through ^IfaAdnasMr hnn co jou. 

^itn. Hopenott6fi^htinewtth7onnMghqr booker 
Kim'Cv t ifare'ftettir ttet<'TttMpc<l«your Bravr, 
And daih it back upon you. . - 

X>/ Spighrof Pr^denteftnvflioat: WnMHecks. 
l^ow judge, when I was nittde i d twpa iy 

To cheaririyftlf,»tymiiMiig him your "PfiAaar, 
Dirhi^her 1 htfdifbif fight to uk# mpAno^ ? 

J5«««». .Poor envious Wretch! 
'Wasthis tfe Veoomc that fwellVi op tby*<B#ed! ? 
My Grace to' fkHtfeks mi^oem^l my. Love \ 

0^. 'Tis true, th6 GttiJtleiiftrt la jfiooccnr $ 
tIertie'erfinnM up fc^h^h, norJiyiii9<WMKs ) 
Tou knovr he toveteU^lMre. 
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^Mfn, Ypampan fourSiflcr. 
Ljf, I wifh rome.Sil;»yl ildw would tdl me 
Why you refus'd l)ar to bixn ? 
,^w«»^P<^tnps I did.not think h^n yronhy of her* 
£//. Did you not thiok him too worthy, Madam? 
This is too thin a Vail to bide your PafTion i 
To prove, you loye him ^t, yet give her him. 
And rU engage my Honour to lay down my Arms. 

^etti. Hf js.arfiv'd jsr^e I would wifti-^ ij^Uti 

Call in the Company, and you fl^all fee what I will do.— 

J^. WJio waits wif hout there ?— — {Exh LyC 

^ueen. Now hold, my Heart, for this one Ad of Hooour» 

And! wijl»iirver ask .mpre Courage of thee : 

Once more I have the means to reiofhte my £elf into my 

Glory i 
I fW jmy Love to f^ij^cZr/. within me 
Shrinktaod puU l^k my Heart. From thii hard TryaL 
But It muft be* when Glorjr fays it mud. 
As Chiklren vismSf^g ^om ibi^e. River's Bank, 
Firfl try the Water with,theu: trader Feet ; 
Then fhuddring up^with cold, ftep back again* 
And flrdght a uttle .further yefiture on, 
TilL a^ dieJaft thqr plunge into the Deep, 
And^Kifi at.on^> wha( they were doubting long : . 
I'll make the fame Experiment; it (hall be don6 m hajOe, 
Aacauie rU.put it pafl: my Fow'r t'uodo. 
£nfir 0$ m^P^ tyfimantcs, 0t the oth,er Philodes, C^ 
J^iiaa, (^p^^, Ftorimel, Flavia, Olinda, Sabiiia, the 
three DepHtiiJ and ScUiers. 
Ljf In Armf !. is all vyell,, Pfyjkeltt } 
Fhil. No» but it fliall be. 
^mm. He fomes,. and with I^im 
'ViltSpufPi 9( my I^ve returns to fT^ake me. 
I fee Love is not paaiih'd fropi my Spu\ ' 
Hn'isM\^hp:er. but is.chain'd up by Glory. 
^JL YouVe.p9^e t\ noUe Cfonqucft, Madam. 
^««»-iiw>c.)?»;^cr,/J>^^/<»f/p^: I am firft to tell you, 
I and my Coufin are agreed, he has ' 

EiigagSltaJayx»j|9W« ^™- 
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fhil. 'Tts well for him he has; for all his Party 
'By ray Command already arc furpriz'd, 
While I was talking with your Majcfty. 

O/. Yes 'faith 1 faa?e done him that Courteiie i I 

brought his Followers, under pretence of guarding it, to 

a ftraight place, where they are all C9upt up withmit tile 

of their Arms, and may be pelted to death by the fmatt 

.Infantry o'er the Town, 

^ueen. 'Twas more than I expe^ed, or could hope; 
Yetftill I thought your Meaning honcft. 

Fhil, My Fsmt was Rafhncfs, but ^was foil of Zeal: 
Nor had I e'er been led to that Attempt, 
Had I not &tn it would be done without mei 
iBut by compliance I prefcrv'd^the Pow'r 
Whicn I have fince made ufe of for your Service. 

tmn. And which I purpoie fo to Recompence-—— 
■^ With her Crown fhc meansj I knew 'twodd 
come to't. l^fide^ 

Thll O Hca?'n's, ihcll own her Love! 
Then I muft lofe CanMopt for ever, 
And floating in a vaft Abyfs of Glory^ 
Seek and not find my felf! 

^ten. Take your Candifipei *and be as liappy ^ 
As Love can make you both: How pleas'd I am. 

That I can force my Tongue 

To {peak Words fo far diftant from my Heart! — l^ifide^ 
Cand, My Happineis is more than I can utter ! 
Lyf, Metninks I could do Violence <m my ielf, for 
taking Arms 
Againft a Queen fo good, fi> bountiful: 
Give me leave, Madam, in my Ecftafie 
Of Joy, to,give you Thanks for Ffnlocks, 
You have preierv'd my Friend, and now he owes not 
His Fortunes only to your Favour; but 
What's more, his Life, and more than that» his Lo^e»' 
I am convinced, fhe never lov'd him now; 
Since by her firee Confent, all Force re'mov'd 
She gives him to my Sifter. 
SbvM was an Impoflori and dcceiV*d me. 


^ 
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PAf/; As for me, Madam, I can only fiy 
That I bqg Refpitc for my Thanks; for, oii«fwidem 
The Benefit's fo great, it overwhelms' me. 

jiji. Mark but the Faintncfs of th* Acknowfedgmeut. 

[7b thi ^Mtm, sfide. 

^^u€tn toAJI.^ Ihavcobfdrv'ditwhhyou, aQcTampleas'd 
HcKcms not lanisfy'di for I ftiU wi(h 
That he may love me. ^ 

PifsL I fee AfiiriM deluded me 
With flattering Hopes of the Oucfn*s Lore, 
Only to draw me off from Lfjunames ■ " ' 

But I will think no more on't. 
Vm going to poilefs CanJhfe, 
And I am raviih'd with the. Jpy on*t !'ha!' 
Not ravtfh'd neither. . 

For wrhat can be more charming than that Queen f* 
Behold how Night fits lovely on her Eye-brows, 
While Day breaks from her Eyes ! then ^ Crowd too : 
Lof(, loft* for ever loft i and now 'tis gone^ 
Tis beautiful. [Afide. 

Afi» How he eyes you ftil t [7b th* ^U^m. 

Vmh Sure 1 haa one of the fallen Angel's Dreams s 
All Heav'n, within this Hour was mine ! ■ i • \Afii$, 

Cand. What is it that diftiirbi you, Ddar ? 

ThiL Osly the Greatnefs of my Joy : 
Pve ta'en too ftrong a Cordial, Love. 
And cannot yet digeft it. 

,^mm. 'Tis done ! ' icUffmg hirUmd m Aftcrk. 
Butthis Pang more, and then a glorious Birth. 
The Tumults of this Day, my loyal Subje^s, 
Have ftttled in my Heart a Refolution. 
Happy for you, and glorious too fbr me. 
Firft for my C6u(in, tho' attempting on my Peribn, 
He has incur'd the Danger of the Laws, 
I V(A\ not pikniih him. 

IM', You bind me ever to my Loyalty. 

^ueen. Then that I may oblige you more to it, • 
I here declare you rightful Succ(3R>r, 
And Heir immedkne to my Crown : 

D 5 Thit 


7^ fhe Maid'e^ (Ix^EE^K* 

This, OefetlchTCf : [T}ftheT>efHts0j. 

I hope will ftill my'Subjeas Difcontcttts, 
WhfcB they behold SucccflJon fintily; fettled, 

IHf Heafnpcilervey6ur*Ma)£f!y. 

5,gjwi». A^5 for my fclf, I ha?c rcfolv'd 
Still to continue as I ana, unmarried : ^ 
Tfcw Cares, Obfervances, and all the Duties 
Which I (hould pay "In Husbar.d, I wit! place 
Upon my People 5 aijd-our mutuiil LoVfe 
Shall make a Bleifing xaibre tbail C<^hjugal. 
And this the States Ihall ratifie. 

Lyf. Hcav'n bear me Witn^fi, thut T tlkc rib Jbjr 
In the Succeilion of a Crown, . 
Which muft defcencj to mic fo fad i Wrfy. 

^im QHt6n, no more i my Reibfution's pafh 
Which Fate fhall never alter, 

Thil, Then I am once more Happy : 
For fince none muft poflcfs her, 1 am pleas'd 
With tttv own Choicre, and wiH dfcfirc ncT mcr^. 
For multiplyini; Wiihes is a CUrfe 
That keeps the Mind ilill puufuBy awaSe. 

Your Care and Loyalty have this Osijr oblijjf cl io(e ! *' 
But how to be acknowledging, I know not, 
Unlefs you give the Meahs. 

Cel. 1 was in hope your MaVefty haS fotgot ttUt t&if^ 
fi^, if you f leafe. Madam, ril only b^ a Pardon f^i" lea- 
ving taken up Arms once to Day fffj^oR you $ for I }ki^ 9 
fooHih kind of Confochce, , whicli I wi(tl mahvdf yddf 
Subjeds had, that will not let xHe sisk a ^'etoWi{^eiice for 
my Loyalty, when I'know I have teen tf Rcft)bl. 

^iiem. Your Modcfly (hall not icrvc tHe Tiirtis' ask 
ibmething. 

C0L Then I beg, NTadafri, ^ou viHU' command J^/x^«f 
never to be FriencU with me, 

Tlo» Ask again J I grant tHat' ^itllout the <^een : But 
why are you afraid 6h*t ? « 

ai. Becauie I am fute, as iboh as eiret ybQ itre^ yon^ 
many me* 


WU. Do yottfear.it.f 

Cei. ^foi 'twill ooflM.widi a Feaiv 

TU, If you do, I will not ftick with yoa for aaO^t^^ 

€>L I roqcnrenor^QrJi'CiU W0 come toChjWChi. apd 
dien after tbe Prieft* I hope, foci M.k willJbe mjT)er^ 
ftf A^ to ^naerf dieci 

F&. 1 f ef«r I % Word rfccv the UackjOcntlMMa far. 


«•«■• 


C^. Then, I hope, yoall gt?e me leave to hfiH^vfi t. 
fuMdi Heart elfavhcre. 

IPU. A^» butnf yott would .have one! jmmiAitS]pf9k 
k» fov I advfuic fou haxe qone raad^ owe*. 

O/. What fay yoo, ihaH I marnr Flsvis f 

C^L What hf you .t» (MM* .then? ih^'s taH aodfiirr 

F/#. And foolifli, and apifli, and fickle. 

gW. Dat&i^MMktfaeae's'|»«t^, apdjroung, aDdJ(9ip& 
and innocent. 

7SU, And. dwacfifbi aikl childUh* and. fond* and %- 
pnt : If yoa manry. \m- SiMfr» you will gpt Mayrpolei ^ 
and if yoa marry her, yoa will get Fairies to daoic^abfiP£ 


O/. N:^, then the Cafe is dear, Fbrimel i if you takifi 
"te aH raba iM 'tia he«att(cr yojd.rcfone. m^ for your 
fitf, 

Pi0« But this Marriage is fuch a Bugbear to me i mpc;^ 
fl^ht be: i£ wvtoasiid.iapoiift Iw.aiiy. voiy. tq make i( 
aafa^ ^ 

Gfi Some fafiiiih Feorie b9ve< mad(e it,anq£o9 kf 
drftwing the BJiot h/^:Um^, nepd,», but wejlMxr js^)^ 
wiier wiU loofen it a little. 

f4» 'Tfe.traa iodeeA iht^^^SmkcJ)ifymf^. h^tvmt a 
Girdle and a. fffeilttr. 

Cel: As^ferthoficftcY^ aiKeoDdingti^ihe.ljH^daWeCu' 
ftnaofinew tnmki People^ wftftaQ fpUpwonenanotlKgr 
up into Chambers, and down into Gardens, andthjokwo 
fliallineirer haoCIen«^g^ of-ono: 9imh$f h ■iwugo fjm; 'tis 
pleafint enough* Lh^ 

D4 fi^^ 


8o The Maiden Q^uben. 

Flo. But afret that^ when we begin to Jive likcHasbsm^ 
and Wife, and never <X)mc heaiLone anothc n what 

tben>Sir? 

CeL Why, then our only Happlnefi muft be to have one 
Mihd» and one Will, Flmmel. 

Flo, One Mind if thou wilt, but pr'ythee let us have 
two Wills ; for I find one will be lirtle enough for me 
alone > but how, if thofe Wills (hould meet and dafl)» 
CeUdon t 

CeL I warrant thee for that : Husbands and Wives ; 
' keep thcff WiHs far enough aiunder for ever meeting : 
One thing let us be fure to agree on, that is, never to be 
jealous. 

Flo. No ; but e^en love one another as long as we 
can 3 and confefs the Truth when we can love no longer. 

CeL When I have been at play, you (hall never ask me 
what Money I have loft. 

Flo, When I hav^ been abroad, you (hail never enquire 
who treated me. 

CeL Item, I will have the Liberty to deep all N^ht, 
without your interrupting tny Repoie for any evil P^gn 
whatibever. 

Flo, Itimt Then you (hall bid me good Night beforeyoo. 
ileep. 

CeL Provided always, that whatever Liberties we take 
with other People, we continue very honeft to one ano- 
ther. 

Flo, As &r u will confift with a plea&nt Life. 

CeL Laftly, whereas the Names of Husband and Wilk 
hold forth nothing, but €la(hing and cloying, and DulodSi 
and Faintnefs in their Signification i they (£dl be aboliih'd 
for ever betwixt us. 

Flo. And inftead of tho(e, we will be married by the 
anore agreeable Names of Mi/h-efs and Gallant. 

CeL None of my Privileges to be infring'd by thee^ 
Flor'tmeU under the Penalty of a Month of FaOing- 
Nights. 

Fk. None of my Prhrtlms te be infring'd by thee^ 
(SMoth under the Penalty oiCuckoldom. 


CeL 


J 


J|pf Maidbk Qubbk. 8i 

Cii. Wdl, if k be my Fortune to be made a CuckoW* 
I bad rtther thou (houldft make me oae than any one ia 
SUii^ : And for myComlbrt, I fbaU have thee <rftner diaa 
way of tby Servants. 

fU. Li ye now, is not fiidi a Marriage as good as 
Wenching, dLtdm f 

ca. This b ?ery good; bat not fogood, VMmtL 

^^em. Now fct we forward to th' Aiembly. 
Tou promife, Coufin, your G>nfent I 

Zyf, Bat moft unwillingly. 

^mm. FiuMesi I mail beg yoor Voice too. 

Mf/. Moft joyfully I giye.it. 

2^/1 Madam, but one Wwdmorei— — — 
Since you are fb reiblVd, 
Tint you may fee, bold as my Pa^ion was, 
'Twas only for your Peribn. not your Crown i 
I (wear no fecond Love * 
SbaXL violate the Flame I iiad for you. 
But in £tn€k Imitation of your Oath 
I YOiw a fingie Life. 

®mm. Now, my jtfterMf my Joys are foil s 

^ . [BAfteria. 

The Pow'rs above, that fee 
The innocent L9ve I bear to fhilofksf 
Have ^v'n its due Reward; for by this means 
The Right of lyfimanm will devolve 
Upon CMkSape i and 1 fhall have 
Tnis great Content, to think, when I am dead. 
My C^yWD may M on Thilocks hisHcad. [Exmntimms, 
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E P I L O G U fi, :; 

Written by a Period of 

OUR P9tt,fmifh'mg jMdifid^his tju^ 
Made choice ofrm to ho im Adv9lft^i 
tii^mg on ff^ KmSaige Hi tht £ini%, 
Jindlas boUfy undertook $ho Caup. 
J left my CUont yonder in a Uant 
'^gmft the JEmdous, and the -Jgfmmtt 
Woe are, he fiiys, his t^ m^$S : 
But he contemns their Mdtftfe, ^d ikfMt 
'J^hejharfeft if his Cenfitrers tofy 
fVhere there is one gro/s Fault In dU Ins iVy. 
The LangMge is fo fitted for each Part^ 
The Plot Mccording to the IBikks tf jtbii \ 
And twenty ^ther fhi^s ^ Md m fnUj/oUr 
But I crfd, ten go tb)i ^oitr filffir Yj^fXif. 
Reafon withjtulges, urg'dih the Ib^fenie 
Ofthofe they would condemn, is Jhjolehce i 
/ therefore wave the Merits of his Fhyt 

And think it fit to plead thisfafer way. 
If when too mar^ in the Fur chafe /hare, 
Kobbin^s not worth th^Tmnger nor the Care i 
The Men ofBufinefs niufi in hltey^ 
Cherijh a little hdrkdefs Pdttfy, 
All Wit would el/e grow up to Mhavety. 
Wit is a Bird ofMufick, or rfFrey, 
Unmting flnfirikes at all things in her Way. 

But 


S- - E* I L O G U E. 

Sm ifdit SirJIiiMt ant* tut mub h*r l^wgi. 
On tit fttxt SufliflMpti htr dvam miUp^t*' 
I hant Aw m* Wtri mtrt ; ittl mt, I frmf, 
Wbmymt wUlgtt 6y dmniaig ef §tir Tl^ t 
jf whipt FMUtiek, who itts tiat ricm^. 
Is iy hit Brtthrm ctSi » frnfrii^ Sum ; 
Aad iyjoM Himdijbimid thit pMr P»et Ji* 
Befirt ht Jou rtmiaet bii ftttry. 
His DMSth fiwfi itttJ) uKJmB tb* fMrtf ta»rt 

Ifhert fi m»t/> Zt»i dtti h) » Sta ^ptur, 
lit tent fiirftfi, 'fmth, tt baftvtrt. 
But t'vthtr D»f I h*»d thii rhiming tff 
Smf, Critick$iMnthtWfHfi.m4hiibt-af; 
Rr, uMT»f fpmt nurt, tht n§crtytu 6»fii htr, 
St tvtrj L^JMfiivt, it writii thtftfitr. 
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P R O L OG U E. 


FOOX^» w^fl^ etich lima rmets m hisDifi iMcbBiff, 
Ar$yit thi griMt Rigslto's cfa ]P% > 
^ which to fditssfm btuji^ afptSTt 
2> prize that highep^ which toft themfi itedr : 
Fops in the Town more eafify will f^fs ; 
One Stery mskes fik/kt'du Afs : 
Butfueh in flays mt^ be nmeh thieker fiwUt 
Like Tolks ofBggs, a Do%ett heat to one» 
Oiferving Toets all their Uwks inj/nje. 
As J^ ^fch MoMd^s gttMg iUo^gh h 6t^ : 
And when they have enotsgh for Comedyy 
1heyJlM0 fhfirf?6&iH ttiOis ihUVjei 
The Toet*s bttt the Cook tofajhion it. 
Tor, Gallants, you your Mves have found the Wit 

JUtm wekme thofo who b^ #inf' Chear along. 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perfonse. 


MEN. 

Lord Dattmomb^ in love with Mrs. Chrifiimt. 

Mr. Moody^ the Swafh^buckler. 

Sir Martin Mar-ally a Fool. 

Warner^ his Man. 

Sir John Swallow^ a Kemifr Knight. 

* 

WOMEN. 

Lady Dupe^ the old Lady. 

Mrs. ChrifltoH^ her young Neice. 

Mrs. Millifentj the Swafli-buckler's Daughter. 

Hofty her Maid. 

Mrs. Prepar/aioM, Woman to tht old Lady. 

CWier Servaots, Men and Womoi, a Carrier, 

BayUfis. 


The SCENE Ovmt-Gar^. 


Sir 


J 


Warfin Mar-all. 


r I. S C E N E I. 

Emer'WimttfiilMs. 

I BHERE the Dnil ii this Uifter of mitw r 

^ be ii c?cr out of tlic vnjr wbra he (hoold 

a do hiotfUf good ! Thu 'tii to ftm > 

m Cazcomb, one that haf no iDore Bf«(ii 

i thin juA tbofe I onj for him. Well ! 

^ of •)! Fopi commend me to him &>r the 

greKeft ; h^( fb opmkm'd of hit own Abi- 

luin, that be ii ever dealing Ibmewhat, aid jiei hefinrt 

hit Stran^cma lb AhIIow, tMt ereiy Daw cin pick 'em 

Dp ; FromaplottiOgFo^tbeLordddiver me. Here ho 

comes, O ! it Icenu U* Cwlin't with him, then it b not 

fi) bad H I imagin'd. 

£»»' Sir Martin Mar-ill, md Lsth Dupe. 
t. Dttti. I think 'twu well coDtriv'd for ^oor Accefi, 
to lodge ner in the £ime Hoolc with ^ou. 
Sir Uitn, 'Tis^pretiy well, I miiAomfelf. 
tHVD. Had he plotted it himlUf, it had been adO^aUe, 

L. Vif. For when her Father MmJ^ writ to me to take 
btm Lodgiop, I £b ocder'd it, the Choice ieein'd hia, itoc 


1J0 Sir MARTTKr Mar«*all. 

* StrMdrt. I have hit of a thing, my feif foincdmcs* when 
wifer Heads have m&*d it ■ But that might ba 

nte* luck. 

£. Diy/#. Fortune does mdre than Wiicjom. 

Sir Matt. Naf » for that you ftiaU excuie me ( I will not 
value any Man's Fortune at a Ruth, except he have Wit 
and Parrs to bear him out. But when do you expe^ 
*em ? 

L,I>Hpi. This Tide will bring them from Grave fen J. ^ 
Y&u'^ad bell let your Man gp as^nrom xtie^ and wait toem 
at the StHiv is JOmhkm-yar^ 

Sir Mitrt, Lord, Coufin, what a-do is here with your 
Counfel I as though I could not have thought of that mf 
fclf. I couM-iind" itr my Ffearr not to ftfld him now — ^ 
flay a little I could foon findout fome other way. 

fVam, A idinute's Stay may lo(e your Bufiaeik 

Sir Mart: V^li, ^ thch »• bue*you mufV graaii if 
he had fiaidj I eould have found a better wa y - you 

grant it. 

L. Dufi. For onoe I /Mi n6t (faad with you. [Sxi^ 
WtrfierJ. 'T^gCmtt<kii^wwm^t^^Mt4.Mi&l^ 
if you'caif gee her. 

Sir Man. L«t mt^tie'hP'^lMtBg: 

h. Ik^ But bjr yonrf^vtwr, ^ 'tic dol fb esufie, her 
Fateher hbalicad^r promisld her*. Andfcbs young Grestle* 

sMta cdmc6«prwirfa '6ni : I^perdy boaw the Mat t 

but theoU SqiiiKr.iyhinaouil(Mm, Ue^t^cnt, and plain in 
Speeds and in BefaMNmir^ hclme s no n cigf the fioefowtt^ 
Tf tcba^ of fifieiKii(^ hM^ftaadsiip tetfedd jfibM^Ki^ 
wiy k all things^ fhirwiffMulfcwarkufNink 
. Sir Mm Bam yoa. tli^ fom ftmm «i(4dial witb a- F«db 
Coufin? — 

£. iftiiSf^K^ O ny dear Neio^ i bafe^fiMse* Bbflnefi^vi^th 
you. f^«6ijA#ri* 

Sir Mart. WeB, Madiim Lit (ikc^^tfe ttirn hera hh* 
fhi^xds ;. iJtkooMd^Mtsgs «e haoyAicdfig in thi^ Head » 
"ifc ft fruitful Noddles though I % it. [Exit Sir Mm. 

lu Btfet, Go* tl^ Waf* m O'liMftoMCdivd FooU^*-^ 
Bitt t« bui Bofiod^ClMite : Yob- im yboi^ji but I m^ 


Sir Martin MA'it«*ALi3. pi 

old, andlik^'haB'aU thrLovei'Eirperimee that a-dUcKet 
i Laiy ouglit td h&ye \ and* thercfbrr let me u^ftnuft^ you 
ibout the LoVte this rtetar^Lord mak^ tcr you. 

IC£r. YcRl kUdw; Madani; he^s marry'd,' ib thae wc cai>^ 
not work upon that Ground of Matrimony^ 
L. bk^: But thtte arr Adtantager eftobgh faryotti if 
70a will DC wife and follow my Advice. 

dft. Mfttob, my f^rieadt left'me to yoolr Carev thete- 

kte I wHl wiiolty fdilow your CouhftI, witkSecrefic and 

Ooedientre^ 

L. Dmpe. Sweet-hearty it (haM be' the betttr for you ai> 

} aothcr Day : Well then, this Lord that pr^tcad^'to yeti is 

I cn^y afld iatfe; ^ incrfl Men are; cipeciadhr in Loret^— ^ 

thi<rdFor^ ^e mtaft be iubtk ur meet with aH hia Plot^» 

M baVe CbUntertoinetf ag»infl[ his* Works to bbw him 

Chr. As howy Madam } 

L. Mfi. Why, Gtri, hell makeiia'ceLdve to you» but 
you muft ntn mkt him to ruffle yon^* or fteal a Kift^. But 
ydQ itiUft v^eep ahid'£igfa» andr&y jouHl tel> me-oa^t, and 
thkt yotk will Btit biB^ M^ ib/ mi Bilay'th^Ifniocabt>ift^ 
lilte a CMd; addftettijcMwitof ai. 

CBt. I ymtwbt ytfu*rute very icoonum MtdaiA. 

L, Dt^* And be (lire when he hat towiTd you, not to 
vffbtt at Suppi^ that Niglit, tUtt yotf may fH^jht Hioiw 

dr. No, Madam. 

2L. T>U}0. That he iriayOioK yDa-hive tdtf me. 

C)lr. At, MflliiBi. . 

£. IHfr; Aiid keep yoor Ghambte, imd fty yovr Hmdl 

dsiK a ifit^dktMfb^; Madttn. 

£. 2M/^. ^M kitlrtho Door, «&d tAvtik of oo^Mf^ 
Vifits : At Supper I'll ask where's my Coufin, and bcfnif 
tM ytfb arird riot w<lli FM ftart fmmrtMTabkrtorinKkTQ^ 
dtth^ MsiiCffdfl^ not toineomoRide fajMclf > forlwHl 
prefeidy wait on him again. 

e^. Bttt'hoW, vAm ytw drerfforffdi Madam?' 

L. Dufi. Then fomewhat difoompos'd, I'll %, I dolfti 
the Meazles or Small-Pox will (eize on you, and then 
1. tift ^1 is ^oil'd \ fiytog, poor thing, W Portion is 


S>z Sir Martik Mar*al£.. 

her Beauty and her Virtue ; and often fend to fee howyoti* 
dok by Whjfpers in mv Servant's Ears, and have tho£e 
Whifpcrs of your Healtn returned to mine : If his Lord- 
fhip thereupon asks how you dQ> 1 will pretend it was 
feme other thing. 

Cbr. Right, Madam, for that will bring him further m . 
£ifpence. 

Z. J^f^» A hopeful Girl ! then will I eat nothing that 
Night, feigning my Grief for you i but keep his Lordfhip. 
Company at Meal, and feem to ftrive to pot my. Pafljon, 
off, vet (hew it ftill by fmall Miftakes. 

Gw-. And broken Sentences. 

L. Dtfe^ A dainty Girl ! and after Supper vifit ypu a- \ 
g^, with promife to return ftrait to his Lordfiiip : But 
after I 'am gone, fend an Excu/e, that I have given you 
a Cordial, and mean to watch that N^hc in Perfon with 
you. 

Cbr. His Lordfhip then will find the Prologue of his 
Trouble, doubting I have told you of his ruffling. 

£. I>9tf9, And more than that, fearing his Father, 
fliouid know of it, and his Wife, who is a termaffant 
Ladjr ; But when he finds the C^ft is clear, and his late • 
rufHuig known to none but you, he will be drunk with 
Jay. 

Ckr. Finding my fiinple Innocence, which will tn&mc , 
him more. 

X. Dupi, Then what the Lion's ^kin has fail'd him in, 
the Foxes Subtlety muft next fupply, and that is jufc 
Swact-heart, asJ^wouki have itj for crafty Folks Trea- 
ties are their Advantage : Efpedally when his PafCoa . 
muft be fitisfy'd at an^ rate^ and you kea>SiN)p tofet 
the Pricerof ^Love<: So now you fee the JMarket is your 

OVWI. 

Chr. Truly, Madam, this is very rational 5 and by the . 
m%Rgoi Heav'n, upon my poor Endeavours, I do not 
doubt to play my part. 

*k-f'^^' My Blcffiqg aad my Pray 'rs go, along with 


£^#r. 


Sir Nf ARTiN Maii*ali«. P) 

'ISwffr S^ John Swallow, Mrs, MiUiient» mtd Rofe iter 

MaUL , » 

06r. I bdieve. Madam, hcrt 1$ the young Hdrefi joa 
cxped^, and with her be who is to marry her. 

^ Dt^. Howe'erl am Sir Mmt'oit Fxiend. I muft not 
ieem his Enemy. 

Sir yolm. Madam, this fair yoang Lady b^ the Ho» 
Hour to be known to you. 

MiU. My Father made me hope it. Madam. 

L,. Oa^. Sweet Lady, I believe you have brought all 
the PreOmcis of the Country up to Town withvou. 

Miil, I came up. Madam, as we Couotry-Gentlewo- ^ 
»ien u(c, at an £4g|?ir- Tenn, to the deftrudlioa of Tarta 
and Chcefe- cakes, to fee « new Play, buy anew Gown, 
tfte IB Turn in the Park, and io down again to deep 
with my Fore-fttheri. 

Sir ydm. Rather, Madams you are come up to the 
breaking of -many a. poor Heart, that like mine will lan- 
^ifli for you. 

Cbr, I doubt. Madam, you are indifpos'd with your 
Voys^j will you>plea£: to £ee the Lodgings your Father 
has provided for you? 

MilL To wait upon you, Madam> 

£• Ditfi, This is the Poor > ■ " t here b a Gentlematt 
will wait you immediately in your Lodging, if he might 
preiiime on your Commands. [in vfbijper^ 

Mill, You mean Sir Martht Mar-all i I am glad he has 
«itrufled bis PaiTion with fo difcreet a Perien. 

[Inwhjfper* 
»." . Sir j^hh let me intreat you to day here, 
^t my Father may lave Intelligence where to find us. 

Sn" john^ I fhall obey you, Madam. \fixeWomtn. 

Enter Sir Marrin Mar-all. 

Sir Johtu ^}xMm^ Uar^alll moil happily encounttt'd! 
how long have you been come to Town? 

Sir Mart. Some three Dayslince, or thereabouts: But 
I thank God I am very weary on't already. 

Sir 7«to. Why* wnat's the matter, Man ? 

^r 


54 Sir 'M AvR T IN M a Ar a I4 h . 

StrMMTt, My ttliaiaous old Luck rilfH,it>llQ(vs»««|^ia 
Gaining i I never throwtbe Dice out of roy Hand, but my 
-GoM goes titer !em : if I go to Picquct, though k^be but 
with a No^cc in't» he will picqoe wi repticqviey ;ind caper 
me twenty times- tog^ber*. .And which rcodntads^gie, I 
loft all my Sets when I want but one of up. 

Sir JJm, TheFlfafiire o5Play is.kift/ whm 0|ieJa(esaC 
that unrealbnable Rate. 

Sir Umu But I have fwora not to touch either Qvdsor 
IMce thi$ half Year. 

Sir 'f ohm TheOaths of lofingGai»dlcrs.are]}99ftiimd- 
ed ) they forfw^ar Play as an angry Servant does his Mi- 
ftrefs, becauie ht loves her bat too wdl. 

Sir Mart, But I am now taken up. with Thoughts, of 
another Nature ; I am in love, Sir. 

Sir John* That's the worft Came you could hayefjiqred 
at, fcarce one Woman in an hundred will play with you 
upon the Square : < Yoa venture at more Uncertainty than 
at a Lottery : For you (et your Qeart to a whple.SeXiOf 
filanks. But is your Mifireu Widow, Wife, .or Mttd ? 

Sif Mart, I can afliire you/ Sir, mine is. a Maid » the 
Heirefs of a wealthy Familyr isxL to a Miracle, 

Sir John. Docs (he accept your Service \ 

Sir Mart. I am the only Peribn in ;her Favour. 

jEWci> Warner. 

Sir John, Is. (he of Town or Country ? 

^4ir;a, How's this ? [4^« 

Sir Mart, She is of Kmtt near GMmwkury. 

Warn. What dee» he mean? This is* his- Rival ■■».j»» ■ 

Sir John, Near Cantwkiry^ fay you ? I^^ve alfmall 
£ft;ite lies thereaboutsi and more Conocrnments than one 
beiides. 

Sir Mart. I'll tell you then, being at Canttrhiiryt it was 
mv Fortune once iii the Cathedrai^€hurch« 
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Wsm. What do youmean, Sir» to inQruft thisManrwitk 
y3UT Affairs thus ? 


Sir Mart, Troll him? why, he'sa F^nend of^nine. 
ffftr». No matter for that \ * barky ou » Word^ir.** 


Sir 


^ Jtot. Pr'jrtiiee letve fooling ^ iiond as I was 
ifcyi pB I TiiM inr ti» Cbvcb wfacn I &ft fiw Ak 

^r^Abf.' Her N3Ble^^^ir> I Woecb-you. 

ff^ir». For HcarVsMe, Sir» ba?e>« can. 

5iir M«i^. Thou art faeh a Coxcomb.— —*Her Name*a 

- ff^fTi. Now, the Pox take jou. Sir, what do you aacn > 
akfohn, MiUffigt, &y you ? Tbat^ft the Hame of xny 

Sir Mart. Lord ! what Lock is that now ! well.Sir,* it 
happen'd one ofhtr GIotcs fell dowo» i.^oo^M to take it 
-ftp ; «ottdifaJtbe>Aoof>ing fnade bcr a Goimtosent ■ 

fVam. Tbe Devli cuioot bold Jiim s now witt this 
^tliick^ikalFd Mader -of iniae tdlr the wfade^tory to ks 

"ArrMsrr. YoG^lLiay, 'twas ifasnge, Sir; but at the 

ffirft Glance > we caft on one another, both oar Hearts 

ilta^d wkbiavsi • our Souls met at car Eyes, aod-wttb a 

tickling kind of Pain did to each other's Breaft, and in 

MooMttt icttled'as ckfSsi and ^warm, as if ibey long 


rbad been ^Kquainted with ^wir Lodging. I Mow'( 
beribmeaiifaat- at a difboce, faecaoA hcF-Ratber was wkk 
4icr. 
. m»n. Yet tboid^'Sii^ 
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sir MMTt. Sawcy Rafcal, avoid my Sight ; mud: foa 

«><tator mef— ^->-So, Sar.Miot lo tmoble you, I enquir'd out 

her Father's Hoo/e, withootwhoftiCnowledge 1 4id court 

)tlibe.Daiifter,aaBd:.botbttheti andoiten* fio«e oomsag to 

Cmterht^t I received many Proofs of her modoau to 

me. 

WMii, You had teft tall jhimtoo, that I am acquainted 

-.^wiihtberMaid^aBd uMnagei your .Lovftiindar*hand with 

SirMsn. Well rentember^l^ i'^th, b^^ak thnki 
'OliMt,' li»^^got it l^attd \ -^-t«My VaUt^di ChMm^e, 
ywhom<yoo»<ibebBr&iaivjtbme» powsme^acquamtcdiKrith 
licr Woman - 
t^Wfli:OtfacOprii4»'-' ■■■ 

9.r 
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Sir Mart, In iiDe, Sir, this Maid being much in 
Miftrefs's Favour, fo well foiliciced my Caufe, that in fine 
I ^in'd from fair Miftrefs MilUfint an AfTuranoe of fa«r 
Kindnefs, and an Engs^ment to mrry none but mc 

Warn, 'Tisvery well! you\e made a fair'Difcovcrj! — 

Sirfohn. A mod pleafant Rdation* laifureyou: You 
are a happy Man» Sir I bur, what occaiion brcugbt you 
now to jLo9^i0f}^ 

Sir Mart. That was in Expe6btion to meet my Mi- 
fheis herci (he writ me word from CAmerbwy^ (he and 
her Father (horrly would be here. 

Sir Jchn, She and her Father, faid you, Sir? . 

WMm, Tell him, Sir, for Heav'n's fake tcU him all 

--Sir Mart. So I will. Sir, without your bidding: — Her 
Father and (he are come up already, that's the Truth on*t, 
and are to lodge by my Contrivance in yon Houfei the Ma- 
ftcr of Which is a cuiining Rafcal as any in Town ■ 

him r have made my own, for I lodge there. . 

Wm^ You do ill. Sir, to ^k fo fcandabdly of vaj 
Landlord. 

Sir Mart: Peace, or Til break your Fool's Head— So, that 
by his Means I (hall have tree Egrefs and Regrefs whea 
I pleafe, Sir< without her Father's Knowledge^ 

Warn. I am out of Patience to hear thi s —. ■■ ■ 

Sir John, Mcthinks you might do well, Sir, to fpcak 
openly to her Father. 

Sir Mart, Thank you for that i'faith, in fpeaking to 
old M0ody I may (bon fpoil all. 

IVam, So, now he has toid her Father's Name, tis paft 
Recovery. 

Sir John. Is her Father's Name Moody, (ay you> 

Sir Mai^t. Is he of your Acquaintance?" 

Skfohn, Yes, Sir, I know him for a Man who iitoo 
wife for you to over-reach j I am certain he will never 
marry his Daughter to you. 

SirMArt. Why, there's the Jeft on't: He ihall never 
know it: *Tis but your keeping of my CounfcU rUdo 
as much for you mun 

Sir John. No, Sir, I'll^give you betterj trouble not your 
felf about this Laijfi her Aflnrdions are otherwise ea- 

g%cd 
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red to my Knowledge ■ ■ hark in your Ear 
Father hates a Gamefter like a Devil : I'll keep your 
CIoQoiel for that too. 

Sir Mart. Naj, but this is not all, dearSir John, 

Sir fohn. Thjsi^all, I aflureyou : Only I will make bold 
to ieek your Mifbrefs out soother ixidging. [Exit Sir John. 

fV/tm. Your Afiairs arc now put into an excellent Po* 
fiure, thank your incomparable Difcretion— -«-this was a 
Stratagem my fballow Wit could ne'er hare reached, to 
make a Confident of my Rival. 

Sir MMft. I hope thou art not in earned Man! Is he my 
Rival? 

Warn, *SHfe he has not found It out all this while | 
Well, Sir, for a quick Apprehenfion let you alone. 

Sir Mart. How the Devil cam'ft thou to know on'c? 
and why the Devil didft thou not tell me on't ? 

Warn. To the firft of your Devils I anfwer, her Maid 
2^/^ told roe on't: To the fccond, I wiih a thoufand 
Devils take him that would not hear me. 

Sir Mart. O nnparallell'd Misfortune! 

Warn. O unparallcird Ignorance ! why he left her Fa- 
ther at the Water- (ide, while he led the Daughter to her 
Lodging, whithar I dired^ed him; fo that if you had not 
laboured to the contrary. Fortune had plac*d you in the 
fame Houfe with your Miftrefs, without the lead Sufpidy 
on of vour Rival, or of her Father. But 'tis well, you 
have udsfy'd your talkative Humour: I hc^ you Mve 
ibme new Project of your own to let all right a^in: For 
my part, I conitfs all my Deligns for you are wholly xvr 
b'di the very Foundations of 'em are blown up. 

Sir Mart, Pr'ythce infult not over the Deflioy of a poor 
undone Lover, I am punifli'd enough for my Indifcreti-* 
on in my Defpair, and have nothing to . hope for now 
but Eteath. 

Warn. Death is a Bug- word, things are not brought to 
that Eternity, 111 caft aix>ut to iave all yet. 

£»/«* Lady Dupe. 

t.Dupe.O, Sb Martin! yonder has been fiich a ftir 
wkhini Sir fohn, I fear, fmoaks your Defign, and l^ 
aU meaos would have the old Man remove his Lodging! 
pray Gad your MaQ has not play'd &lfe. 

VOL, If. E W^ 
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^#"3011. LUcc enough I l»vc; I «• Cnaszonh iiilRdrBt 
t» te itl my Mafter fcnowi tiutt norte bBtfech a pert 
Olf as I could have done it, fuch an 0Vcf|pOfm A6» t 

&lf-concftited Ideoraa I< 


■«i*i 
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^ l»#t. Nay, IPJtfW.^ .^.^..^ 

IfSw. Pay, Sir, kt me atoacs ■ ■ w att ia it to ywa 
if I rail upon my feif t l^tew could I bmk my otrn 

][;pggat-licad. 
ffirAftirt.N*y^fiwietl»r*m 
ff^Sffw. What a good Mafter law 1^ and I totuin mna. 

OBealH _ 

X. Dij«. Not to diicourage you wholly, Sir MM*i> 

thia Storm is p»t1y over. 

5/r Milr^ As how, dear Coufin? 

£ Da»». When I heard ^ 7«*» cothtlain of the Land- 
lord,' I took the Mi hint %f if, and jwn'd with kiin* 
faying, if 4* ^ctt fui^ en «K, I vfcrtd bafc ostfaing 
t6 do with him: lo (hort I rattled him fo wdi. *« «*? 
7i^ waa the firft who did dcfec th«y nifellt k Mg^d 
with me, not knowiag that I was yoor KaiSWoifclft. 

^ir M/ir#. Pox oft't, now I thiifck oft"*, I cotild hate 
found out this «iy fctf. . t-^ 

WAtn. Are you thwc ^ain, Sit ^— -*-«ow«s I wn « 

Sbul* " •- ^, ^ 

5«>' Jkliif/. Mum, #Jod W9i»w«r, ! did btt ftftgtt np/mf 

a little, 1 leave my frff wholly t6 jou, «!d wy Oonfim 

get but my M*ftr*fs tor five, aiid dai^ whafeV tevmd 

you can defirt . 
ir4»ii. Hope of Reward wffl D9ig»i<» beg«, 

Find yOy the Mooy, and 111 find fhe Wit t*^***^- 



ACT n. SCENEI 

2W#f I^</y Dupe, ^w^l A«ri. Ch^ifH^> 
rf/r Tthappcn'3, Madam, iaft as yon faid it woKM; 
I tet wii h^ fo coftcem^d fcr my feignM 9!ckm?fs ? 
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L. Vmf$, So much jt|MC Mmu^ tod his Daughter, our 
near Gfie%h ^|kc aoticfevOf the Trouble, tnit the Om£s 
was kept too dofe for Strainers to divine. 

CifT. Heav'n graac he be but deep eoou^ in LoTe, aud 
t h a i I ■ ■ ■ 

JL J>fft And thai thou Ihalt diAil htm into Gold, my 
GirL YoDdcr he comes, fU not be ftea: ■ " lyou 

know 3mr Lefioa, Child. [Exit. 

ckt. 1 w mttm jrou. 

^Swrw' i>^ Dartmouth. 

Lord. Pretty Miflrefi Pinflm» how glad am I to meet 
you diBs ^P9c1 

Ob*. O the Father! «rhat wiO heame of me now? 

X«^ IMKirm(^amo|yom.butwbyareyouibafrald> 

Cbr. A fwr w^ in«0C«nt Cuatune as I am, Heav'n 
of hii M^9 httm I qmba and tBemble? T have not yrt 
daw'd off your laft ill Ufiige^ and oow I feel my oU Pit 
oqme «gm niy Sar# CfBg^ a}r«dy« and my Back (huts 
aod^fm^s «]i^ jttfi & ie bc^ before. 

X«r^, N^^my Aveet WM$t ^ not ib unjuft tofuf- 
peft aUr fievrAt^mp: I smii too pjeniteotfqr my la(( Fault* 
foAcm «o fip t^gw. - ■ "J Jbiope you did not tell it to 
your Avm^ 

Gb*. The owe Fool I, I did not. 

L^rJ. You. 9ever (b^U ifepcot your Goodnefi to mes 
but may not I pdwe tbq^e was (9WC fittk lUndoefi b 
tr, ^wUfib moKf^A you 4o oooceal jpay CriiDe? 

Ckr. Methou^ I ««oiiI4 oec (»ive wine Aunt ai^/ 
with you, for all this earthly Goadi but yet 111 never be 

alone^widi fm MS^K 

LarJ. Pretty Innoceoee! ler.nDe fitjicaaer to jou: You 
do Jioc iwdoAaiKi iMnhet Lovel boftr you. I row it is fo 
p g i8P„. ■■■■ ■M y ^ouTji not Jblhr'^ mtb onefppt of Sin: 
Were you a Sifter, or a IHuglitpr to me, with a^oxne 
h|^ F)mm I cpold not bum. 

Ckr, Nay, now you ipeak high Word s i ■■! I cannot 
Bedf rfan djx>u. 

1^4. The BidbdCi of my Uk (bill be but how to 
fsulU ygw F«rhiQCi wd toy Care and Study Cj ;id?»ice 
aod 6e y^a fettled in the World. 

I 1 <2&f « 
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Chr, 1 humbly thank your Lordihip. ' , _ 

tori. Thus I would facrificc my Life ana Forturics, 
and in return you cruelly dcftroy me. 

O&r, I never meant you any harm, not I. 

JjxrL Then what does this white Enemy fb near me> 
{Tmc^ng her HanJglov'J} Sure 'tis your Champion, and 
you arm it thus to bid defiance to me. 

Chr. Nay, fie my Lxwd, in faith you arc to blame. ^ 

\_Ptillmg hir Hand away, 

Zord. But I am for fair Wan, an Enemy muft firft be 
fcarch^d for privy Armour ere we do ingage. 

' IPhUs at her Glovi. 

rChr. Wliat does your Lordfhip mean? 

Lord. I fear you bear fomc Spells and Charms about 
you, and, Madam, that's ^inft the Law of Arms. 

Chr, My Aunt charg'd me not to pull oflF my Glove for 
fear of Sun-burning my Hand. 

Lard. She did well to keqp it from your Eyes, but I 
will thus preferve it. i^^^gg^g ^^ ^^^ HA»/, 

Chr. Why do you crulh it &? nay, now you hurt me, 
n^r if you iqueeze it ne*er fo hard-— -thereV no- 
thing to come out on't ■ fie is this loving one 

; whit makes you take your Breath fo fhortf 

Lord. The Devil take me if I can anfwer her a Word* 
iili my Senfes are quite imploy'd another way. 

Chr. Ne'er ftir, my Lord, I muft cry out— 

Lord. Then I muft ftop your Mouth this Ruby for 

a Kifs that is but one Ruby fbf another. 

Chr. This is worfe and worfc. 

Lady within. Why Ndce, whprc arc you Ncice ? 

Lord. Vox of ber oid mouldy Chops. 

chr. Do you hear, my Aunt calls? I (hall be hang'd for 
flaying with you — let me go, my Lord. [Gets from him. 

Enter Lady Dupe. 

Z. I>ufe. My Lord, i^eav'n bleu me, what makes your 
Lordihip tere? 

Lerd. I was juft.wifliing^r you. Madam; your Neicc- 
and i have been fo laughing at the blunt Humour of your 
Coumry-Geatlcmati ■ - 1 muft gopafs an Hour with 

hiia. [Exit Lord. 

chr. 
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Chr, Yott made a Kttk too mach bafte^ I was juA ex- 
changing a Kiis for a Ruby. 

L, Duf€. No harm dooc) it will make bim oome oa 
the filler: Never fiill-gorge an Hawk yoi/ mean to fly c 
The next will be a NeckTace of Pearl, I warrant joo. 

dft. But what moft I do next ? 

X. Dupi, Tell him I grew fufpicious, and examio'd tou 
whether he made not Love > which you deny'd. Tnen 
tell Jiim bow my Maids and Daughters watch you i £o 
that you tremble when you fee his Lordfhip. 

oSr. And that your Daughters are fo en?ious> that they 
would raiie a falfe Report to ruin me. 

L. Dupe, Therefore you deiire his Lord(hip,as heLoTes 
Tou, of which you are confident, hence-forward to tott- 
Dear his Vifits to yon. 

€Ar, But how, if he (bould take meat my Woitlf 

JL. Dmfi. Why, it the word come to the worfl, he 
leaves you an honefl Woman, and there's an end on't : 
But fear not that, hold ont his vMeflages, and then he*d 
write, and that is it, my Bird, which vou muft drive it 
to : Then all his Letters will be fudi Ecftafies, fuch 
Vows and Promifes, which you muft anfwer fhort and 
(imply, yet (Ull ply out of 'em your Advantages. 

Chi^. But> Madam! he's i'th' Houfe« he will not- 
write* 

L.DKp9. You Fool .he'll write from the next 

Chamber to you. And rather than fail, fend bis Page 
Poft with it upon a Hobby-horfe:— — Then grant a 
Meeting, but tell me of it, and I'll prevent him by my 
heme tbere^ hell cnrfe me, but I care not. When you 
are alone, fae'U urge hb LuH, which aofwer you with 
Scorn and Anger. ■■— 

Chr. A% thus an't pleafe you. Madam. What? Does he 
think I will be damn*d for him? Defame my Family, 
ruin my Name, to fitisfie his Pkafiire? 

L. Dupi. Then he will be prophane in's Arguments* 
txrge Nature^s Laws to you. 

Cifr. By*r Lady, and thofe arc (hrowd Arguments j but 
I am reibiv'd FU &i6f, my Ears. 

£ 3 t, Vufe. 
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t.Tfupe. then ^hene ht §ttt tso ijfhcr thin^^ wilt 
move you, he'll iign a Portioti td ydo befttdund : Take 
hoid Cf thdt, and then 6f wbar voo wilk lExeunf^ 

tnttf Sir John, Mrs, MfltifMC, 4ii/Roie. 

^«r ^^'^ Now fair MrsMfUifim, too fee y«iir Ckafii- 
hcr, your Father will be bnfieai few M»wfes» aod to the 
xiican tirte per iftirs me the Hi^pfitcft ta wak «ik ydu.'— 

Miff. Mcthinks you might have chofir «s better Lo^* 
ifigs, thi$ ^ouie is fulh the other we faw fxrfi» was 
more conveutent. 

Sir Jahn. Por ytu pd'haps, but not for me: You might 
have met a, Lover there, but 1 1 Ritah 

il////. WhitRW? 

Sir Jiim. Yoti kdow Sfir K4rf ^i, I nc<d flot iitme te to 
you. 

J^/TiT. I know more Men befi^e^ him. 

Sir John, But you tove nonebefidea him: -Can you de- 
ny your Afledfon to htm ? 

Mill, You have vex'd me fb, I will noc fittsfie yon. 

Sh y^Jm, Thm f , perceive I am aof hikety tor be ib 
fiTuch obliged to you, as ! was to httn. 

MiU. This IS Romance,' ■ ■ ' fB not kiief e a word 
on't. 

Sir John, That's as you pleafe: However 'tis beHcv'd, 
his Wit will not much acdit your Choice, hladam, do 
juftice to us both; j^y his Ingrafktde aod Folly with 
your Scorn ; my Service with your Love. By ihtt time 
vour Father Hays forme: I fhall be difcr^et enough ta 
keep this fault of yours from him; the Lav^crs wait 
for us to draw your Jomture: And I woold beft your 
Pardon for my Abfhrce, bar rhae my Crime is fwi^d in 
it fclf. [£*//. 

MiU. Cbuld I /uTped tUs U%e fmm tf fiivoiir'd Ser- 
vant! 

Rjufi. Firft hear ^itMartht ere you quite eoodenui tiims 
confider 'tis a Rivd who accus'd htm. 

MiU. Speak sot a word in Us behalf: -*-«-Methoo^t 
too, Sir iokn csXfi him Pool. 

Bxfi. Indeed h^ has a tare way of uStinf^ a Votri, and 
does it ib naturally^ it caa be {carce diOinguiih*^*. 


Sir Ma a TIN Mah-^all^ io| 

MHIL Najr hehts Wit oioggiii tte't certMiw 

J^. HowbikidUfeM! 

XfHf Warner. 

M//. How oow, wkat's hi^ ^fiaefi? I wMder ato 
fitch • GMie»if kh Miter hu t)m fm eo And him to me. 

Rofi, How duift jou veature bkhcr? If cithar Sir 
jfAn vat my M MaAer ice you 


jf^vff. Pi(h! they are both gqms out. 

tUjk. iSiey went but to the neit Strtet; tea to one 
hut wey leturn and ca'ch you here. 

ff^ant. Twenty to ooe 1 am gone before, add ftire 'cm 
aUbouT. 

mHI. What iays that Fdlow to you ? What Bifmefs 
cao he have here? 

Mv^r. Lord, that your Ladyftdp (haiid ask tbit Que- 
flion, knowing whom I ftrve! 

Miil. ril hear nodung from yov Mafter. 

IVQraw Ncvtf beeatbc^ hut thia An^ becomes your 
hadjtif oaoi admirafaif i bof though you'd hear oothiiig 
from him> f hope I may (peak a word or two to you 
from my tAU Madam. 

M0fi, *Vmm a ftwci FnMk voor Maftcr phi^'d «f : A 
Ladlv a weU helpt op that traits her Honour in Airh a 

Pct£»'s Hands: ToteU aU ib, ..and to htsJlivat 

too. Esede Urn if thou canft. IjifiJf. 

IVttm. How the Doril (hould I cxcnie him? thcu 
know^ft ho is the gwaitft Fop in Nature " ■ « 

lAfdi t9 Ro(f . 

B^^. But «qr Udy doei not know ft ; tf ffae di d ' ■> ■ 

AW. V\\ have no whifpering. 

H^srm. Alas, Madam, I hore not the Confidence to 
^eak out, uidcA you can take Mercy on me. 

Mf//. For what? 

MTMrn. For triling Sir ftim you Wd my Ma(!er, Ata< 
dam. Que fiire I lime thought he was his Rtra). 

Jh^. The witty RMue hn ulen^ on himfil^ lA/Ue. 

MtU. Your Mifter wn is innocent? 

JV^M.^Why, could vour LadyOiip fiifpeft him guUry? 
Pray tell me, do you think him ungrate^* or a Fool I . 

ilitf.l think him neidier. 

£f a W\miPt 
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Pfam, Take it from me, you fee not the Depth 
him. But when he knows what Thoughts you harbour 
of him, as I tm faithful,- thd mufl tell nim— I wi(h 
he ^oes not take (bme pet> and leave you. 

Mill, Thou art not mad, I hope, to tell him on't> if 
thou doft ril be fworn, DI forfwcar it to him. 

Pf^am. Upon Condition then you'll pardon me. Til iee 
v/hsjt I can do to hold my Tongue. 

Mill. Thi^ Evening in St. f Ames's Park TU meet him. 

iKmck withim. 

tVam, He (hall not fail you, Madanx 

Uofe. Some Body knocks Oh, Madam, what (ball 

we do! 'tis Sir y$hn, I hear, his Voice. 

tVam. What will become of me? 

MiU. Step quickfy' behind that Door. [\^anier|M;f m$. 

Tb them Sir John. 

MilL You've made a quick difpatch, Sir. 

Sir f$h^ We have done nothing, Madim, our Man of 
Law waa not within but I muft look feme Wri- 

tingt. 

Mil. Where are they laid ? 

Sir fclm. In the Portmanteta in the Drawinir-Room. 

[Is gping t9 tki Vm'. 

ItfB. Pray (by a little, Sfa* 

Wm^. l^t tki Do9r,2 He muft pafs juft by mei tnd if 
lie ftet me, I am but a dead Man. 

Sir y^im. Why are you thus concera*d ? why do you 
hold me? 

Affi/, Only a Word or two I have to tell you, 'Tisof 
Importance to you — 

Sir John. Give me leave 

M/m. I muft nor, before I diicover the Plot to you. 

Sir John. What Plot? 

UiU. Sir M0rtin'% Servant, like a Rogue, coniet hither 
to tempt me from his Mafter, to have met him. 

WtmK [At the Doer.'] Now would I had a good Bag of 
Gun-powder at my Breech, to ram me into ibme Hole. 

Mill. For my part I was fb ftartled at the Meilage, 
that I (hall fcarcdy be my felf thefe two Days. 

Sir fehn. Oh that I had the Rafcai! I would teach him 
to come updn fuch Errands. 

HTirn. 


L 


!?/> Martin Mar-all. lof 

PTMm. Oh for a gentle Compofition now I an Arm or 
Leg I would give willingly. 

Sirfokn. What Anfwcr did you make the Villain? 

MiU. I ovcr-rcach'd him dearly, by a Promife of an 
Appointment of a Plaos I nam'd, whcire I ne'er meant 
to come: But would have had the Plcafurc firft to tdl 
yoo how I ierv*d him 

Sirjdm. And then to chide your meanSufpiaoo of mc. 
indeed I wonder'd you (hould lo?e a FooL Buc where 
did you appoint to meet him? 

Mill. In GrayS'Irm Walks. 

IVmm. By this Light, flie has put the Change upon 
him! O fweet Woman-kind, how I lo?c thee for that 
hcav'nlv Gift of Lying! 

Sir John. For this Evening I will be his Miftrcfsi he 
ihall meet another Fenelope than he fufpcds. 

MsU. But (lay not kmg away. 

Sir fohh. Yeu over-joy me, Madam. • lExit. 

Warn. [E»#fi»^.] Is he gone. Madam? 

Mill. As far as Grttys-Jm Walks: Now I have time to 
walk the other way, and fee thy Mafter. 

Warn, Rather kt him come hither: I have hid a Plot 
ihall iend his Rival far enough from watching him ere 
long-. 

Milk Art thou in eamell? 

Warn. 'Tis d^* dcfign'd, Fate cannot hinder it. Our 
Landlord where we lie, vex'd that his Lodgings fliould 
be (b left*by Sir f^hn, is rclblv'd to be rcveng'd, and I 
have found the way. You'll fee th'.eiFc^ on't fwrcicntly, 

Kofe. O Heav'ns! the Door opens again, and Sir John 

is return'd once more. 

Enter Sir John. 

Sir John. Half my Bnlkicfswas forgot} you did not 
tell me when you were to meet him. Ho! What maket 
this Rafcal. here?. 

Warn. 'TIs well youVe come, Sir* elfe I muft have left 
untold a Meflage I have for you. 

Sirfibn. Well, what's your Bufineis, Sirrah? 
. W/^rn^ W« muft be. private firiil i Vis only, for your 
Ear. 


loS Sir MARiTfinr Maa^ai^u 

^ofe, I fliaB adSHW bis Wic» if in tUfl phnp br caa 
get. off. 

IVam, ! came iiither» Sir, by my Mtte^t Q rJ rr # ■ 

Sir fpbn, I'll reward yoo m it, Stfrah, ntttnediiiily. 

fi^am. When yoo kn0W a!!, i (talt dticrac k» Sir^ I 
came to found Hie Virtve of. yowr MiAvcAi which I 
have done & cunningly, I have at bft obtainM ^ Pf9* 
mile of a Meettng. B«t my gcmd MiAer, whom I mvSk 
confers more generous than wi& knowing yOu had n 
Paflion for her, is refolvM fo qmt: And, Stri thac yta 
tti9y fee how much he loves you, ieat me ia pf tvaie to 
advife yon M\ to have an iBye upon her Atibiona. 

Sh jtkn. Take this Diamond for thy good Newt i nd 
give thy Mailer my Acknowledgments. 

ffwtn. Thus the Wovkt goes, my Madera, he thtf will 
cozen you, commonly gcta yiMir Good*wiB into dK Bar<» 
gain, [4fid9^. 

Sir foht. Madatn, I $m now £itisfy'dof all fides^ firft 
of your Truth, then of Sir JiAritn'a Friendihip. In.fliort» 
1 md yoo two cheated each oUnr, boch to be true ta 
me. 

Mtli. PTMrmt h got off aa I would wifli. aodthcKatght 
over^reach'd, 

£ntir to thorn tb$ LtmJbrd difgmsd likt M CttrrinF* 

'Rofi. How nowf what wonld this Camer have? 

H^am, This is onr Landlord whom I lold you of; but 
keep ypur Countenance. ■ * » ^ C'^f^ ^ ^* 

' tmfd, I was. looking hcre-away for one Snr j$bi^ Smtt^ 
h»'y thcf toid me I m^hc hear Newt of him in tUa 
Nooie. 

Sirfobn. Friend* I am the Mans VAiat have you t» 
(ay to me? 

Umd, Nay, F^th Sir, I am not £> good a Schollafd to 
fty much, but I have a Letter for you in my Pouch: 
There's plaguy News m it, I can tell yon thaC 

Sir fofm. From whrnn is vour Letter ? 

Land, From your old Uncle Aathmrf, 

Shrjolm, Give me yoor Letter quid:lf. 

Land. Nay, (oft and fair goes rar >" -Hold yon, 

bold you. It is not in this Pocket, 

Sir 


Sir Mailti N MAa'Ai.i:'. T<^7 

Sirf^. SttTch in the other theq; I fttnd od Thorni. 

Lmd. I think I fed it now. tlus (hould be who. 

Sir 7«A». Pluck it out then. ^ ^ _ 

Lsmd. rU pJuck out mj Spedadcs and fie firft.[Jli^. J 
Ta Mr. tmGnmkurd Apprentice to—— No, 

that's oot fi>r you. Sir**— -chat's for the Son of the 
Brother of the Nephew of the Coufin of my Goffip 

SirJJm. Pr'ythee *^chi do'ft thou oot knw thr 
Ceacaitaoo't? 
iMd. Yes, as wdl as I do my ftutr Nofter. 
Strfolm. WeU, what's the BttTineTsOQ'c? 
imd, N^> no pm B«fiiiefs) 'cis but only that yoor 
Worfliip's Father's dead. 
Sk f§hk My Uft if beyond Cxpreflion! how dy'dhc? 
UmJ. He went to Bed as well ro fee to as any Man in 
l^Umdy and when he awakea'd the next Momuig-^ 
Sir y$hn. What then ? 
jjmd. He found htm&lf flark dead. 
Sir J4m. Wdl, I mua of neocflity take orders for my 
Father's Funeral, and niy Ethtei Hcav'o koows with 
what Re5F«t I leave you, Madbnv - 

hiiU, Bat are you in (iich hafte^ Sir? I iee yoo take aU 
oecarfiona to be from aie« 

$it fobn. Desr M^dacu, fay not b% afcw Days will, I 
hope, rerum^ me to you. 

T9 thim ^i> Martin. 
Ntfble $ir lUrtm^ the wekomcfl: Man dive! let me 
embrace my Friend. 

Ri^. How uatowardly he returns the Sdute! Wkymr 
will be found.out* [jifide. 

Sirfchn. Wdl Friend! you fnve obHg'd me to you 
etemai^. 

Sir Afttrt., How Imt I oUfg'd you^ Sk ? I would have 
you to know I firorn your Words» pud I would I were 
hangfd, if ft be not the farthdl of my Thoughts. 

Mill, O cunning Youth, he adh the Fool moft nati;- 
rally. Were we akNM^ how would we bu^ togdhcr ? 

sir 


io8 Sir Martin Mar-All. 

Sir John, This is a douWc Gcncrofity, to do mc Fa- 
vours, and conceal 'cm from mej but honcftp^fwr here 
lias told mc all. 

Sir Man. What has theRafcal told you ? 

Sir John. Your Plot to try my Miftrcfi for mC " ■ 

you undcrfland mc, concerning your Appointment. 

Wenm, Sir, I dcfire to fpeak in private with you. 

Sir Mart. This impertinent Rafcal, wHen I am rooft 
bu6ci I am ever troubled with him. 

Wam^ But it concerns you I ihould fpeak with you, 
good Sir. 

Sir Mart. That's a good one J*6uth, thou know'ft 
Breeding well, that I (hould whifper with a Serving-onan 
before Company. 

Waam. Remember, Sir, laft time it had been better — i 
^ ^ Sir Mart^ Peace, or 1*11 make you feel my double Fifts j 
if I don't fright him, the iawdy Rogue will call me Fool 
before the Company. 

Mill. That was ai^ed mod naturally again. \^Jlfide . 

Sir John. \T9 him.'] But what needs this diifcmbling, 
fincc you are rciblv'd to quit my MiftreCs to me? 
,^/> Mart. I quit my Mifirefs! that's a good one Vhkh. 

Mill. Tell him you have for&ken me. [Jffiile, 

Sir Mart. I under (land you, Madam, you would iave 
9 Quarrels but i'faith Tm not Co baie: I'll (ee him hang'd 
firft. 

IVam. Madam, my Mafter is convinc'd^ in Prudence he 
fhould fay fb: But Love o'ermaAershims when you are 
gone perhaps he may. 

MilL Hi go then: Gentlemen, your Servant; I £cc my 
Preience brings condraint to the Company. 

lExeunt Mil), and Rofir. 

.Sir John, Vm glad fhe's gon^j now we may talk more 
freely 9 for if you have not quh^ her, you muft. 

IVarn, Pray, Sir, rememWr your felfj did not you 
fend me of a Meflage to Sir Johut that for his Friendfhip 
you had left Miftrefs Millifont i 

• Sir Mart» Why, what an impudent lying Rogue art 
Ijiouj 

sir John* How's this! has Warner cheatci me ? 

Warn. 


Sir Mahtin Mak-alu lop 

9t7am. Donot kSytdi k in the kaft:.Yoa know. Sir, it 
Wai nor generout before a Lady^ to fiij heqottted ho; 

Sirfofon. O! was that it? 

^I^im. ThatwvaU: Say Yes, good Sir y ai b ■■ 

or I'll fwinge you. [Afid; 

Sir IdMn. Yes, good Sir jj^dhu. 

Wmm. Tiitt's well, once in liia Life lie Ins heard good 
Gouniel. 

SirMmt. Hci^, heM, whit nMkea my Lndkirdhcref 
he has put on a Fool'« Coat, I think, to make us laugh. 

iVam. The Devil's in him, lie's at it ^ins his Folly's 
fike a Sore in a (urftitAi Horfe; cure^it in one Place, and 
it breaks out in another* 

StrhiMTt. Honeft Landlord i'fiuth* and what makes yoa 
here? 

Sir ftihn. Are you acquainted with this honeft Man? 

!.««/ Take heed what you iay. Sir. [ft Sir Mart. /^^. 

SmUmtt. Take heed what you £iy» Sir! why? whofhould 
I be afiraid of? of you, Sir? I fay. Sir, I know him, Sir^} 
and 1 have reaCbn to know him, Sirs for I am (iirel kidge 
in his Houfe, Sir ■ ■ ■ '-nay, never tfamk to tecrsfie me^ 
Sir i 'tis my Lanlord here in ChtftUyfiarnti Sir. 

hmi. Now lexped to be paid for the News I bcought 
him. * 

Sir Jdm, Sirrah, did not y<ni tell roe that my Father*- 

hmU. Is in very good Heakh, for ought I know. Sir } 
Ibdeech you to trouble your felf no nrtber .cooccroing 
him. 

Svrjuhm. Who fet yon on to tell this Lye ? 

Sir Mart, Ay, who let you on. Sirrah? This was a R<^uc 
that would cozen us both \ he thought I did not know him : 
Down on your Marrowbones, and cofefi the Truth: Have 
you no Tonp^ue, you Rsical? 

Sir f aim. Sure 'tis rv>me filenc^d Minifter : He^ows (6 
fat be cannot fpeak. 

Land, Why, Sir, if you would know, 'twas for your 
fake I did it. • , 

fVam. For my Mailer's Gkt ! why, you iaapudcnt Var- 
let, do you think to 'fcape us with a Lye? 

SirJdAm. How was it for Jus ikkc \ 


mm. 'TNfu far bii tfvon» Siri te iicard yoa were 

th' ocoatei' thtLsdf lodgfi nor ac his Houft, and £> 4ic 

invented this Lye^ partly to reikf^ Uiaiieif of y«Ui and 

f&t^fj } fadSfVe^ in^^ togei her mcs^n wImo you 

fvcfegonc; 

^ir 7^* P'^<sh me a QkM pi'ytbce. 

i^md. O'fMd Sill if yon^ me 1 ihiU ran kttiOil 
immediately. 

fTmk Hang himlUgBei he'i MoHrymir'Aiipi;: Til 

mani khafaf-ya a jrfie Riigue*a £> big» I chiak 

'twill aik two Days t0 baUt him ali over^ ^Biott iufm, 

Lmd. O E«giie» O VUltkimMMr/ bid Una bold and 
ni conieia, Sir. 

IVfRNR, Gat y«t gsie wxthottt fi^^Mg : Muftiuchas 
you be prating/ l3eMH him «iir. 

BMrRofe* 

lU/ft. Sir, Dkncr w»itFyoia>on die Table 

«fr 3Mif. Frkndr win yo« gMJoagi attd tafcefartofa 
bad Repaft? 

fSf MtoTf . l^Hnfc fOB f iwi I am jiift riftft from Table. 

IHi»i«, Now bt smgte & witk ba^ll^&via, and baa 
not the Wirtotel it one. 

9ify^im. Yon Ml be very weioooe. 

Sir Mart, I haveno Stomach, Sir. 

ffSmi. Get yod in with ar Vengeance: You have a bet- 
ter StOimtbtbav yoa thiidryoki have. [IhifljBshim. 

SirMim': tim kmffy Sm^c ^io§n would ftnnae mei 
he thinks a Gentleman can eat like a Serving-man. 

Sir Jjoht. If yoit wtU nw» adkm dear Sirj in any thing 
eotnin&a#n*.e. [fx/r. 

Sir Mitrt. Now we are alone; han't I carry'd Matters 
bravely, ^rrahi? 

Wd^m. O yes, yes, yoa defove Soear^ms; firf^ for 
yoarquaftellfng with Sir fftmi then&r diicovering your 
Landlord, and laflly for refufinor io dine wnh your Mi- 
ffrtfs. All this is fince the iaft Reckoning was wip'd 
•ot, 

SirUm. Then wfty did my Landbid dl%aiichtmrelf, 
to make a Fool of Uf? 

ffsrm. 


Sir MAurm Mar^ai^l* rrr 

ffitm. Yoa hit « b Uttk Wmm, tte » FcnaHorth of 
Eiitter melted under 'eiii» would te Via •flout: He put 
OD tliat Di%uilr, to rid yoa of fow RiraL 

SirMm.Why wamotl wonlif tokecpfOivCoia^ 
IHthen? 

'Mrvi; It hid hpm mdifltoM: You vroold bat bave- 

■ok tlie Secret doi«a» nd pi&'d it oot to «he next 
Companj. 

iir iter, W«V» I fbd I am a laiArdbb ita: I hare 
loft my Afiftrefi. aMi flBOT tlMk nr lelf fMT'c. 

iWSIr9« ¥00^1 not caafefi you if«a Poel^ 1 WMHBt. 

^ir jitet. WeH I an a Poo1> if thtf will fiikie yoo: 
Bur whtt am I the ocarer for hek^ooe?. 

fHtrrn. O yca» mocb the oearari for mw Wmtmnt^t 
hoobd to profide tot youi it HoTpitaii ere boik Ibr 
ivne Pecde, Wauie thqr cannot help theniftlvci. WcUi 
< havie e rK^e^io my Pate. 

Sir Mm, Daar Ropic, what ii*!? 

fViim. fizcttfe me far that : Bnt whSe 'tit (ct e. work- 
ings yoa nattold do well to fianie yoor ialf into her Fa- 
ther's good Opinion. 

SirMHH. Ifywm wiU oot tcKaae^ myMiad. gireame 
1 (haU difcovcr tt again. 

m»i». Fll lay it at te oit of vow Madi it I can pof- 
£htf. ' , "^ 

F or Accreta arrcdgfd Toeb, 

And mot be kept (irom Chiklrea aul irom Fools* [£»#• 




ACT m. SCENE I. 

BUir Roic M»J Waracr fHUt'mg* 

|t«/^.^^OUR Worfliip^s moft happily encQtfOterU 
X Warn. Youc LadylHip's moft fortunacdy met. 
£i^. I was^Rg to your Lodging. 
JVam, My BuHneis was to voura. 
JUft. Iham fomedBng to fay to yoo thait— — 


Wmfh 


tii Sir Mahtiix MAR-ALtr. 

mtm. I have that to tell jrou * 

\Rofe, Underfhnd then— — 
JVMm. If you'll hear me— — 
Jiofe. I believe that- 


PTam, I am of Opinion, that » 

K^ofe. Pr'ythee hold' thy Peace a little, till I have .done. 

PPkrnJ Cry yovL Mercy, MUtre& Rofe, rilnotdifputeyour 
ancient Prifiloges of talking. 

^R»/ei My m&rtfst knowing Sir f^ was to be abrpski 
cpoD^ Bufinefs this Afternoon, has asked leave to fee aPlay. : 
And Sir fohn has Co great a Confidence of your Ma(ler» 
that be wifi truft no B^y with her, but him. 

mtm. If my Mafter gets her out, I warrant her, he 

ihadl ihow her a better Play than any is at eifiber of the 

Hou(c8^— — here thejr are : Til run and prepare him to 

wait upon her. [Exit, 

Enter old Moody, Mrs. Millilent* and Lad^ Dupe. 

MiU, My Hoods and Scari^ there, quickly. 

X. Dufe. Send to call a Coaeh there. 

Mwd, But what kind of Man is this Sit Martin, with 
whom you are to go ? 

L. VMp9, A plain down«-right Country Gentleman, I af- 
fure you. 

Mood. I like him much the better fbr't. For Lhateone 
of thoie you call a Man o'th' Town, one of thofe empty 
Fellows of meer Out-fide : They've nothing of the true 
eld EngUJh Manliness. 

Kofe, Iconfefs, Sir, a Woman's in a bad Condition, that^ 
has nothing to trufl* to, but a Peruke above, sod a well* 
trim'd Shoe below. 

To them Sir Martin. 

Mill, Th?«, Sir, is^ Sir j^olm's Friend, he irfor your Ha-, 
mour. Sir, he i^ no Man o'th* Town, but bred up in the 
old Elix^ibeth Way of Plainneft. 

Sir Mart, Ay, Madam, your Lady Ihip may fay yourPtea- 
fureof me« , . • 

To them'W»r\er, 

Warn, How the Devil pot he here before me! *Tis very 
unlucky I could not ftc him fir ft 

"Sir Mart. But, as for Fainting, Mufick^ Poetry, andthe 

like*' rii fay this of my fell 

mm. 


Sir Martin Mar-ai^l. rij 

Wam, rU hj that for htm* my Matter undcrHaiidsnone 
of 'em, I afilire you. Sir. 

Sir Mart. Yon impudent Rafcal^ hold your Tongue : I 
muft rid my Hands of this Fellow \ the Rogoe is ererdif^ 
crediting me before Company. 

Mood. Never trouble your ielf about it» Sir, for I like a 
Man that ■ 

Sir M0ft. I know you do, Sir» and therefore I hope 
you'll think never the worfe of me for his prating : For» 
though*! do not boaft of my own good Parts 

Warn. He has none to boaft of. upon my Faith, Sir. 

Sir Mart. Give him not the Hearing, Sir; for, if I may 
believe my Friends, they have ilatta*d me with an Opini- 
on of more — f - 

IVsrn, OF more than their Flattery can make good, Sin 
•*— 'tis true he tells you, they have flatter'd him i but, in 
my Confcience, he is the moft downright fimple natur'd 
Creature in the World. 

Sir Mmt. I (hall confider you hereafter, Sirrah » but I 
am (ure in all Companies I mTs for a Vtrtuofi. 

Maol. VMttoft! Whac*s toat too ? is not Vmm enough 
without Ofii ' 

Sir Mart. You hive Reafon, Sir t 

Mood. There he is again too » the Town Phraie* a great 
Compliment I wifi i you have Reaibn, Sir h that is, you 
are no Bead, Sir. 

mtm. A Word in private, Sk » you niiftakt this oU 
Man i he loves neither Painting, Mulick, nor Poetry » .yet 
recover your felf, if you have any Brains, [jifido to him. 

Sir Umt. Say you fo ? Til bring aU about again I war- 

rant you 1 beg your Pardon athouiand times, Sir ^ I 

vow to gad I am not Mafter of any of tboft Pcsfedioas \ 
for, in fine. Sir, I am wholly ignorant of Painting, Mu- 
fickf and Poetry $ only (bme rudeEfcapes b ut, infine» 
they arc fuch, that, in fine. Sir ■ 

Warn. This is worfe tbm all the reft. [4(Ur. 

Idood, By Coxbones, one Word more of all this Gibbmfo, 
and old Madge fhall ^ about y«nr Eitts : What is this «i 
film he keeps fuch a Coil with to»? 


MiU. *Tift 9k Pkalff A-lg^fluif, Sfr« aadis mi'd in Con- 
verfition now, as a WhifF of Tobacco wa» forncrly in die 
mm ^ aOiTceurie for a thinking white. 

Zm Dttfi. Ia p1akt £»jdljAi «>M, is In tlie and. Sir. 

li/ocd. But by Coxboiaes* tiiere is «a «tid oii't flEMthinica t 
If tb^ wilt bve a ^raliih W«rd to lard thy lean Dilbaurfe 
witb, take an BtgUjh one when thou fpeakeA Smit/J^ t 
af. So fo. And tlm Sir» And h forth » 'tis a more man- 
ly kind of Nonfefife : And a Faxolmjmt for I'll baarna 
more oa't. 

ffkrn. He*i graveU'd, and I muft help him out. [ jifiJe^ 
MadaiD» there's a Goach at Door to ourry ycia to the 

sir Msrt. Which Houfi do you mean tf go to ? 

M//. The Duke's, I tfaiok. 

Sir Mart. It is a daaan'd Phiy» and hfli nothing ki*^.. 

MUL Then let ui to the King*! • 

Sir Mart. That's e'en as bad. 

fFam. This ft paft endnring. [^^«} 'thorn waa in ill 
Play fet up» Sir» on the Pofts ^ to I can afliire you the 
Biik are aker^d fince yoa hw tm^, md aow dicra arcxwo 
admirable Comedies at both Houies. 

Meed. But my Daughter brea fitma Plays; 

Wunk They are Thgi-Omedtcs, Sir» fiar both. - 

5ir Ater. 1 have hctiM her iky, (he kvca DfMie hot Tiob^ 

gedies. 

Aftti^ Where hare fott havdlMr % fe, Snr? 

Mmk Sk» yott fivget jfanr fetf, yoa ntmtm her {» 
four Lifebcforcb 

Sk Mm. Wkm, mt at Ommimj, m the Oftfaedral 
Church diflr« f This is the impudcottft RafcJ ■ ■ >■ < 

fntPiK a%nDB« ^c^^hmi^pimmm* 

^ir Mm. AbLofd, what h«rr I done! As I hope tobe 
finrUSirt k twaa befeie i Wttaawwei for if ever I let 
Eyes on her before thtt '^y 1 irKh 

M§0d. This FeOow » not lb much Pool, as he makes 
•oc believe heir. 

MML I thiKight he would bedifami^d te aWit: This 
lii to o?er-aa one's Part ! iJ^. 

Mo§d. 


Sir MARtrw Mar*»ai.i.« ^if 

i li iwi €mmt awy Daughtce^ I wlilnortruftymiialitf 
Kaods j dwrc^f isom In't tlm I usira'd. 

T£jif««0^ Mood^i Mill. Lf^^Dupe, and Role. 
^ ^ M«nu Why 4o yM iipiMni upto wmh* wbea yoa 
lti««ir fBor LMkf go to the Kkart of me ? wint have I 

Mim. Wfa]r, wtho £ijt you hiirc tet «iy ifauig ? You, 
a tttfstc ifmoccuc r 

^r M4»^. As theChild that^t to be born in my Intend* 
cms i if I know bemr I here ufiniifri my felf any more 
than in one Wert." 

JVMm. But don't Mevr me howereri ■ I have 

MdMOg to &y to Ten. 

sirMarL 111 Mber yon t# the WocVf End» 'dU yea 
forgive me. 

ffkrm. I am refid/d to lead yon • Danee thm. 

Sir liMrt. The Rogne hat no Meny in fa»n» bntlmuft 
moBifiefaim wick Money. {Zxit. 

Butir Ladf Dope. 

X. DMjpe. Truly' my^KtilB Coobn^t the tfteft Scbolari. 
and takes tetLovcftoLeflbof iotaoBiy^ skat I ywf toieeit : 
She h^ fat ih«edy the Bond of two thoraod Poundi 
-6d*d for her Poftkm* whtch 1 keep for bnr i a pretty 
good Beginning : 'Tts tnie» I beliere he haa en^'d h<r» 
end lb kt him 9 Murk Jmb m wooed not at fo dear a 
Price. 

Chr. O Madam, I fear I ambreeding ! 

l.DMf#. AtaUngWeoch! hot Hie no mattery hareyoo 
told any Body? 

O^. I have been venturing upon your Foondataenf > a 
Httktodiilemble. 

L.Dfife. Thaetai^Ghikl.IllopeiewmthrivewitlL 
tfaee» atithBiwithme: HeMr'n haa a Bieffing iofteneup- 
on our Endeavours. 

Ckr. I feign'd my felf (ick^andkepemyBed; my Lord, 
heeamei»vifitme, and in Ibe end I diftkAl it to him 
» ck foddeft hflkxh 
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^ L.Vssfi. This fi-]ghten*d bim. I lx»pe» into a Study fcow 
to cloak your Difgrace, left it ihould have yeot to fass 
Lady. 

<>r. *Tis true i but all the white I fubt'iy droyeit, that 
he (hould name you to me as the fitteO; Infirument of the 
Concealment i but how to break it to you, fbrangely does 
perplex him: He has been fceking you all o'er the Houfe^ 
therefore V\\ leave your Lady(hip> for fear we {hould ^e 
ieen together. [£<^^« 

L. Dkfe. Now I muft play my Part i 
Nature, m Women> teaches more than Art 

Entn LffTdL 
^ Lord, Madam, I have a Secret to import; a £kl onetoo» 
and have no Friend to truft but only you. 
L. Dupe. Yoiir Lady or your Children fick ? 
Lord. Not that I know. 

L.DHpe, You feem to be in Health. ^ 

Lvrd. In Body, not in Mind. 
LfDupe. Some fcruple of CoDfcienoet I Wimnt j mj 
Chaplain (hall refblve you. 
L^d. Madam, mv SouPs tormented. 
L. D$ife^ O take need of Defpair, my Lord I 
Lord, Madam» there is no Medicine for Mm Sicknefi* 
but only you ; your Friendship's my (afe Haven, eUeltm 
loft, and Shipwrack'd. 
L. I>9tf$. Pray' tell me what it is. 
Lord. Gould I esqyrefs k by fid Sighs and Groans.. or 
drown it with my ielf in Seas of Tcars^ I ftxmld be hap- 
py* would, and wouki not (ell. 

X. Dupi. Command whatever I can firve you in , I will 
be faithful ftill to all your Ends, provided they be juft aad 
▼irtuous. 

Lord. That Word has ftopt me. 
X. Bitfe. Spcdc out, my Lord, and boldly tdl what 'tis. 
Lord. Then in Obedience to your Commanda ), your 
Coufin is with Child. 
£. Jk$to. Which Cbufm ? 
Lffrd. Your Coufin Chmftimh here t'th' Houfe. 
X. l>iipi. Alas ! then (he has ftol'n a Marriage, and us- 
stone her fclf : Some young Fellow, on my Confcience, 

that*a 
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tint's ft Be^iT i Youth will fx>r be advii'd \ wdl. Til tut* 
Tcr meddle more with Girb s one is no more aflur'd of 
'em, tiian Grooms of Mule^ they'll ftrike when Icaft one 
thmks on't : But pray your Lordihip» what is her Choice 
then for a Husband? 

Lord. She is not married that I know of. Madam. 

L. T>mfe, Not married ! 'tis impoiIib]e« the Girl does 
(itre abute you. I know her Education has been £uch, the 
nelh could not prevail > therefore (he does ahufe you» it 
md€t be €o. 

Lard. Madam, not to abufe you longer, (he Is with 
Child, and I the unfortunate Man who did this moft tin* 
bcky A€ts 

L.Dufe. You ! Til never bdieve it. 

Lard. Madam, 'tis too tmei believe it, and be firiooi 
4x)w to hide her Shame ; I begit here upon my Knees. 

L. Dupi. Oh, oh, oh l {ShafmtstmMj. 

Urd Who's there? Who's there? Help, help, bdp ! 
Iniir w§ Womm^ Rofe /miPenebne. 

I H^irn. O merciful God, my Lady's gone ! 

a ^^^W9. Whither? 

1 Warn. To Hcav'n, God knows to Hcav'nf 

Rofe. Rub her, rub her} fetch warmOoaths! 

%Wom. I fay, run to the Cabinet of Quinteilenc^ \ Gd- 
hr^B^9Xtr\ G//^<r/'s Water! 

I mm. Now all the good Folks of Heav'n look down 
upon her. 

3diU. Set her in the Chair. 

Rtfi. Open her Mouth with a Dagger or a Key ; pour* 
pour. Where's the Spoon ? 

xWam.Sht flirs ! ihe revives ! merpfid to ns all ! what 
a thing was this? {|i^9 Lady, ipeak ! 

L,D»fe. So,ib, 10! 

MiL Alas ! my Lord, how ame this Fit? 

Lord With Sorrow, Madam. 

L. DiMt^. Now I am better ; Sefif you have cot fieame, 
thus ? 

iWbm. Heavaforefettdtbitl(hoiddlive|oi«eyouib 
again. 
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LDtipe. Go, go, Pm prettjr tftW $ "vi^thdnmrtitotbB 
next Room; but be near, I prty. for for of die «orft« * 
£2*y go Mfl\ — — My Lorirf, (it down Mir mc I ]praf » 
III ftriTe to {peak a fevr Wor4B to yoa, and thca to 8od{ 
*— — nctfcr, my Voice is feint My Leid, iinvVi 

knows how I nave ever k>/d you 9 and 1 is tiw my Re- 
ward? Hadyoa none to afai^but nie la that uofotiiaate 
kmdJGirl, that yda Icnowwas dearer to tse tkanmy Lifel 
This was not Love to her> 'but an iwrncmeMatieew paor 
wot* Qh, oh* ^ [iMmts ^mu 

£#ri<l Help) hclp> hdp ! 

I fPim. This Fit will carry her : Alas, it is aLacheiy! 

% U^m. The Balfom, the Mfbm f 

1 Wm. No, no, tfaeChymlllryOyl of RoAnaarjr: Hdd 
bff uft and give her Air* 

hm. Fieel whether fbe bmtbes, with yoorltodbefart 
her Mouth. 

Btfi. No, Madam, ^s fC^^^coM. 

I mm. Look up, dear iMam, tf foa have mf iiopt 
of Salvation!. 

a Warn. Hold up your Finger, Madam, tf you have4ny 
hape of Fraternity. O the tifefTcd'Saints that fac» loe not, 
Cakelier "Mort^ity to them. 

.X. 2)^. Eaoug^y ib 'tis well' ■ ■ wiAdraw, anal 
kt me reft a while ,* only my dear L er d f caa MK 

I W$m. Eray your Lordihip keep |ier from fwdbbing. > 

tard. Herelinmbfy once again» I beg your fMon-and 
your, Help, . 

t. Dftpi. HeavM fi>rg!ve you, «id I do : Stand «f>,'iBy 
Lord, and fit doie by me : O this m«g|hty Ghil hctt ^M 
jour Lordihip win her ibon.? 

Lord. No, Madam, but with much Dillicukyk 

l^ D^^ Fm glad oa't i it ihewYI ^fae <m had fame 
Religion fii her, ifQ my Precepts weretiot te vain : But 
yOD Men arefbaage Tm^ipters j good my Lord, Wliero 
wa this widced hh theniifllicommltied } 

L$rd, In an Out-Room u^ a Trunk. 


L.'Dmpe, PoOTHeHt, wta i^ft Love ottkci ! Oh»lhe 
dM feve you iforiy, fho^ t» faer Rml Hid then «vlnc 
Fboe^my Lord? 

Z^i. Ao^wiftelloom» wMiadecsfMBidMY. 

L.iMi». OotiipcmtlHilteklUoaifbrDMsdtofQtfk- 
iii§! a^ 4tt foiMn Bdl ! I woadcr k MIkoU ]^«« L0fd> 
ftkiSsVtgosr: •MyoQ'dtoAfaMifwiAdbeGirt. WcB, 
70a fkdllee I love you : Fori ^ MMge diis RuiiMit 
to both jwx AdvtmMMk %y tlie Al&iiace of Mciv'n I 
wSi good ny Lordiidp. Ind adc out. [£MMr. 

JEMfr Wwaer ii»i fUfb. 

SiA. AMIfelikfo^all^ooM doyMtibMKyoorM** 
toltuaot donewtTdy? FMtomMvMr <MMmi% 
H«mo«c,tliMto4ili»Mb€l»nra$ ««d M^» to difo- 
wr Mi Mifii'iiirg^^Mi ay ifittiieft ; % «UI Mite 
Ins taken facii« JoAnfie^f liii»» dnt fat wtt ovrer a<» 
A InA iatD Ml ight ifikk 

^4r«. ThoQ mak'ft thy felfaereiter Fool tltfali^ ky 


anerr with hsm too$ butthefeFriMidslMtfeiliMiiif the 
(^^,. ■■■■■[niniiOrfrfj Ijo^kyoM, lialasfat thde 
Mcdiatorf to Iimt9 f ow VNidi : HMmt^Mtyof 
'cm hamumde a kMVk^igt Aon GmmM to kKTftMr 
HMd^-. Aod wfatniiie MiMb 4i MMk, tfMft«««i Ima> 
ditd more ia readincfs to be your humble Servants. 

«^. RatlHridMi«loyft%«Miytia» fMiMw^enii iMit 
I ooofefi, it troobles me to fee fb loyd a UMncr liive 
diattMR of 'aa fLmfrntimA ftt £3«e ite •nnM of a 


<iii^ Wttt, «i*atDa»lae on «^tWi%BKet belfw« 
to fcporate Sir jdm Sw^Uom and thy MiHrefs ? 

^^ \<mmmmi thaliiMin idU but I kaif fum^^fvorie 
tta ^solWaaclMear^MhiMta ODich. 

^«ni. Then VU&e if my Projedi be luckier than iftnne. 
Wtar««t th»ta(a»OQMenilig!dR JoiMffe 1 havehetrd 
youfpeakof? 

fii^; Itey IfewMntt iatlucei^Mallags* feme twenty 
Reanai :of^F^ya iu ucU ttmiiite* wlch^fix Lii»ei in a Sheet : 
But there is a licde Piper where alt the BuGoefi lies. 
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H^am. Where is it? Can^jt thou help me to it ? 
• Erff. Bj good Chaace he gave it to my Cuftody befine 
he fet out for Ijmdm, . You came in »)od time, here it 
i8> I was carrying it to him^ juft now m ient for it. 

Warn, So, this I will fecure in my Pocketi when thou 
art ask'd for it» make two or three bad Faces, and &y 'twas 
left behind: By tlus means, he muft of NeoefCty leave the 
Town^ to fee for it in Kent. 

JDf^0r«S/r John, ^ir Martin, 4«4/A/rf. Milliient^ 

Sirf^. 'Tis no matter, though the old Man be fuijpi- 
cious i I knew the Story all before-hand i and Hnce then 
you have fiiU? ikisfy^d me of your true Frieodfliip to me. 
Wnere are the Writings ? [2^ Role. 

R0f§, Sir, I b^ your Pardons I thought I had put 'em 
up amongft my Lily's Things, and it IcemSf in my ha(te» 
I i^uite mgot 'em, and left 'em at Omt9rbwy, 

^ir 3^0^. Thia is horribly unlucky! where do yon think 
you left *em? 

IBLofe^ Upon the great Box ia my Lady's Chamber s they 
are (afe enoueh I'm iiire. 

Sir fchn. It muft be fo I muft take Poft im- 

mediately : Madam, for fome few Days I muft be abient; 
and to*coofirm you, Friend, how muchltruft you, Ileare 
the deareft Pledge I have on Earth, my Miftrds, to your 
Care. 

MUl. Uyoa Wd me, you would not take allOcaifioos 
to leave me thus! 

H^dm. [4fUr*] 1^ f9 toKM0» and when you come a* 
gain, here they are rea^ for you. [Sifows tht fspir* 

Sir Msrt. Wlat't that you have ia your Hand there. 
Sirrah? 

Witm, Pox, what ill Luck was this ! what (hall I fiy ? 

Sir Man. Sometimes you've Tongue enoi^ what, are 
youiiient? 

WiHtn. 'Tis an Acoompt, Sir, of what Money you have 
loft iince you came to Town. 

Sir Mart. I am very glad on*t : Now I'll make you all 
fee the Severity of my Fortune' ■ ^ ■ give me the 
J^«P«r. 
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Pfkm. Hcat'n! what does be mean to do? It is nqt fair 

Writ our. Sir. 
Sir John, Befi^cs, I am in' hade, another time, Sir*-*^ 
Sir Mart, Pray, oblige me, Sir 'tis but one Minute: 
An People love to be pity'd io rheir Misfortunes^ and fb 
6q I : Will you produce it. Sirrah ? 
Warn, Dear Maftcr ! 

Skr Mart. Dear Ralcal ! am I "Mafter or you ? you 
Rogue! 

Warn, Hold yet. Sir, and let me read it:— —yoo cannot 
read my Hand. 

Sir Mart, This is ever his way to be difparaging mc'-— 
but V\\ let you fee, Sirrah, that I can read your Hand bet- 
ter than you your ielf can. 

Warn. Youll repent it, there's a Trick in*t, Sir— 

Sir Mart. Is there fi>, Sirrah ? but rU bring you out of 
all your Tricks with a Vengeance to you > ■ [Reads.'\ 
How now ! What's this ? A true Particular of tlus Edate 
of Sir ^ohn SwaUow, KLnight, lying and fituate in, (jf^e. 

Sir John, This la the very Paper I had loft : I'm verv 
glad on'r, {Takes thepafer.'} it hasTav'd me a moftunwel* 
come Journey " ■ - but I wifl not thank you for the 

Courtefie, which now I find yon never did intend me 

this is Confederacy^ I fmoak it now-— —> Come, Ma&m^ 
let me wait on you to your Father. 

Mill, Well, of a witty Man, this was the fooU(heft Part 
that ever I beheld. ^Exeunt Sir John^ Milltfent, 4»^Roie. 

Sir Mart. I am a Fool, I muft confefs it, and I am the 
moft miferable one without thy Help— —^ but yet it 
was Aich 9 Miftake as any Mao might have made. 

Warn, No doubt on'r. 

Sir Mart. Pr'ytliee chide me ! this Indifference of thine 
wounds me to the Heart. 

Warn, I care not. 

Sir Mart, Wiit thou not hdp me for this once? 

Warn, Sir, I kifs your Hands, I have other Buflnefi. 

Sir Mart. Dcu Warner! 

Warn. I am inflexible. 

Sir Mart. Then I am rciblvM I'll kill my fcif. 
Vol. 1L F Warn. 
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H^m^. You are Mailer of jour own Bodjr. 

Sir Mart, Will you let me damn my Soul ? 

H^am. Ax your PkaTure, as (be Devil and you can agree 
about It. 

^/> Mmtl D'ye ftc, the Point's ready ? Will you do no- 
thing to fave my Life ? 

ff^jm. Notinthelea/l, 

Sir MMTt, Farewel, hard-hearted Wurtttr, 

Warn, Adieu>foft-headed SirM4(f/f». 

Sir Mori Is it poffible ? 

Warn, Why don't you difpatch) Sir? why all thefe Pre- 
ambles? 

Sir Mart, I'll fee theehang'd firft : I know thou wou'dft 
have me kiird* to get my Cloaths. 

fFarH, I knew k was but a Copy of your Countenance j 
Feople in this Age are not Co apt to kill themfelves. 

Sir Mart. Here are yet ten Pieces in my Pockety take 
•cm, and let's be Friends, 

Warn, You know the Eafineis of my Nature, and that 
tnakcs you work upon it lb. Wejl, Sii-; — for this once I 
caft an Eye of Pity on you — but I muft have ten more 
in Hand, before I can (lir a Foot. 

Sir Mart, Ac I am a true Gamefter» I have loft all but 
thefc — —but if thou'lt lend me them, Til give 'cm theq 
again. 

Warn, I'll rather truft you till to-morrow j 
Once nrunre k)ok up, I bid you hope the beft. 
Why (hould your Folly make your Love miiicarryy 
Since Men fifA play the Foolsj and then they marry ? 

lExettm. 
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mar Sir Martm Mar*all mtd Warner. 

Sir MMTt.TiVT are they to be married this Dajr in prH 
Ju/ vate, Glj voa? 

ffdm. 'Tis (b concluded. Sir* I dare affiire yoa. 

Sir Mart, But why to fi>on» and in private? 

fVam, So Ibon* to prevent the Defima upon her; and 
in private^ to iave the efifofioh of Chri&n Mony. 

Sir Mart. It flrikes to my Heart already \ in fine» I am 
a dead Man. W mrwr. 

fFsm. WeU, d» your vvays, I'll try what may be done^ 
Look if he wm mr now; ^o^r Rival and the old Man 
will iee us together, we are juft below the Window. 

SirUnirt. Thou can'ft not do't. 

Warn. On the peril of my twenty Pieces be it. 

Sir l/Uart. But I have found a way to help thee .ouf» 
tmft to my Wit but once. 

W0m. Name your Wit» or think you have the leaft 
Grain of Wit once more, and TU lay it down for ever. 

SirMturt, You area fewcy maflerly Companion s and 
fi> I leave you. [lExiu 

Warn. Help, help^ good People, Mnrther! Murthcrl 
"EMtr Sir John and Moody. 

Sir fohn and Mood, mw now, what s the matter ? 

Warn. I am abus'd, I am besiten, I am lam'd for ever* 

Idood. Who has us'd thee fb? 

Warn. The Rogue my Mafter. 

Sir yohn. What was the Ofience ? 

Warn. A trifle, juft nothing. 

Sir John. That's very ilrange. 

Warn. It was for telling him he lod too much at Play; 
I meant him nothing but well, Heav'n knows, and he in 
a curied dama'd Humour would needs revenge his LolTes 

F 2 upon 
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uponmc: A' kick*d nie^ took away my Money, andtura'd 
me off ; but if I take it at his Hands—— 

M^d. By Cox*nowpSj ir.was an ill-natur'd Part ; nay» 
I thought no better would come on'o when I heard him 
at his Vow to gads, and In fines. 

Iff^afn. *But tf I live Til cry quittance with him; He had 
engag'd me to get Mrs. Millifent your Daughter for him,} 
but if I do -not ail that ever I can to make her hate him, 
a great* Booby, an over-grown Oaf/ a conceited Bf^rtk* 

Sir J^, Pr'ythce leave ofF thy Choler, and hear me a 
little: I have had a^reat mind to thee a long thne, if thou 
tUnk'i^ my Service .better than his, from this Minute I 
entertain thee 

, Waam^ With all my Heart, Sir, and {^ m(!ich the rather, 
that I may fpight him with it. ■ This was the moll 
propitious Fate ■ 

MooL Propitious! and Fate! what a ^mnM Scander- 
bag Rogue art thou to talk at this rate ! hark you, Sirrah, 
one Word more of this Gibberifli, and Til fct you packing, 
from your new Service $ 1*11 have neither Propitious nor 
Fate come within my Doors. 
' Sir John, Nay, pray Father,——— 

Warn, Good old Sir be pacify'd, I was pouring out a 
little of thf Dregs that I had left in me of my former 
Service, and now they arc gone, my Stomach's dear olF 
'em. 

Sir John* This Fellow is co«ie ip a happy Hour ; for 
now, Sir, you and I may go to prepare the Licence, 
and in the mean time he may have an Eye upon your 
Daughter. 

Warn. If you pleafe 1*11 wait upon her *till lhc*s ready, 
and then bring her to what Church you {ball appoint. 

Mood. But, Friend, you'll find (he'll hang an Arfe, and 
be very loath to come along with you, and therefore I had 
beft ftay behind, and bring her my fclf. 

Warn. I warrant you I have a Trick for that. Sir : She 
knows nothing of my being turn^'d away ; fb I'll come to 
her jas firom Sir Martin^ and under pretence of carrying 
itfx to him, condu^ her to you. 

Sir 
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Sitjfoim, My better Angel- 


ify0d> By th* Mcfs 'twas well thoi^ht on ; well Son, 
£-0 yoU before, I'll fpeak bat one Word for a D\(h or two 
at Dinocr» and follow you to the Licence-Office. Stf- 
rah fby you here 'till my return. 

l^x: Sir John and Moody. 

&an^\ foUisw Was there ever fuch a lucky Rogue as I ! 
I had always a good Opinion of my Wit, but could never 
think I had fb much as now I find. I have now gained 
an Opportunity to carry away Midrefs MlWtfent^ for mf 
Mafter ta get his Miflrefs by means of his Rival, to re- 
ceive all h» Happinefs, wherp he could expe£t nothing 
but Mifery : Atcer this Exploit I will have Lilly draw me 
in the Habit of a Hero, with a Lawrel on mv Temples, 
and an Infcription bdow it. Ihis is Warner tht Flomer of 
Serving' Win, , 

Enter Idejfengtr. 

Mejf. Pray do me the favour to help me to the Speech 
of Mr. Maoif, 

Warn. Wh^'s your Bufinefs ? 

MeJf. I have a Letter to deliver to him. ^ 

Warn, Here he comes, you may deliver it your felf to 
him. 

later Moody. 

Mtjf. Sir, a Gentleman met me at the Corner of the 
next Street, and bid me give this into your own Hands* 

Mood, Stay, Friend, 'till I have read it. 

M^. He told me, Su-, it requir'd no Anfwer. 

lExit Meff. 

Mood.reaids. Sir, permit mty though a Stranger^ to give 
ym Coanfel h form young Gallants have h^4 Intelligence , that 
tins I>ay you intend frivately to marry your Daughter^ the 
,rich Heirefs y and^ infine^ above twenty of them haie dif- 
ferfed themfehes to watch her going out : Therefore put it 
offi ifyoH will avoid Mifchief, and be advifed by 

Xour imkaown Servant,. 

Mood. By the Mackii^, I thought there was no good 
in't^ when I faw In fim there ^ there are fome Papilhes, 

F i TIL 
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rU warrant, that lie in wait for my Daughter, or elft they 
are no Eni^flmen, but fbme of your ^Trench Outalian- 
Rogues > I owe him Thanks however, this unknown 
Friend of mine, that told me on*t. PTanter^ no Wedding 
XoDzjy Warner. 

Warn. Why, what's the matter, Sir ? 

Mood. I fay no more, but fome wifer than fome, Til 
keep my Daughter at home this Afternoon, and a Fig for 
all mefe Outalians. [£x/^ Moody. 

Warn. So, here's another Trick of Fortune as unejqpcdcd 
for bad, as the other was for good. Nothing vexes me, 
but that I had made my Game cock-fure, and then to be 
back-gammon'd : • It mud needs be the Devil that writ 
this Letter, ^he ow'd my Mailer a fpight, and haspaidhim 
to thepurpofe: And here he coniies as merry too, ht; little 
thinks what Misfortune has befal'n him, and for my part 
I am aiham'd to tell him. 

Zntir Sir Martin laughing. 

Sir Mart. Warner , fuch a Jeft, Warner* [Laughs again. 

Warn. What a Murrain is the matter, Sir ? Where lies 
this Jeft that tickles you ? 

Sir Mart. Let me laogh out my Laugh, and I'lltellthee. 

[Laughs again. 

Warn. I wi(h you may have cauft for all this Mirth. 

Sir Mart. Hereafter, Warner ^ be it known unto thee, I 
will endure no more to be thy May-game: Thou (halt no 
more dare to tell me, I fnotl thy Projects, and discover 
thy t)e^s j for I have play'd fuch a Prize, without thj 
Help, or my own Mother-wit, ('tis true I am hafty fome- 
times, and io do Harm $ but when I have a Mind to (hew 
my felf> there's no Man in England^ though I (ayV, comes 
near me as to point of Imagination) Tfl make' thee ac* 
knowledge I have laid a Plot that has a Sod in't. 

Warn. Pray, Sir, keep me no longer in Ignorance of this 
rare Invention. 

Sir Mart. Know then, Warner, that when I left thee, f 
was poflefs^d with a terrible Fear, that my Miftrefs (hould 
be married : Well, thought I to my felf, and muft'nng 
up all the Forces of my Wit, I did produce (uch a Stra- 
tagem. 

Warn. 
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Wkm, But what was it ? 

Sir Mart, I feign'd a Letter as from an unknown Friend 
to Mtodfyt wherein I gave him to underhand, that if his 
Daughter went out this Afceniooa* (he would infallibly be 
(hapt by ibme young Fellows that lay in wait for her. 

U^am, Very good. 

Sir Man. That which follows is yet better ; for he I 
lent aiTures me, that in that very nick of time my Letter 
came> hcc Father was luft fending her abroad witn a reiy 
fbolidi rafcally Fellow that, was with him. 

Warn, And did you perform all this a*god's Name ? 
could you do this woiidemil Miracle without giving your 
Soul to the Deyil for bis Help? 

Sir MMTt, I tell thee Man I did it, and it was done by 
the Help of no Devil, but this Familiar of ray own Brain ; 
how long would it have been ere thou could'ft have 
thought of fiich a Projed ? MUrm fidd to his Man, WUs 
the Fool n&v t 

Warn. Who's the Fool? why, who ufes to be the Fool? 
he that ever was (ince I knew him, and ever will be ib! 

Sir Mart, What a Pox! I think thou art grown enyious* 
not one Word in my Commendation ? 

fVam. Faithi Sir, my SkiU is too little to prai(e you as 
yon deierve i but if you would have it according to my 
poor Ability, you are one that had a Knock in your Cradle, 
a conceited Lack-wit. adefigning Afs, a hair-brain*d Fop, 
a confounded bufie Brain, with an external Wind-mill in 
it 5 this, in (hort. Sir, is the C6ntents of yourPanegyrick. 

Sir Mart. But what the Devil have I done, to ut you 
thus again (^ me ? 

^am. Only this, Sfr : T was the foolifh rafcally Fellow 
that was wim Moodu and your Worfhip was hb to whoia 
I ivas to bring iiis Daughter. 

Sir Mart, £ithow could I know this? I am no Witch. 

Warn. No, I'll be Iworn for you, you are no Conjurer, 
Will .you go, Sir? 

Sir Mart. Will you hear my Juftifi cations ? 

Warn. Shall I fee the Back of you ? ipeak not a Word 
in your Defience. [Shovtt him. 

F 4 Sif 
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Sir Mart. This i$ the ftrangeft Luck now [Exit. 

Witm. Vm rcfblv'd this Devil of his (hall never weary 
ine, I will overcome him, I will invent fomething thac 

. ihall ftand good jn fpight of his Folly. Let mc fee 

Enter Lord, 

Lord. Here he is I muft venture on him, for the 

Tyranny of this old Lady is un^ppor table j fince I, have 
. made her my Confident, there palles not an Hour but (he 
paffes a pull at my Purie- (brings ^ I (hall be ruin'd if I do 
sot quit my felf of her fuddenly : I find now, by fad Ex- 
perience, that a MiHrefs is much more chargeable than a 
Wife, and after a lictle time too, grows full as dull and in- 

fignificant. Mr. Warner! have you a mind to do your 

idi a Courtefie, and me another ? 

Warn, I think, my Lord, theQueflioa neednotbemi^ch 
diiputcd, tor I have always had a great Service for your 
Lordfliip, and fome little Kindnefs for my felf. 

L&rd. What if you (liould propofe Miftrefs Chriflian as a 
Wife to your Mafler ?' Yotfknov^ hc*s never like to com- 
pafs t*othcr. 

Warn, I cannot tell that, my Lord— — 

Lord, Five Hundred Pounds are yours at the D^y of 
Marriage. 

Warn, Five Hundred Pounds! 'tis true, the TetnptaUoa 
is very fweet, and powerful j the Qpvil, I confefs, has 
done his Part» and many a good Murder and Treaibn have 
been^ committed at a cheaper rate \ but yet " . 

Lord, What yet > - 

Warn, To confefs the Truth, I am rcfolv'd to bcflow 
xny Mailer upon that other Lady (as difficult asyourLord- 
ihip thinks it} for the Honour of my Wit is engag'd in it : 
)VilI it not be the fame to your Lordfhip, were (hemarry'd 
to any other ? ^^ 

Lord, The very fame. 

Warn, Come, my Lord, not to diilemble with you any 
longer, I know where it is that your Shoe wrings you : 
I have obfcrv'd fomething in the Hou(e, betwixt lome 
Parties that (hall be namdefs : And know that you have 
been taking up Linnen at a much dearer rate, than you 
might have had it at any Draper's in Town. 
4 Lord^ 
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Lord, rfee I have not danc'd in a Net before you. 
fVam As for that old Lady^whom Hell confound, (he 
is the greatefl; Jilt in Nature, t)heat is her Hudy, all her 
Joy to cozen, (he loves nothing but her felf, and draws 
all Lines to that corrupted Centre. 

Lard, I have found her out, though late: Firft, FII un* 
dertake I ne'er enjoy 'd her Ncice under the rate of five 
hundred Pounds a tinie^ never was Woman's Fle/h held up 
ia high: Every Night I find out for a new Maiden- headi 
;ttul (he has fold it me as often as ever Mother TtmpUt 
Bermet, or Giffird, have put o£f boil'd Capons for Quails 
and Partridges. 

H^am, This is nothing to what Bills you'll Have wlien 
fhe's brought to Bed, after her hard Bargain, as they call 
it> then aaq^m'd Capons, Pea-hens, Chickens in the 
greafc, Pottages, and FrigadcS| Wine from Shatlmz* an^ 
Lor-frcndsi with New-River, dearer by Sixpence the 
Pound than ever God Almighty made \t\ then Midwife 
Dry Nurfc— — — .Wet Nuric— and all the 
reft of their Accomplices, with Cradle, Baby-Clouts, and 

Bear'ng-^paths PoHets, Cawdels, Broth, Jcllica. 

and Gravies; and behind all thefc, Glifters, SuppoHtcrs, 
and a barbarous Tothecary's Billy more inhuman than a. 
Tailor's. 

Lord, I fweat to think on't. 

Wnm, Well, my Lord! chear upt I have found a way to* 
rid }Ou of it all, within alhort time you (hall know more i 
yonder appears a young Lady whom I mud needs fpcak 
with, plealc you go in and prepare the old Lady and your 
Miftrc^. 

Lord, Good Luck, and five hundred Pouudsattcnd thee. 

. .JEjuer MilHfent tmd Roie tibovt. 

Mill, I am refolv'd I'll never marry him! 

Ro/e. So far you are right. Madam. 

Mill. But, how to hinder it, I cannot pofijbly tell,- For 
my Father pref&s me to it, and will take no denial: Would 
I kne^ ' fome way " ■ ■ 

^ar K Madam, I'll teach you the very neareft, for 1 have 

juft no»v found it out, 

F f Kofi^ 
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Rofe, Are you there» Mr. Littleplot? 

^am. Studying to deferve thee, Rofi, by my diligence 
for thj^ Lady; I Sand bere, mcthinks, juft like a vroodea 
' Mercury, to point ber out the way to Matrimony. 

Rofi, Or, Serving-man like, ready to carry up the hot 
Meat fc2r your Mailer, and then to fall upon the cold your 
felf. 

PTam. I know not what you call the cold, but I believe 
I (hall find warm workon't: In the firft place then I muft 
acauaint you, that T have feemingly put o£F my Matter, 
and cnter'd my felf into Sv^yoMs Service.- - 

Mill, Mofl: excellent ! 

Pf^am. And thereupon, butbafe < 

* J£ntfr Moody. 

Mill. Something he would tell us, but fee what Luck's 
^crc! 

MCOJ0 How now. Sirrah? Are you fb great there al- 
ready? 

Mill, I find my Father's jealous of him ftiD! 
H^am, Sir, I was only teaching my young Lady a new 
Songv and if you pleafe you (hall hear it, ^ 

SINGS. 

MMh riAdv fair Lady to Niglft, 
jMftan/m the Doer bekrth 

Tor I -mill be there 

To receive you with Care, 
And to your true Liffve you Jhall go. 

Mood, Ods bobs, this is very pretty. 
Mill, Ay« fb is the Lady's Anfwer too, if I could but 
bicon't. 

S^ N G S. 

And when the Stars twinkle fo brightf 
Then down to the Door will X creef, 

To mf Love wiU I fiyOi 

^er the jealous canfpy* 
And leave my oU Dad^ aJUefn 

Mood* 
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Hood. Bodtkins, I like not that fo welU to cozen her 
old Father i it may be my own Ofc another time. 

Rofe. Oh Madam! ycmdcr'syour Perfccutor retum'd. 

Enter Sir John. 

Mill, m into my Chamber to avoid the fight of him %i 
long as I can) Lora! that my old doating Father (hould 
throw me away upon fiich an Ignoramus, and deny xae to 
inch a Wit as Sir Msrfin. 

lExeunt Mill, and Kofe from ahvi. 

Mood. OSon! here has been the moft villainous Tragedy 
j^ainft you. 

Sir John. What Trs^y? Has there been any Blood 
(hed fincel went? 

Mood. No Blood (bed) but> as I toU you, a moft damna* 
blc Tragedy. 

fVam. A Tragedy! I'll be hang'd if he does not mean a 
Stratagem. 

Mood. Jack Sawce! if I % it is a Tragedy, it (hall be a 
Tragedy in finght of youi teach your Grandam how to 
pif s w hat I hope I am old enough to fpout 

&fglijh with you. Sir. 

Sir John. But what was the reaibn yoa came not after 

me?. 

Mood. 'Twas well Idid not, FU promi(eyou, there were 
thoie would have made bold with Miftreis Brides an' if (he 
had ftirr'd out of Doors, there where Whipfters aboad 
i'faitb, Padders of Matden>heads, that would hare trufs'd 
her up, and pick'd the Lock of her Af{e^on% crb a Man 
could have &id, what's this.- But by good Luck I had 
warning of it by a Friend's Letter. 

Sir John, The remedy for all fiich Dangers is eafie, yoa 
may fend for a Par&n, and have the Buiineil diipatch'd at 
tome. 

M<»d. A Match, i'faith, do yon provide a 'Domino, aid 
III go tell her our Refblutions, and hearten her up againfl: 
the day of Battel. - {pcit. 

Sir John. Now I think on't, this Letter rouft needs 
come from Sir Martin s a Plot of his, upon my Life, to 
hinder oar Mairiage. 

^arni 
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mm. 1 fee. Sir, you'll fiHl mifhke him for a Wit; but 
I am much deceived, if that Letter came not from another 
hand. 

Sir John, From Whom, 1 pr'ythec? 

Warn, Nay, for that you ftall excufe me, Sir, I do not 
love to make a Breach betwixt Pcribns that are to be ib 
near related. 

Sir John, Thou'fcem'ft to imply that my Miflrefs was 
in the Plot. 

Warn, Can you make a Doubt on*t? Do you not know 
ihe ever lov'd him, and can you hope fhe has (b {bon for- 
faken him? You may make your fclf mifcrable, if you 
picafe, by liich a Marriage. 

Sir John, When (lie is 6ncc mine, her Virtue will Secure 
me. 

«^4ir». Her Virtue! " 

Sir Johii. What, do you make a mock on*t? \ 

Warn, Not I, I aifure y©u, Sir, I think it no fuch 
jefting mattw. 

Sir John. Why, is (he not honeft ? 

Warn. Yes, in my Confbience ]& fhe, for Sir MarM$ 
Tongue's no Slander. 

Sir John, But does he lay to the contrary? 

Warn. Jf one would believe him, which for my Part I 
do nor, he has in a manner confeis'd it to me. 

Sir John. Hell and Damnation ! 

Warn. Courage, Sir, never vex your felf.Fll warrant you 
'tis all a Lie. 

Sir John. But, how fhall I be furc 'tis fo ? 

Warn. When you are married you'll foon make tryal, 
whciher (be be a Maid or no. 

^/> John. Tdo not love to make that Experi meat at mj 
own Cod. 

Warn, Then you muft never marry. 

Sir John. Ay, but they have £o many. Tricks to cheat a 
Mail, which arcentaird from MorKer toOauphter through 
all Generations} there's no keeping a Lock for that Efeor, 
for which every one Has a Key. 

Warn. As for Ex?m le their drav/iiig ^up their Breaths 
with Oh! you huxt me, can you be to cruel? then the 

next 
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next Day ihc ftcals a Vifit to her Lover, that did you the 
Courteiie befpre*hand, and in privates tells him bo^ (he 
cozened your twenty to one but (he takes out aoother 
Lcflon with h\th\o pra6Hfc the next Night. 

Sir John, Ail this while iniferable I muft be their May- 
g^me. 

Warn. *Tis well, if you cfcapc fo j for commonly he 
ftrikes in with you, and becomes your Friend. 

Sir John. Deliver mc from fuch a Friend, that ibys be- 
hind with my Wife, when I gird on my Sword to go 
abroad. 

H^am, Ay, there's your Man, Sirj befidcs he will be 
fiirc to watch your Haunts^ and tell her of them, that if 
occafion be, (he may have where- withal to rcaiminatc- 
At Icaft (he will feem to be jealous of you, and who 
would fiiiped a jealous Wife? 

Sir John. AU manner of ways I am moft mifertblc. 

Warn. But, if (he be not a Maid when you marry her, 
(he may make a good Wife afterwards j 'tis but imagining 
you have taken fuch a Man's Widov^. . 

Sir John, If that were allj but the Man will come and 

claim her again. i r i. 

Wkrn. Examples have been frequent of thole that have 
been wanton, and yet afterwards take up. 
Sir John. Ay, the fame thing they took up before. • 
Warn.. The Truth is, an honcft (imple Girl thaf s Ig- 
norant of all things, maketh the heft Matrimony: There 
is fuch Pleafure in ioffruajng her i the beft is, there'is hot 
one Dunce in all the Scxj fuch a one with a good For- 


tune 

Sir John, Ay, but where is fhc, Warner I 

Warn. Near enough, but that you arc too far engag'd. 

5ir 7«^».Engag'd to one that hath given me the Earned 
of Cuckoldom before-hand ? 

Warn. What thmk you then of Mrs. Chrifi'tan here in 
the Houfc? There's five thoufand Pounds and a better 
Penny. 

Sir fohn Ay, but is fhe Fool enough ? 

Warn. She's none of the wife Virgins, I can aflure you. 

Sir 
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sir John, Dear PTamer, flep into the next Room, and 
inveigle her out this waj, that I may fpeak to her. 

H^am. Remember above all things, you keep this Woo- 
ing feaet; if it takes the leaft Wind» old MooJy will be 
fiire to hinder it. 

Sir John. Do*ft thou think I fhall get her Aunt's Con- 
foit? 

Pfam. Leave that to me, [£«^ Warn. 

Sir John. How happy a Man fhaHI be, if I can but com- 

C(s this! and what a Precipice have I avoided! then the 
evenge too is Co fweet to fteal a Wife under her Fa- 
ther's Nofe, and leave *em in the Lurch who have abus'd 
me$ well, fuch a Servant as this fTarner is a Jewel. 
Enter Warner and Mrs. Chriftian to iim. 

Wkm, There /he is. Sir, now I'll go t6 prei>are her 
Aunt. ' \Exit, 

Sir John, Sweet Mifh^fs, I am come to wait upon you« 

Chr. Truly you are too good to wait on me. 

Sir John. And in the Condition of a Suitor. 

Cbr, As how, forfboth? 

Sir John, To be fo happy as to marry you. 

Chr. O Lord, I would not marry for any thing! 

Sir John, Why? 'tis the honefl Eiu) of Woman-kind. 

Chr, Twenty Years hence, foriboth: I would not .lye 
in Bed with a Man for a World, their Beards wiLib 
prickle one. 

Sw John, Pah What A innocent Girl it is, and 
very Child! I like a Colt that never yet was back'ds for 
fo I (hall make her what I lift, and mould her as I will; 
Lord! her Innocfncy makes me laugh my Cheeks all 
wet— ^weet Lady \^Apd9. 

chr. I'm but a Gentlewom^y forlbotli.- 

Sirjohn, Well then, fweet Miftrei^ if I gtt your 
Friends Confent, (hall \ have yours ? 

Chr. My old Lady may do what (he will, foriboth, 
but by my truly, I hope (he will have more care cf me, 
than to marry me yet> Lord blefs me, what ihould I do 
with a Husband ? 

Sir John. Well, Sweet-heart, then inftcad of wooing 
you, I muft wooe my old Lady. 

I Cbr. 
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CSir. Indeed* Geatlemah, my old Lady is married al- 
ready : Cry you Qierey» forfbotb, I think yoa are a 
Knipht. 

Str J^, , Happy in that Title only to make vou Lady. 

Chr. Believe m^ Mr. Knight, 1 would not oe a Lady, 
it makes Folks proad» and ib faiimorousj and ib ill Hui^ 
wifes, foriboth. 

Sh f0kn.?ik ihe's aBaby, the fimpleft thing diat 

erer yet I knew^ the happieft Man I (nail be in the 
World; for fhodd I have my Wi(h, it ihocdd be to keep 
School, and teach the bigger Girlsy and here in one my 
Wiih it is abiblvU 

Enter Lsify Dupe. 

L. Dt{f€. By your leave. Sir: I hope thil noble Knight 
will make vou happy, and you make him ■ ■ 

Chr. What (bould I make him>? ISighmg. 

X. Dfife, Marryr you fhall make him happy m a good 
Wife. 

CAr. I will!not marry. Madam. 

L. Dupe. You Fool! 

Sirfohn. Pray, Madam, let me ^eak with you, on my 
Soul 'tis the pretty'ft Innocent'^ thing in the World. 

L. J>upe. Indeed, Sir, (he knows iinle befides her Work,, 
and her Prayers; but Til talk with the Fool. 

Sir John. Deal gently with her, dear Madam. 

L. Dupe* Come, (Arift'tMn, will not you marry this no- 
ble Knight? 

Chr, Yes, yes, yes—— [SMmgfy, 

L. Dupe. Sir, it (ball be to Night. 

Sir Jwm. This Innocence is a Dowry beyond all price. 

\JBxeum old LAify, and Mrs. Chriitian, 
lEnter Sir Martin, to Sir John mufmg. 

Sir Mart. You are verv melancholy methtnks. Sir. 

Sir yohn. You are miftaken, Sir. 

Sir Aidrt. You may diffemble as you pleafe, but Mrs. 
Millifen* lyes at the Bottom of your Heart. 

Sir fohn. My Heart, I aiTure you, has no room {<x ib 
poor a Trifle. 

Str Mart, Sure you think to wheedle me, would you 
have ine ims^e you do not Lovd her? 

Sir 
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. sir John. Love her ! why fhould you think me jGieh a 
Sot? love a Prdftitutc, aa infamous PerfonI 

S'tr Mart. Fair and foft, good Sir John, 

Sir John. You fee I am no very obftinate Rival, I leivc 
the 'Field free to you: Go on, Sir, and purfue your good 
Fortune, and be as happy as fuch a common Creature 
can make thee. 

Sir Mart. This is He^ew-Greek to me j but I mull tell 
you. Sir, I will not fufler my Divinity to be prophan'd bjir 
fuch a Tongue as yours. 

Sir John. Believe itj whatever I fay, I can quote my 
Author for. \ 

Sir Mart. Then, Sir, whoever told it you, ly'd in his 
Throat, d*yoi> fte, and deeper than that, d*ye fee, in his 
Stomacih, and his Guts d'ye fee: Tell me (he's a com- 
mon Peribn! he's a Son of a Whore that iaid it, and 
ril make him eat his Words, though he fpokc 'em in a 
Privy-houfe. 

Sir John. What if PTamer told me fo? I hope you'll 
grant him to be a competent Judge in fuch a Bufmefs. 

Sir Mart, Did that precious Rafcal (ay it ? Now 

I think on't, I'll not beHcve you:,Io fine. Sir, I'll hold you 
an even W^ger he denies it. 

Sir John. I'll lay ycu ten to one, he juftifies it to your 

Face. 

€ir Mart. I'll make him g^ve up the Ghoft under my 
Fill, if he does not deny it. 

Sir John, ril cut off his Ears upon the Spot, if he does 
not ftand to't. 

Enter Warner. 

Sir Mart. Here he comes in Pudding-time to refblve 
the Queftioo: Come hither, you lying Varlet, hold up 
your Hand at the Bar of Juftice, and anfwer me to what 
I fiiall demand. 

Pf^am. What a Goodier is the matter, Sirf 

Sir Mart. Thou Spawn of the old Serpent, fruitful la 
nothing but in Lies! , . 

IVarn. A very fair beginning this. 

Sir Mart. Didft thou dare to caft thy Venom upon fuch 

a Saint as Mrs. Millijenti to traduce her Virtue, and % 

it was adulterate? 

Warn, 
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fTam. Not goiky, my Lord. 

Sir Mart. I toU you fo. 

Sir Jfhn. How» Mr. Rafcal! have yoCi forgot what 
you faid but now concerning Sir Martin aod Mrs. MilU- 
fentf ril flop the Lye down your Throaty if you dare 
dcnyV. 

Sir Mart. Say you ib! are you there again i'faith? 

PFkm. Pray padfie your felf, jSir, 'twas a Plot of my 
own devifing. * 

Sir Mart. Leave off your winking and yoor pinking 
with a Horie-pox t ye, l!ll underfland none of it i tall 
me ID plain ingUJh the truth of the Bofinefs: For an 
you were my ow;n Brother, you fliould pay for it : BeKe 
my Miftreia! what a Pox d'ye think I have no finfe of 
Honour ? 

H^am. What the Devirs the matter w'ye? Either be at 
qaiet, or Til refblve to take my Heels* and be gone. 

Sir Mart, Stop Thief there! what, did you think to 
Ycape the Hand of Juflice ? iLays hold <fn ium.^ The bcfl: 
on't is. Sirrah, your Heels are not altogether ib nimble as 
your Tongue. iBeatt him* 

H^am, Help! Murder! Murder! 

Sir Mart. Confefs, you Rogue, then. 

Wiam. Hold your Hands, I thbk the Devil's in you,— 
I tell you 'tis a Device of mine. 

Sir Mart. And have you no Body to devife it on but my 
Miflrefs, the very Map of Innocence? 

Sir foha. Moderate your Anger, good Sir Martin. 

Sir Mart. By your Patience, Sir, TU chaftife him abun*' 
dantly. 

Sir fohn. That's a little too much. Sir, by your Favour, 
to beat him in my Prefince. 

S'tr Mart. That's a good one i'faich, your Preience fti^ 
hinder me from beating my own Servant. 

IVam. O Tray tor to all Seofe and Reafim! he's going to 
^ifcover that too. 

Sir Mart. An I had a mind to beat him to Mummy, 
he's my own, I hope. 

Sir John. At prefent, I muft tell you, he's mine. Sir. 

Sir Mart » Hey-day! here's fine juggling! 

H^am: 
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pritm. Stop yet. Sir, yoa are juft upon the Brink of a 
Predpice. 

Sir Mart. What is't thou mean'ft now? a Lord ! 

my Mind mif^gives me I have done fome Fault, but 
would 1 were hang'd if I can find it out. {,Afide, 

Wkm, There's no making him underftand me. 

Sir Mm. Pox on'r, come' what will, FU not be fac'd 
dowii with a Lie) I fay he is my Man. . 

Sir John Pray remember your £clf better ^ did not you 
turn him away for Ibme Fault lately, and laid a Ltvery of 
black and blue on his Back before he went? 

Shr Mart, The Devil of any Fault* or any black and blue 
that I remember: Either the Rafcal put fome Trick upoa^ 
you, or you would upon me. 

Sir John. O ho, then it feems the cudgelling and turn- 
ing away were pure Invention > I am glad I underftand 
it. - 

Sir Mart, In fine, it's all fb damn'd a Lie — • 

Warn, Alas! he has forgot it. Sir; good Wits, yoii 
know, have bad Memories. ' 

Sir J(hL No, no. Sir, that (hall not fcrvc your Turn ; 
you may return when you pleafe to your old Mafter, I 
give you a fair Di/charge, and a glad Man I am to be £o 
rid of you: Were you thereabouts i'^ith? What a Snake 
I had entertained into my Bolbm? Fare you well, Sir, 
and ,lay your next Plot better between you, I advife you. 

{Exit Sir John. 

PTam. Lord, Sir, kow you (land ! as you were nip'd 
i'th* head: Have you done any new piece of Folly, that 
makes you look fb like an Afs? 

' Sir Mart, Here's three pieces of Gold yet, if I had the 
Heart to offer it thee. {HoUs the Qold afar off trembling. 
■ Warn, Noble Sir, what have I done to defcrve fb great 
a Liberality ? I confefs^if you had beaten me for my own 
Fault, if you had utterly deftroyed aII my Proje^s, then 
it might ha* been exped):ed that ten or twenty Pieces 
•fhould have been ofier'd by way of Recompence or Satis- 
fadion.— «— 

Sir 
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sir MMrt^ Nsy, an you be fo fiill oVour Floati» yoar 
Friend and Servants who the Devil could tell thcMettung 
of your Si^ and Tokens, an you go to that ? » 

I4^am, You are no Afi then^ 

Sir hUurt. Well, Sir, to do you Service, d'ye fte, I am 
IB A(s in a fair way; will that iktisfie you? 

W0m. For this once produce thoie three Pieces* I am 
contented to receive that inconfiderable Tribute, or make 
'em fix, and I'll take the Fault upon my (elf. 

Sir Mturt. Are we Friends then? If we are, kt me ad- 
vife you ■' 

WMrn. Yet advifiog ■* 

Sir Man, For no harm, good WMmer: But pray next 
time Thakt me of your Coundly let me enter into the 
Bufineis, inffaru^ me in every Point, and then if I dif- 
cover all, I am re&Iv'd to give over Afiairs, and retire 
from the World. 

i^am. Agreed, it (ball be ibi but kt ui now take 
breath a while^ then on again. 
For though we had the worft, thoie Heats are paft. 
Well WMp and ^ur, and fetch him up at laft. [Extwa. 





ACT V. SCENE I. 

Imtr iMif Ladjf Dupe, Mifirefs Chridiao, Rofe, md 

Warner. 

LardrSJ'OVK Promife fs admirably made good to 
X me, that Sir J^hn SwalUn» Ihould be this Night 
married to Mrs, Chriftian i inftead of that, he is more 
deeply engag'd tHah ever with old Moody, 

Warn. I cannot help thoie ebbs and Hows of Fortune. 

X. jy*^, I am (ure my Ncire luffcrs mod in't, hc*s 
come off to her with a cold Compliment of a midake 
in his Milbreis's Virtue, which he has now found out, 
by your Maftcr's Folly i to be a Plot of yours to fcparate 

them* 

Chr, 
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Chr. To be forfaken whcfl a Woman has gitren her 
Confent ! 

L^d* 'Tis the fame Scorn, as to have a Town rendered 
up» and afterwards flighted. 

Rofe. You are a fwcet Youth, Sir, to ufe my Lady lb, 
when (he depended on you$ is thi« the faith of a Vakt d9 
Chamhrei I would be aiham'd to be iuch a diihonour to 
my ProfeiTion, it will xcfitdc upon us in time, we (hall be 
ruin'd by your good Example. -" .- 

Warn, As how, my dear Lady Embadadrefs ? 

Rofe» Why, they fay the Women govern their Ladie^> 
and you govern us : So if you play faft and loofe, not a 
Gallant will bribe us for our Good- wills » the gentle Gm/»^/» 
will now go to the Ordinary, which us'd as duly to (leal 
into our Hands at the Stair-foot, as into Mr. Dod»r*s at 
parting. 

Lord, Night*s come, and I expert your Promife. 

X. JDufi. Fail with me if you think good, Sir. 

Chr, I give no more time. 

Rofr. And if my Miflrefs go to Bed a Maid to Night-— 

Warn, Hey-day! you are dealing with me, as they do 
with the Bankrupts, call in all jrour Debts together} there'f 
no pofTibility of Payment at this rate, but rll coin for you 
all as fail as I can, T aiTureyou. 

L, Dupe, But you muH: not diink to pay us with falle 
Mony, as you have done hitherto. 

Rofe. Leave o£F your Mountebank Tricks with us, and 
fall to your Bufinefs in good Earned. 

Wir». Faith, and I willK^j for to confefsthe Truth, I 
am a kind of a Mountebank, I have but one Cure for all 
your Difeafes, that is, that my Mi&tr may marry Mrs* 
IdilUfent, for then Sir John SwaUov will of himfclf return ^ 
to Mrs. Ci&r^/^». 

Lord. He fays true, and therefore we i^uft all be helping 
to that defiffri. 

Warn, ril put you upon fbmething^ give me but a 
thinking time. In the firll Place, get a Warrant and 
BailifFs to arreft Sir John SwaUcw upon a Promife of 
Marriage to Mrs. Chriftm, 

Lord. Very good. 
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' L. I>ufe. Well all fwcar it. 

Pf^0m. I never doubted your Ladyfliip in the leaft, M»- 
dam for the reft we will confidcr hereafter* 

Lift J. Leave this to us. 

[£jr. Lord, L.Dape. Mill. 4014/ Chr. 

H^/tm. Rofe, Where's thy Lady ? 

Mill, laiivt'i What have you to fiy to her ? ' 

H^km. Only to tell you, Madatn^ I am going forward 
in the great Work of Proje6Hon. 

MjlLl know not whether you will defirve my Thanks 
When the Work's done. 

If^am, Madam^ I hope you gre not become indifferent to 
my Mafter^ 

Mill. If he fhould prove a Fool after ail your crying up 
his Wit, I fliall.be a miierable Woman. 

Warn. A Fool! that were a good Jed iYaith: but how 
comes your Ladyfliip to fufpe6b it? 

Rifje, I have heard. Madam, your greatefl Wits have ever 
a touch of MadneTs dnd Extravagance in them, fo perhaps 
has he. 

fyartf. There's nothfng more diflant than Wit and Fol- 
ly, yet like Eaft and Wefl, th^y may meet in a point, and 
jkodnce A^ons that are but a Hair's breadth from one 
another. 

RofcB rS undertlike he has Wit enough to make one 
laugh at hjm a whole Day together: He's a mofl Comical 
Pcrfon. 

Mill. For all this I will not fwear he is no Fool i he has 
fKU difoovercd all your Plots. 

Pf^ara. O Madam, that's the common Pate of yoqr 
Machivilians, they draw their Defigns {o fubtile, that their 
very finenefs breaks them. 

Mill, However, Vm rcfolv'd to be on the fiire fide, I 
will have certain proof ot his Wit, before I marry him. 

PVam, Madam, I'll give ycu one, he wears his Cloaths 
Hke a OTeat Sloven, and that's a (lire fign of Wit, he n^- 
k6ts his outward Parts; befides, he fpeaks French, fkigs, 
dances, plays upon the Lute. 

Mill. Does he do all this, fay you? 

Warn. Moft divinely, Madam. 

MiU. 
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Mill. I ask no more, then let him give me a Scwnrfe 
immediatdy; but let him f&iDd in the View, Til not be 
cheated. 

H^am. He ihall do!t Madam ; Bat bow, the 

Deril known for he fingslikcfi $aitch-Owl, and never 

touch'd the Lute. f^^fe 

A*//. You'll fcc't performed? t j*^ * 

Warn. Now I think on't. Madam, this will but ret^d 

our Entcrprifc. 

Mill. Either let him do't, or fte me no more. . 
Wnm. Well, it (hall be done, Madams but where's 
your Father? will not he oyer-hear it? . 

Mill As good hap is, he's below Stahrs, talking with 
. a Seaman, that has brought him News ftoih the £^. 
Indies. 
Warn. What concsernment can be have there? 
Mill. He had a Baftard-Son there, whom he bred ex- 
treamly: but not having any News from him theft many 
Years, concluded him dead* this Son he expels within 
thcfe three Days. 
Warn. When did he fee him laft? 
Miii. Not fince he was feven Years old. 
Warn. A fuddcn thought comes into my Head to make 
him appear before his Timej let my Matter pafs for 
him, and hy that means he may come into the Houfe 
unfiifpeded by her Father, or his Rival. 

-44itt. According as he performs his Serenade, Til talk 
with yo u make haftc ■ I muft retire a lit-- 

tic [Exit Mia. from ahve. 

. R^. ril inftruft him moft rarely, he (hall never be 
round oufi but in the mean time, what wilt thou do for 
a Serenade? 

Warn. Faith, I am a little non-plus*d on the fuddcn, but 
a warm Confolation from thy Lips, Kofe, would fct my 
Wits a working again. 

Rofe. Adieu, Warner. [ExiK 

Warn. Inhuman Kofe, adieu —Blockhead ^/frw^r^ 

into what a Prcmunire haft thou brought thy fclf j this, 
\ii to be ib forward to promife for another- ■■but 

to 
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to be GcMifatb^rto 9 Fool, to promiie and ?ow be fliould 
do any thing like a Chriftiao " ■ » m 

Imer Sir Martin Mar-ail. 

Sir Mart. Why, how now Dully, in a brown Study! 
For oiy good I warrant it ^ thcre^a fi^e Shillings for thee^ 
what, we muft encourage good Wits fbmetimes. 

ff^sm. Hang your white Pdf : Surf » Sir, by your Lar-' 
ge& you miftake me for Martm Pdrker, the BoUad-mskeri 
yoor GovetDofiiefs has offended my Mofe. and quite duU'd 
her. 

Sir Mart, How angry the poor Devil is? In fine, thou 
art as choierick as a Cook by a Fire-fide. 

ffigm, I am over-heated, like a Guoi with continual 
difchai^^iDg my Wit: *Slife, Sir, I have rarifi'd my Brains 
for you, 'till they are evaporated i but come. Sir, do 
ibmething for your ielf like a Mui, I have engagi'd you 
(hall give to your Mifbr^ a Serenade in your proper 
Pcribn: Til borrow a Lute for you. 

Sir Mart. Ill warrant thee Til do't, Man. 

ffam. You never kam'd, I do not think you know 
one flop. 

Sir Mart. *Tis no matter for that. Sir, TU play as h^ 
as I can, and never ftop at all. 

H^im.. Go to, you are an inviocibie Fool, I fees get up 
into your Window, and &t two Candles by you, take 
my Landlord's Late in your Hand, and fomble on't, and 
make grimaces with your Moutbf as if you fong; in 
the mean time, I'll play in the next Room in the dark, 
and conlequently your Miftrefs, who Will come to her 
Balcony over a^nft you, will think it to be you^ and 
at the end of every Tune, I'll ring the Bell that hangs 
between vour Chamber and mine, that you may know 
wheii to nave done. 

Sir Mart, Why, this is fair Play iu>w, to tell a Man be- 
fore-hand what be muft do^ Gramercy i'fiith. Boy, now 
if I foil thee 

H^m, About your Bufinefs then, your Midrefs and her 
Maid appear alrdlJy: I'll give you the Sign with the 
Bell when I am prepar'd, for my Lu:e is at k^nd in the 
Barber's Shop. lExe$mt, 

Entir 
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IBnter Airi.MiUifent, mid Rofe, roith a Candle iy'em,i$6ove. 

Ro/e, We {hall have rare Muiick. 

Mill, 1 wifh it prove {oi fbrvl fufpjed): the Knight can 
neith^ play inor fing. % 

Roje. But if he does, you're bouo J to pay the Maficlc, 
Madam. , * 

' Mill,'Y\\ not believe it» except both my Ears and Eyes 
arc Wifncfles. 

R0fe. But 'tis Night, Madam, and you csanot fee 'cm» 
yet he may play admirably in the dark. 

MiU. Where's my Father? 

Rofe. You need not fear him, he's ftill etnploy'd with 
that fame Sea^man, and-I have fet Mrs^Chriftim to watch 
their Difcourfe, that betwixt her and me H^amer may 
have wherewithal to inftruft his Mafter, 

Mill. But yet there's fear my Fitter will find out the 
Plot. 

Rofe. Not in the lea(l, for my old Lady has provided two 
rare Difguifcs for the Matter and the Man. 

Mill, Peace, I hear them beginning to tune the Lute. 

Rofi. And fee, Madam, where your true Knight Sir 
Martin is plac'd yonder like ApoUot with his Lute in his 
Hand and his Rays about his Head. . "* 

[Sir Mat'tm atfe/trs at the adverfe Widtmi a Tm§> 
flafdi when it is dene, Warner rings, and Sir 
Martin holds. 
Did he not play moft excellently. Madam? 

Mill. He play'd well, and yet.me^hinks he held his Lute 
but untowardly. ' , 

Rofe, Dear Madam, peace; now for the Song. 


B 


The SONG. 

L I N D Love to this Hour 

Had never like vney a Slave under his Ter»er. 

Ihen hleft be the Dart 

That he thretf at my Hearty 

For nothing can frove * 

A Jyfo great ai to be vHmded with Love. 


My 
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My Da^s, and my Nights^ 
JlrtfWd to the Vurfofi with Sorrows and Frights i 
Trom fxy Heart JiiU ifigh^ 
Jlrsd my Eyes ar$ n$^er dry. 
So that, Cupid ^ frtuidt 
I Mm to the top of Love's Huffitiefs rmid* 

My Sotd^s tdl (m firo^ 
So that I mtvo the Fleafme to doat mfd defin\ 
Sitch M pretty foft Pmi, 
That it tiems each Vein, 

'lis the Dream of a Smttrtt 
H%ick makes me ^eathefiort, wbm H heats at my H$art» 

Sometimes ia a fet. 
When J am dejhis*d^ J my Freedom wottUiet} 
Bittfireigit afioeet Smile 
Does my Anger bogmk^ 
And my Heart does recak 
USmi the maro 2 dofirt^U^ the lower I^all. 

Hea^n does not impart 
Such M Grace as to love unto n^ry ems Hearti 
For many may wifif 
To So wonndedj and rmfsi 
Thm hlijtke Love's Fire, 
And more blefi her Eyes thatfirfi taught me Defrei 

The Song being done^ Warner rmgs dgam\ but Sir Martin' 
continues fumbling, and gazing on his Mifirefs. 

Mill. A pretty humour'd Song— —but ftay, me- 
thtnkf he plays and fings ilill, and yet we cannor liear 
him- ■ " Play louder. Sir Martin, that wc naay have 

the Fruits on't. 

fVam, [Peeping.^ Death! this abominable Fool will fpoil 
all* again. Damn him, he (hnds making his Grimaces 
yonder, and he looks fo earneftly upon his Mlftreis, that he 
hears me not. iRsngs again. 

Mill. Ah, ah! have I found you out, Shr? now as I 
Hvcand breathe, this is pleafant, Ro/e his Man 

Vol. II. G play'd 
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play'd and fung; for bim, and he, it iieemsy did not know 
when he ftiould give over. [MH!. Mnd Rofe Uugh, 

WMm, They nave ibond him out, and laugh yonder, 
«s if they would fpUt their Sides. Why Mr. Fooli Oaf, 
Coxcomb, will you hear none of your Names? 

MilL Sir Mmtin, Sir idMrtm, take your Man's Counfef, 
and keep rime with your Mufick. 

Sir Mart. ^Feifing,'] Hah! what do you £iy, Madam? 
how does your Lady (hip like my Muii^? 

Mill, O mdft hetv^my! )uft tike the Harmony of the 
Spheres, that is to be admired, «ad never heard^ 

IVam. You have ruin'd all by your not leaving ofFia 
time. 

Sir 2i6if#. What the Devil WQu*d you have ft Man do, 
when my Hand is in! well, o'my Confciencc I think 
there is a Fate upon me. [^^fi wf^ff^* 

Mill. Look, Bjefr* what's the matter. 

Rofe. 'Tis Sir ydn Swallow purfu'd by the Bailifis, Ma- 
dam, according to our Plot; it feems th^ have dogg'd 
him thus late to his Lodging. 

Mill. That's well! for though I begin not to love tlua 
FooU yet I am glad I (hall be rid of him. 

[Exi. Mill. mJ Rofe. 

Enter Sir John furjk'd h thru Baatft ovmr tht Stagt, 

Sir Mart, Now I'll retieem all ^in, my Miftrcfs (hall 
fee my Valour, I'm re(blv'd on't. Villains, Rogues, Poul* 
troons! what? three upon one? in fine, I'll be with you 
immcdiatdy.. [Exit. 

Warn. Why, Sir, are you (lark mad? have you no grain 
^ Senie left? He'a gone! now is he as earned in theC^iar- 
rel as Cokes among the Puppets s 'tis to no purpofe what- 
ever I do for him. [Exit Wam« 
JEWtfr Sir John andSir Martin {banmg drtvemawajf th$ Bai- 
liffs) Sir l6anit\flouriJhith his Sward, 

Sir Mart, ViBoria ! ViBotia I what Heart, Sir 7^«i yoii 
have received no harm, I hopfe? 

Sir John. Not the Icaft, . I thank you, Sir, for your 
timely A(&ftan€e, which I will requite with any thing, 
\fQSi the refigning of my Miftrcfs ■■ Dear Sv^.Martin^ 
% good Night. . . 

' Sir 
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Sir Mart. Pray let me wait upon you in, SirjFii^. 

S'trfihtt. I can find my way to Mrs. Miliifem without 
jou. Sir, I thank you. 

Sir Mart, But pray, what w«c you to be arrefted for? 

Sirfuhn. I know no more than you j (bme tittle Debts 
perhaps I left unpaid by my Negligence : Once more good 
Night, Sir. . ][£»>. 

Sir Mart, He's an ungrateful F^w \ and (b, ia fine, I 
(hall tdl him when I fee him nex t MoaJie ur ■ ■■ 

Eattr Warner. 
WkmiTt a fropos ! I hope you'll applaud me now, I have 
defeated the Enemy, and that in fight of my Miftrcis i 
Boy, 1 have charm'd~her i'faith with my Valour. 

PTam, Ay, juft as much as you did e'ett now with your 
Mu£ck ; go, you are (b beaftly a Fool, that a eluding is 
thrown away upon you. 

Sir Mart. Fool in your Face, Sir; call a Man of Honour 
Fool, when I have juft atcbieyed (uch an Enterprizc i ■ 
Gad, now my Blood's up, I am a dangerous Perfon, I can 
tell you that, Warmr. 

Warn, Poor Animal, I pity thee ! 

Shr Mairt, I grant I am no Mufician, but you mufi al- 
low me for a Sword-man, I have beat Vm bravely i and, 
in fine, I am come off unhurt, fave only a little Scratch 
i'th'Head. 

Warn. That's impoflible^ thou haft a Scull fo thick, no 
Sword can pierce it s but much good may't d'ye. Sir, 
with the Fruits of your Valour : You refcu'd your Rival, 
when he was to be anettcd, on porpoTe to take* him ofiF 
from your Midrels. 

Sir Mttrt, Why, this isevertlie Fate of iogenioas Men \ 
nothing thnvei they take in Hand. 

Inttr Roic. 

%oJe. Sir Martittt you have done yourBufinefs with my 
Lady, (lie^U never look upon you more ) (he fays, (he's io 
w^ ^isfied of your Wit and Courage, that fhe will not 
put you to any further Tryal. 
Bir Mart. Warner, is tliere no ifiopet> Warner f 

Warn, None that I know. 

Sir Mart. Ltt'shavebutonedvil Plot more before we part. 

G a Warw, 
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IVam. 'T\s to no purpofc, 

Kofe, Yet, if he had iome golden Friends that would en- 
gage for him the next time 

Sir'Mart, Here's a Jacebm2x^ a Curdus willjenter into 
Bonds for me. 

Kofe, ril take their Royal Words for once, 

[She fit ekes tvo J>ijguifes. 

WMm, The Meaning of this, dear Kofe f 

Rofi 'Tis in purfuance of thy own Invention, Warner, i 
a Child which thy Wit hath begot upon me : Bat let us 
lofe no Time. Help! help! drcls thy Mader, that he ro?y 
be Aothoy^ old Moody* i Badard, and thou his, CQme from, 
the Eaft' Indies. 

Sir Mart, Hey-tarock it — now we (hall have R^/^'s de- 
vice too, I long to be at it, pray let's hear more on't ? 

Hofe, Old Moody you muft know in his younger Years, 
when he was a C/im^/V^e- Scholar, made bold with a 
Towns- man's Daughter there, by whom he had a Ballard> 
whole Name was Anthony^ whom you. Sir Martin, are to 
rcprcfcnr. 

Sir Mart, I warrant you, let medone forTtf»y; But pray 
go on I Bjoft, 

Kofe. This Child, in his Father's Time, he durftnotown, 
but bred him privately in the IHc of Ely, 'till he wasfcven 
Years old, and from thence (cnt him with one J70n/n/e»rjir#, 
a Merchant, tor the Baft-Indies, 

IVam, But will not this over-burden your Memory, 
Sir ? 

Sir Mart. There'« no anfwering thee any thing, thou 
think'd I am good for nothing. 

Eiofe. Bohitventure dy'd at Surat within two Years, and 
this Anthor^ has liv'd up.and down in the Ai^^MTs Couti- . 
try unheard of by his Father *till this Night, and is ex» 
pedled within tnefc three Days: Now if you can pafi 
for him I you may have admittance into the Houft, and 
make an end of idl the Bulinefs before the other Amhcny 
arrives. 

M^arn, But hold, R«/^, there's one confidcrable Poiiic o- 
piitteds what was his Mother's Name ? 
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Rtfe. That indeed I had forgot i her Name was Dorothy f 
Daughter to one Draw-'mofer, a Vintner at thefuye. 

H'km,' Come, Sir, arc you pcrfeft in your Lefibn ^ 
Jbuhfi^ Moody ^ born m CamSrU^e, bred in the Iflc of f/y, 
lent into the AdoguN Country at (even Years old with one 
'Bmu^tramt a Merchant, who dy'd within tvi'o Years; 
your Mother's Name Dorothy Draw-wMtr, the Vintner's . 
Daughter at the Rofe, 

sS" Mart, I have it all ad mgrnm what do*ft think 

I'm a Sot? But ftay a little, how have I liv'd all this while 
id that fame Country ? 

Wam. What Country ? Pox, he has forgot, al- 

ready—— 

Kofe. The Moga^^ Country. 

Sir Mart. Ay, ay, the Mc^uTs Country! what the Devil, 
any Man may miibke a little > but now I have it perfe^: 
But what have I been doing all this while In the MoguPt 
Cbuotry ? He's a heathen Rogue, I am afraid I fhall never 
hit upon his Name. 

fPiitn, Why, you have beca parting your Time there no 
matter how. 

Rtfi. Well, if this pafles upon the old Man, I'll bring 
your Buiiners about again with my Miftrefs, never fear itj 
flay you here at the Boor; I'll go tell the old Man of your 
ArrivaL ~' 

J^f9. Wdl, Sir, now play your Part exa^ly, and lH 
forgive all your former Errors . ■ 

Sir Mart, Hang 'em, ^ey were only flips of Youth— - 
how peremptory and domineering this Rogue is ! now he 
ftes I have need of his Service : Would I were out of his 
Power ag^^ I would make him lie at my Feet like any 
Spaniel. 

Eiuer Mbody, ^i> John, Lord, Lady Dupe, Millifent, 

Chrijlian, and Ro(e. 

Mood. Is he here already, fa/ft thou ? which is he ? 

Mofe. That Sun-burn'd Gentleman. 

Moodm My dear Boy jinthony, do I fee thee again before 
I die? Welcome, wdcome. 

Sir Mart. My dear Father, I know it is you by InftinAj 
for methinks I am as like you as if I were (pit out of your 
Memth. 

G 3 Rofe, 
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Rofrk Keep it up, I bc&ech your Lordlhip. 

iA/tde to th9 Lord, 

l.ord,^Mf!% wond'rous like indeed. 

JUJ>uf$. Tke very Imtgcof him. 

I^d. Anthmj^ You mud falute all this Company: This 
IS my Lord J^tartmouiht this my Lady X>m^> this her Niece 
Mrs. Chrifiian. IH$ fdutes them. 

StrMart. And that's my Siiler> methinks I have a good 
Reftniiblance of her too : Honeft Sifter, I mUlt needs kifs 
you, SiAer. 

^Wam. This Fool will difcover himfilf, I forelee it al- 
ready by his Carriage to her. 

Mood, And now jfnthmy, pray tell us a little of your 
Travels. 

SirMMft. Time enot»h for that, fbrfooth Fatlier, but I 
We fuch a natural Afifeoion for my Sifter, that methinks 
I could live and die with her : Give me thy Hand, fweet 
Sifter. 

Sirj^chn, She^s beholden fo you, Sir. 

Sir Mart. What if (he be. Sir, what'is ttiat to you, Sir? 

Sirf^. I hope, Sir, I have hot offtnded you ? 

SifUMTt. It m9iy be you have, audit may be you have 
not. Sir i you ice I hav« no mtnd to (iitisfle yoO, Sir : 
V/hat a Devil ! a Man cannot talk a tittle to his ovvn Fk(h 
and Blood, but you muft be intd^fing iKrith a Mittraiit t6 
youi 

Mood. Enough of this, good Jbiiho^^ this Gentleman is 
to marry your Sifter. 

^/> Mitrt. He marry my Sifter ! Ods foot, Sir, there ar^ 
ibn\e Baftards, that ihall t>e namelef^ tiiat are as well wor- 
thy to marry her> as any Man> and have as good fildbd ill 
their Veins. 

Sirfolm^ I do not queftion it in the leaft:) Sir, 

Sir Mart, 'tis ntot your bieft Courft, Sir ,• you marry 
my Sifter ! what have ydU (een of the World, Sir ? I have 
feen your Hurricanos, and your Calentures, and your E- 
clipticks, and your Tsopick Lines* Sir, an you go to that. 
Sir. 

ifimn,' You muft excuA my Mlfter, the Sea's a little 
working in his Brain* Sir. 

Sir 
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Sk Mart. And joar Tr$ftgr Johns o'th' Eafi-btMis^ and 
your Great Turk of f^tme and Pirfia, 

MoU. Lord* what a thing it if to be Learned, and a 
Traveller! Bodikin, it makes me weep for Joy ; but, Jbt^ 
ihwy, you muft not bear your i<df too much opon your 
Learning, Cbiki. 

MM, Pray, Brother, be civil to this Gemleman for mv 
fcke. , 

Sir Mtnh, For yoor fiike, Sifter MMfm^ Dnich 'jsay be 
done, and here I kifi your Hand oa*t. 

Warn, Yet again Stupidity^ 

MM. Nay» pray Brother Haads off, now yoa are tpo 
rude^ 

Sir Man^T^ca Sifter, at I am a txrx Eaft^IoJia Gentle- 
man ' 

Mfo^l. But pray, Son Aathmft let us talk of other Mat* 
lersi and tell me truly, had you not quite forgot me? 
And yet I |nade woundy muc^ of you when you were 
young. 

Sir Mart. I remember you as well as if I (aw you but 
Tellerday: A fine grey-headed — grey-bearded old Gentle* 
man as ever I faw in ail my Life. 

Warn, afide.} Grey-bearded old Gentlemaii when he 
was a Scholar at Cambridg§. 

Mood. But do youreme«iber where you were bred op F 

Sir Mart. O yes, ^ir, moft perfedlly, in the Ifla— ^ 

ftay ^let me fee, oh-*-— now' I have it *— in the Iflc 

of sUfy, 

Mood. In the Ifle of £^, fure you mean ? 

Warn. Without doubt he did Sir, but this daran'd Ifle 
of SlUf runs in's Head ever Uncc his Sea- Voyage. 

Mood. And your Mother's Name was— —come, pray 

let me examine you 'for that Fm fure you cannot 

fbrget. 

Sir Mart. Warner! what was it, Warner? 

Warn. Poor Mrs. Derothji Draw-water, if ihe were now 
lUtve, what a joyful Day would this be to her ? 

Moed. Who the Devil bid you fpeak. Sirrah ? 

Sir Mart. Htr Name, Sh", was Mrs. D^ethy Vram^ 
water. ^ 

G 4 Sir 


if! Sir Martin Mar-all. 

Sir John. Ill be hang'd if this be not fbme Cheat ' 

Milt He makes fo many fhimbles, he muft needs fall at 
laft. 

ld9oi. Bat 7QU remember* I hope, where yoa were 
born? 

Warn, Well, they may talk what they will of Oxford 
for an Univcrfity, but Cambridge for my Money, 

Mood* Hold your Tongue you Scanderbag Rogue you* 
this is the fccond time you have been talking when you 
ibould not. 

Sir Mart. I was born at Cambridge^ I remember it as 
perfcd^Iy as if it were but Yeftcrday. 

Warn. Howlfweatforhim! he'sremembring e7eriince 
h<>was born. 

Mood, And who did you go over with to the Eaft^Lh' 
diesf 

Sir Mart. Warner! 

Warn, 'Twas a happy thing. Sir, you lighted upon fb 
honed a Merchant as Mr. Bonaventttre, to take care of him. 

Mood, Sawcy Rafcal! this is pad all Sufferance. 

Bjtfe. We are undone, Wamert if this Difcourfe go oo 
any further. 

LorJ. Vnjt Sir, take pity o*th' poor Gentleman, he has 
more need of a good Supper> than to be ask'd fb many 
^Queftions. 

Sir John. Thefe are Rogues, Sir, I plainly perceive \t\ 
pray let me ask him one Queftion ' ■ Which way 

did you come home, Sir? 

Sir Mart. We came home by Land, Sk. 

Warn, That is, from India to Verpa^ from Verpa to 
Xvrilry, from Turliy to Germafy, from Germaof to Vrance. 

Sir John, And from thence* over the narrow Seas on 
Horfc-oack. 

Mood. 'Tis fb, I difcem it now, but fbme fhall fmoak 
for't. Stay a little Anthony, 111 be with you prefently. 

[£x//Mood. 

Ff^frn. That wicked old Man is gone for no good, I'm 
afraid ; would I were fairly quit of nim. [Afide^ 

MilL afide."] Tell me no more of Sir Martin, Rofe, he 
wants natural Senfe, to talk after this rate* but for this 

ffitmift 


Sir Martin Mar-allt. tfj 

^armr, I am ftrangdy taken with him, how handforoeljr 
he bitmght lum off? 

Mmer Moody with two qudgiU. , 

lieod. Among half a Score tough Cudgdi I had » my 
Chamber, I have made choice of thcfe two aa beft able to 
hold out. 

MiU. Alas! poor Warner muft be beaten t»w for aU his 

Wit, would I Could bear it for him. 

Warn. But to what end is all this Preparrtion, Sirf 

U00d. In the firft place, for your Worihip, and m the 
next, for this E/^-InMM Apoftlc, that will needs be my 
Son Amhmy, 

Warn, Why d'ye think he is not? 

Mood. No, thou wicked Accomplice in his Dcfigns, I 
know he is not. v 

Wam. Who, I his Accomplice ? I befeech you. Sir, 
what is it to me, if he (hould prove a Counterfeit ! I ai- 
fore you he has. cozcn*d me in the firft place. 

Sir John. That's likely, i'faith, coicn his own Servant ? 

Wrni. As I hope fo^ Mercy, Sk, 1 am an utter Stranger 
to him, he took me up but Ycfterday, tnd told rac the 
Story word for word as he told it you. ,' a 

Sir Mart. What will become of us two now ? Uru« 
to the Rogue's Wit to bring me off. 

MMd. If thou would'ft have me believe thee, take one 
of thefe two Cudgels, and help foe to lay it on foOodl)V 

Warn. With all my Heart. 

Mtod. Out you Cheat/ ydu Hypbcrtte, yoU Impoftor : 
Do you come hither to cozen an honeft Man ? {Bmts himi 

Sir Mart. Hold^ hold, Sir ! ' 

Warn. Do you come hither witli a Lye to get a Fathev, 

Mr. Jnthany of Zaft-Indiaf 

^ifM«r#. Hold, you inhuman Butcher. 

Warn. I'll teach you to counterfeit i^ain, Sir* 

Sir Mart. The Rogue will murder me. [ Exir Sir Mart. 

Mood. A fair Riddance of'cm both : Lcfi^in and laugh 

at 'em. ' IZxeoM. 

Inter again Sit Martin and^W»ner. ^ 

Sir Mah. "Was there ever fuch an Aftont put tipon a 
Man, to be beaten by his Servant? 

O I" ^'*'*« 


tf4 Sir Mah'Tih Mabj*ai>l. 

9f^tiK JAn my hearty Salutatkms upoo yoitf Daekfide, 
Sir, may a Man Ymt leave to ask yOtt, what News from 
the JMS^s C^taKryi . 

SHriMrt^ 1 wonder where thou hadfl the Im^dence to 
moire hdk a ^efikm to mt» knowing how thou U 
to'd me. 

H^mi NvwkSvi you may iee what comes of yc^ In- 
diicretion and Stupidity : I alws^s gave vou waroii^e of 
it, btit fbr thia. tme I am content .to pau it by w^£>ut 
more Worda^ paiify, becaulq t have already cone^ed jou, 
ffaooj^hitotfi) ftmch at yott deierve. 

Sir Mart. Do'ft thou think to carry it o£f at this cat^ 
after fuch an Injury ? 

IVti&n* V01& may. thank your felf for't; nay^'twas^ very 
well I found out that way, othetwife I had been iufpe&ca 
a» yottf Aceolbpliee^ < - 

. Sk Man. Buit you laid it on with fiich a Vengeance, as 
if you were beating of a Stock^'fifh* 
' -PKanfr'^ cqitkk& the Trutfa.on'n you had areer'd me> 
tffed^ I Wa» willing to evaporate my Choler > ifydu will 

Ci» it: by io, i 1 ma^ cfeianee to bd|jp you to your Miftre& : 
o more Words 6f this Buiincfs» I advi& you» but go 
Home and ^^^ jyouc, B^ck. 

Sir Mart, In fine, I muft falFer it at his Hands : for if 
my Shoulderi had not paid for this I^ault, my Pivfc mud 
ha«:e G/f^t Blood for't :. The Rogue has got fuch a haak 
upon m e . 
fFmm.' 6ci« &! here's -ani^r of bar Veildi oome in 

aftertibQ$tormd»t.p(irted4si - 

IBnterVLok.i . 
What Comfostf lt<i/&,-no Harbour iheat^ 

Rofi. My Lady, as you may .well imstfiat, is moft ex** 
treamly incensed againil Si^ Martini but fiie applauds your 
Ingenuity toihe SUc^ ^*U jay no ^ore. but tnereby hi^ga 
a*TaJe; \ ; ■ • • .:..-'..- .. ^. • , , 

f^Aiiir^jlajVi.couikbiag<witbmy.felf a^ a Plot, to 
briqg all about again. t 

Rofe. Yet ^O'j^^tffig^i iSyofrhayeiach'a Mind to'r, 
\ )(n^i»r^«e w^y n> proper (q^ y>ou, ^ to tiira Po^to 
?Mgenello, <- , 


Sir Martin Mar-ai^l, iff 

Witm. Hirkl is hoc that Mofide in four Hode! 

[MMfek ikmsl 

n^. Yes, Sir fjm \m given mv liiftrels the Fiddles, 
and oar oU Man ii as jocund yonder, and does ib ling 
iiimlHf to think hoir he has been revmg^d upon yon. 

IVmm, Why, he does not know 'twas we, I hope? 

Rofk. 'Tisd^4M for that. 

SirMdn. I haveiticfa t Ploti Icirenet, I wiUfpeak 
aa I were to be hanged fec^t ■ ibail I ^eak, dew 

H^mrmrf let me now; it does fowamhlo within me^ joft 
like a Oyiler, i'foith law, and I can keep'it lio hmger for 
my Heart. 

H^Mm, Well, 1 am indulgent to yoni out with it boldif 
hi the Name of Nonfonft • 

Sir Mart. Wetwo will nut on Vizards, and with thehelp 
of my LsmM^rd, who (hall be of the Party, go a Muok 
mm^tbere, and by fome device of daDcio£> get my Mi- 
flrels away unfufpedled by 'em all* 

lU/e. What if this Oiookl hit now, wimn all wmr Pso- 
je6b have failU W0rmr\ 

W(Km. Would 1 were hsngU if it be not fomewhat 
probable: Nay, now 1 confider b^er on'ti'i" ■ ciceed* 
log probaUe^ it muft tak^ 'tis not in Nature to be a* 
fmded. , 

$ht Mmh, O mud it fii, Sir! and, who rmi you thank 
foPt? 

Warn. Now am I fo mad he ihould be the Author of 
this Device. How the DeviU Sir, came yoo co ftnmble 
on't? 

Sit MMTt. Why flumld not my Brakis be as fruitfo^ as 
yours. Of any Man's f 

PV4m. TIus is fo good, it (hall not be yotir Plot, Sir} 
either diibwn it, or I will proceed no fortber. 

Sir Mmrt, I would not loie the Credit of my Pk>t to 
gain my Miftrefs: The Plot's a good One, and I'll juftiiie 
it npon any Ground m BtgUadi an you will not work 
npon'r, it (hall be done withoat you. 

Rofe, I think the Kniglit has Rsa(bn. 

HTim. Well, Pll order it however |o the beft Advan- 
tage: Hark you, B/fff. ^. {irhi/f^s. 

Str 


•tif 


i/tf Sir Martin Mar-all; 

sir MUH. If it mifcaitjr bj yourOnJcring. take fiotice 
« your Fault i ;tfs well invented, TJl take my Oath otft. 

Rofi I muft m to 'cm, for fear I (hould be fufpcaed : 
but 111 -v acquaint my Lord, my old Lady, and^ther ^' 
who ought to know it, with your Defign. 

mm. ^tlihc with. you in a twinkling: You and L 
M^* are to follow our Leaders, and bepait^d to Night— 

B^fe. To havcajad to hold, are dreadfuT Words, ftf^imw; 
but for your fake HI venture on 'em. iBxeuJ 

^ £mer Urd, Lady Dupe, and Chriftian, 

L. Thife, Nay! good my Lord be patient. 

L<^d. Docs he think to give Fiddles and Treatments in a ^ 
Houlc where he has wrong'd a Lady ? Til never fMa it 

oirdr '' ^"^ "^ ^^^ ^''""'* '^^^ ^^^ "''^^ ^ 

Lord. A very juft one, as I am her Kinfman. 

rJ^J^T'^\'^'^ not know yet why he was to be ar- 
reted i try that way again. 

Lord, ril hear of nothing but Revenge. 

Mnttr Rofc. • 

.' ^u^\lct Fay J'car nic one word, my Lord, Sir Mar^ 
tin himfelf has made a Plot. / » w Mar- 

Chr. That's like to be a ^ood one. 
Rofe. A Fool's Plot may beasluck^ as a Fool's Hand. 
fcU 'CIS a very likely one, and requi,4 nothing for v^„: 

a for hiL^"" ' ^"^^ '" '^ "^^ Roam,^c'll^fi„"d' 

h^e, and fend for Mv.BaUthc Non-conformift hS 
here are two or three Angels to be eam'd. 

CM And two or three PoiTcts to be eaten • Mav T n/.*» 
put in that, Madam? «»f«n . way i not 

«rc^^«! pray take « ,n a whifp.r: ^j Uij knSii S; 

S/7^ ? "? ^'"' ?'''"''• ^*" ''«« « '«»«* Dance 
Sir John. Let's have the Brawls. •^mcc. 

mcd. ^fo, go«4 sir7«te, noquandling among Fri<i„dt,; 


Sir MartIn MAR-Ai.i. iff. 

Xi D^. Your Com^ny it like to be incntsM, Sir; 
fhtot Neighbours that heard your Fiddles are (Sotat r 
mamoumg to yon. 

U»d. ^tt *cm oome in» and we'll be jovy; an I had 
but my Hdbby-horfc at home ; ^ 

^irJAm, What, are they Men or Women? 

X. Duf^* t beHcve ibme 'Prentices broke bofe. 

IdHl. Rofr I go and fetch me down two Inidn Gowns 
and Vizard^niasks ■ >■ y on- and I wflldi%uifttoo,and 

be as good a Mommery to them as they to us. [£«. Roic. 

Mood. That will be moft rare. 
' imtf Sir Martin Mar-aU, Warner, Lmdi^d.difimfA 

U99d, O here they come! Gentiemen Maskers you are 
welco me - [yfvnastfiffutotheMitfickfir aD^net,'] 

He figns for a Dance I beUevei yon are welcome. Mr. 
Mufick, ftrik^ up, I'll make one as old as I am. 
Sirjoha. And I'll not be out. Tptmce. 

Lmrd, Gentlemen Maskers, you have had yovff Frolick, 
the next turn is mine; bring two Fhite-glafles and (bme 
Stools, ho, we'll hare the Ladies Health. 
Sir John, Rut why Stools, my Lord? 
Lard. That you fliall 6e: The Humour is, that two 
Men at a time are hoifted up; when chejr are above, 
they name their Ladies* and the reft of tlie Company 
dance about them while they drink: This they call the 
Frolick of the Altitudes. 

AfW. Some Highlander's Invention^ I'H warrant it. 
Lcfd. Gentlemen-maskers, you (hall begin. 

ipHy ko^ Sir Mart. Mnd Warn. 
Sir Jthn. Name the Ladies. 

Lord, They point to MTsMillifint and Mrs. Chrifiian, 
A Loft's Touche! Touche! 

, Ifi^le thoy drinks the Cmtfttfrf dmuos andfings r 
Jhey are taken dnm. 
M^d, A rare toping Health this: G6me, Sir fobn; now 
you and I will be in our Altitudes. 

Sir John. What new Device is this, tro? 
^ itfyod. I know not what to make on't. 

\Whmthtya9ti^ytkoC»mfa!njdmeoi»h^ 
Thin dtmco off. Tony dimcoi a Jigg, 

2 Sir 


ff» Sir Martin Mar^all. 

Sk ydm. Pray. Mr.Fool, Where's tiae reft o'yonr CottU 
pany ? I would hm fee 'em ^io. [Tf Tonr. 

Xiwi. Gome down and tell <ein £ot OMm. . 

Sir fehn. Til be hang'd if there be not ibme Plot m% 
and this Fool is fee here to ipin out the tine. 

Mood. Like enough! undone! undooe! my Etaght^'s 
gone, let sue down» Sirrah. 

L0Hd. Yeik Cuddtn. 

Sir foha* My Miftids is gooe^ let me down fifft. 

Z;4»i/. This IS the quickeft way, Ofddm. 

^ Jem. Holdl hold! or thou^iltbieflk my Netk. 

L/md. An you will not oome down, you may fiay 
AmyCuddm. iExhLmdhrddmekm, 

Idood. O Scanderbag Villains ! 

Sir John, Is there no getting down? 

M$od, AU this was long of you. Sir ftick. 

ShrJJm. 'Twaslong of your fcif to mvite them hither. 

Af«M& O yofi young Coxcombs to be drawn in thus ! 

Sir Jahn. You old Sot you, to be caught ib fillily ! 

liMd. Come but an Inch nearer, and rll £0 daw thee. 

^xr 3^0^.. I hope I ihdJl reach to thee. 

Idood. An 'twere not for thy wooden BitaA-work 
there 

^k John, I hope to pufti thee down frcMn Bsiylm. 
Inter JMdt tMify Dupe. Sir Martin, Wamcr, Roie, Milli- 

ieaxvaiVd, and Ljmdkrd. 

Ififd. How, Centleaien! what, quarre^ng among your 
felves! 

Itaod. Coxnowns! help me down, and let me have fair 
play, he ihall never marry my Daughter. 

Skr Mart, kading Msfi. No« I'll be ^om that he (hall 
not, therefore never repine, Sir, for Marriages you know 
are made in Heav'n : In fine. Sir, we vce join'd together in 
Ipight of Fortune. 

R#/i, ptUlimf^ffher Mask. That we are indeed. Sir Mar- 
tin, and thefe are Witnefles i therefor^ in fine, never re- 
pine. Sir, for Marriages you know are nUMJe in Heaven. 

Otm, Rt/i! 

fTtm* WhatiBR^r^tnCwo^Surelha'gotQneiie/^/ 

Mftt. 


Sir Maktin Mar^ai^l. if^ 

MUL Aj9 ch0 beft Kofi yoa cfcr got ia aH yoW Ufe, 

\_fmlis of bir Mmk, 

Wmm. TUf-anitzedi mt h much, Iknow sac wfatt to 
£/ or thinki 

hkod. My J>augliter married tt> Wttrmr ! 

Sir Mm. Wdl, I thought ft impoffiUe aHy Man in %^ 
U»d (houi^ faire onr-rcaeh'd oie: Sure Wtunrn thaw waa 
ibme Mi/hke in tlM : Prithee BiXh Wt go to the Parfiia 
to let jU ri^t again* that etery mn nMy hard his owa^ 
before the matter go too fcr* 

Wtm. Wdl, Sir ! for my part I will hare oothmg far« 
ther to do with theie Woroan. ftr I ixoA they will l^ too 
hard for us, but e'en fit down by the Lofii and contest 
my leif with ray hardFortime : Btit» Madaai* 60 yoaerer 
thmk I will forgive you this> to cheat me into an BAate 
of two thoufand Pounds a Year? 

Str hlmrt. An I were at thee, I would not be fi> firv'd* 
WtumtrX 

Mill. I hare ferr'd him but right for thb Cheat he put 
upoa mt» when he perfuaded ine yon were • W h n 
now there's a Trick for your Tricky Sir. 

fFam. Nay, I ooofiB& yo« hare o|l^wttted me. 

Sir y dm. Let me down, and Tllforgite all fireely. 

[Ih^lithimdhont 

Mood. What am I kept here for ? 

Wnm* I might in Poliqr keep you there ; 'till yoor 
Daughter and I had been ia private, for a HttleConfomouh 
tion: But for OBOe, Sic, I'll tmft your good^ Natbre; 

[Tnkn^mdnmfoS. 

Mooi, An thoawert « C en d ttil to it r»«Nild not ^Pdth 
me! 

MiU, That I was aiTur'd of before \ maity'd Mm, by 
my Lord here. 

Lord. I cannot refuie to own him for my Kinfman* 
though his Father's Su£fcriogs iff the lace Times hare ruin'd 
his Fortunes. 

Mood. But yet he has been a Serring-man. 

Wam. Yoa areibrftaken, Sir, 1 have been a Mafter if 
and be£des, there's an E(hte of eight hundred Pounds a 
Year, only ic is mor^ag'd for fa thoufind Poundt. 

Uood^ 


l(jo Sir Maut iKT Mar-^allv 

Mood. WcH, wc*H britigr it off ; and (ox my part, I am 
glad my Daughter has mils'd Infint there. 

Sir f dm. I will not be the tm\f Man that muft fleep 
Without a Bedfellow to Night, if this Lady will oace^ain 
receive me. - 

L.Duff. Shei's yours, Sir. 

Lard. And the ianie Parfbn, that did the former Execu- 
tion* is ftill in the next Oiambcr ; what with Cawdles, 
Wine, andQiiiddmg, which he has taken in abundance, I 
think he will be able to whcede two more of you into 
Matriihony. ' 

.Mm. Poor ^k Mort'tH looks melancholy! I am half a- 
firaid he is in love. 

H^am, Not with the Lady that took him for a Wit, I hope. 

lUfi, Atleaft, Sir M4r/i/i can do more than youMr.fl^- 
riert for he can make me a Lady, which you cannot my 
Miftiefs, ' 

Sir Mart. I have loft nothing but my Man> and in fine^ 
I ihall get another. 

' MiU, You'll do very well, Sir Murtm, for you'll never 
be your own Man, I afiureyou. 

* PFam. For my jxn't, I had lov'd you befl^e, if I had 
fbllow'd my Indination. 

MiU, But now I am afraid you begin of the latefl:, ex* 
cept your Love can grow up like a'Mufhrome at a Night's 
warning. 

MTam. Fbr that matter never trouble your fclf, I can 
love as faft as any Man, wheti I am nigh Pofleffion -, my 
XiOve falls heavy, and never moves quick till it comes near 
the.Centers he's an ill falconer that w^ unhood before 
the Quarry be in fight# , 

XiOve's an high mettal'd Hawk that beats the Air, 

But ibon grows weary when the Game's not near. 
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EPILOGUE. 

J^S Ctrntty Viem-,. nAn A* Strmuft «bM, 

Rm ImJUag to tbt Bim^Omi 
WiU kamth^, tfxmgh tht bttttr fm m^fii^. 
Tilt vulgMT RtM mil rm wiiltfi a»ff: 
St M, »f>n eutt otir PUf h dcm, nukt lufi* 
ffith ajbert EpiUgit ta ckfi yaw T^t. 
Jf thtu wiihdrtviag vi fitm tmuntrfy, 
BMf irha tit Citrtiiiiii Jtmut wt fttf mdfit 
Afury tftbt Ifiti, vhafiillfity Utt, 
Jndm thtir Cliti diari* tht petr tU^t rmn 
Thtir Vertlia 6aek it t» tht Btxn inugbf, 
Jhtnet uU tht Teant frtncmieti it thik Theitght. 
Tiiti, GAlLmti, vt likt Lilly eta fittjii, 
tut ^yen Mk lu vbat tJtr Deem mil it, 
Wtij ta Mtrrtm will but tertmt ci^. 
At h* t*Ui mU timgt tthtn tht Xttr h f»fi. 
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SHE writing of Pieficesto Plays, was 

y probably invented by fome very am- 

g bitious Poet, who never thought he 

l| had done enough : Perhaps by fome 

a Apcofthe/r/MfAEloquenpe, which 

ufes lo make a Bufinefs of a Letter 

of' Gallantry, an Examen of a Farce; and, in 

fliort, a great Pomp and Oftentation of Words on 

every Trifle. This is certainly ihc Talent of that 

Nation, and ou^ht not to be invaded by any o- 

ther. They do that out of Gaiety, whicn would 

be an Impofiiion upon m. ■ ■ 

We may fctisfie our felves with furmounting 
them in the Scene, and fafely leave rhem thole 
Trappings of Writing, and Floariihes of the Pen, 
with which they adorn the Borders of their Plays, 
and which are indeed no more than good jLand- 
skips to a very indifferent Piflurc. I muft pro- 
ceed no farther in this Argument, lelt Imn mf 
fcif beyond my ExcuG: for Writing this. Give 


P R E F j1 C E. 

me leave therefore to tell you, Reader, ,that I do 
it not to (et a Value on any thing I have writtea 
in this Play, but out of Gratitude to the Menoo- 
ry of Sir William Duvenant^ who did me the 
Honour to join me v^ith him in the Alteration 
oif It. 

It was originally Stake/pear's : A Poet for 
whom he had particularly a high Veneration, and 
whom he firft taught me ta admire. The Play 
it J^lf had formerly been aSed with Succefs in 
the Black-Friers : And our excellent Fletcher had 
fo great 'a Value Tor it, that he thought fit to 
make ufe of the fame Defign, not much varied, a 
fccond Time. Thofe who have feen his Sea- 
Voyage^ may eafily diicern that it was a Copy of 
Sbakefpear\ lempefl : The Storm, the DeCurt 
lfland| and the Woman who had never feen a 
Man, are all fufficient Teftimonies of it. But 
FUtcber was not the only Poet who made ufe of 
Shakefpear^s Plot : Sir John Sucklirig^ a profefsM 
Adinirer of our, Author, has follow'd his Foot- 
fle^ in his Giblins ; his Re^mella being an open 
Imitation of SbakeJ^ear^s Mn-anda ; and his Spirits, 
though Counterfeit, yet are copied from Ariel 
But Sir fFilliam Davenaut, as he was a Man of 
a quick and piercing Imagination, ibon found that 
fomewhat might be added to the Defign of Shake* 
Jpear^ of which neither Fletcher nor SuekVmf had 
ever thought : And therefore to put the laft Hand 
to it, he defignM the Counter-part to Shakejfear^s 
Plot, namely, that of a Man who had never 
Ibn a Woman ; that by this means thofe two 
Charaficrs. of Innocence and Love might the 
more Uluftrate and commend each other. This 
excellent pgiurivance he was pleas*d to commu- 
nicate to rnc,'afad to defire mv Affiftance in it. 
I confels, that from the very nrft Moment it fo 

pleas'd 


PREFACE. 

pleasM me, that I never writ any tlung with more 
delight. I muQ likewife do him that jufl^ce to 
acknowledge, that my Writing received daily his 
Amendments, and that is th^ Reaibn why \i is 
not fb fanlty, as the reft which I have done with* 
out the Help or Corredion of fo judicious a 
Friend. The Comical Parts of the Sailors were 
alfo of his Invention, and for the moft Part his 
Writing, as you will eafily difcover by the Style. 
In the time I writ with him; I had the Op- 
portunity to obferve Ibmewhat more nearly 
of him, than 1 had formerly done, when I had 
only a bare Acquaintance with him : I found 
him dien of fb <piick a Fancy, that nothing was 
proposed to him, on which he could not fud- 
denly produce a Thought extreamly Pleafant and 
Surprifing : And thofe firft Thoughts of his, con- 
trary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always 
the leaft happy. And as his Fancy was quick, lb 
likewife were the Produdls of it remote and new. 
He borrowed not of any other ; and his Imagina- 
tions were fuch as could not eafily enter into any 
other Man. His Corredions were fober and j udi- 
cious : And he correftcd his own Writings much 
more feverely . tRan thofe of another Man, be- 
fiowing twice the Time and Labour in poliih- 
ing, which he usM in Invention. It had perhaps 
been eafie enough for me to have arrogated more 
to my felf than was my Due, in the Writing of 
I this Play, and to have pafs'd by his Name with 
filence in the Publication of it, with the lame In- 
gwititude which others, have us'd to him, whofe 
Writings he hath not only correfied, as he hath 
done this, but has had a greater Infpefiion over 
them, and fometimes added whole Scenes toge- 
ther, which may as eafily be diftinguMhM from the 
reft, as true Gold from counterfeit by the weiciit. 
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Batbelidesthe Unworthinefs of the A£Hoii which 
deterred me from it fthere being nothing fo bafe 
a$ to rob the Dead of his Reputation^ 1 am fatif^ 
fy'd I could never have reccivM fo much Ho- 
nour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, 
how excellent (bcver, as I ihafl from the joiniog 
my Impeifedions with the Merit and Name of 
Sbtikejpear and Sir ff^tlliem Davenam. 


DtttnAer i. 
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John Dryi>en. 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 

A* when a Tree's cMt down, thefeeref K^ot 
Lives smder Ground, and thence new Branches Jhoef, 
So, from old Shakefpcar'i honmr'd Duft, this Day 
Sprmis ufond buds a nen reviving Tlof. 
Shakcfpcar, ioho {fought by none) didfirft ttnfort 
To Flctdicr Witf to labouring Johnfon ^/. 
He, idonarchMke, gswe thofe his SubjeOs L099 
And is that Ifature which they faint and draw. 
Fletcher rtath'd that which on his Heights did grow, 
P0;^fi Johnidn crifr and gathered all behw. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth dig^ t 
Omimkmes him moft* the other beft. 
If they havefince out-writ all other Men, 
*Ttrwith the Drops which fell from Shakeipcdr'i Peit, « 
Ti?e Storm which vamflf^ m the nnghbVtng Shoar, 
Was taught by Shakeipcar'i TemUftJrfi to tour. 
That In^iocerce and Beauty which dtdfmile 
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted ifl^. 
But Shakcfpear'i Magick could not coffd he; 
Withm that Circle none durft walk but he. 
I muft confefs 'twas bold, nor would you now 
That Liberty~to vulgar Wits allow. 
Which works ^, Mogick fufernatural ifiings : 
But Shakcfpcar'/ l^ow'r is Sacred as a King's. 
Thofe Legends from old Prieflhood were receiv'd, 
jind he then wr-it, as People then believd. 
But, if /or Shakerpcar we your Grace implore^ 
We for our Theatre fhaUwant> it more : 
Who fy cu^ Dearth ofXouths arefo^c'd r* emfloy 
One of our Woinen to pr^fent d Boyi 
And that's a Transformation, you will fay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Hay, 
Let none expeH in th^ loft AB to find 
Her Sex transform' d from Man to Woman-kind, 
Wh4t ^^erfhe was before the Play began. 
All ym fhall fee of her is ferfeS Man. 
Or if your lancy will be farther led 
To find her Woman, it muft be a- bed. 

Vol. II. H Dnmatif 
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jiMoHii, his B««l»r» 0i«ri>« of fhe DiEflteitom. 

Gonzalo, a NoWartini*^**^. 

HifpolHo^ one that tteVefftwW^Wltttn, l!gl»Hcfr 

of Jhc D«kBdipfl| of MoHtud. 
Stephat^, Malter t^ this ' Shifi. 

2r/w«/«, Boatf^Jdb. 
Vtnttfa, a Mwnitec. 
Several Marinert. 
A Cabbin-B<Jf . 

Miranda and ? (Daiigftters «0 JP»^«) Hat wwa 
Dorinda S fiwMa«. 

^rH «n aiiy SfHrit, Attenchiirt <a» Prflgkrt-*. 
Several Spirits, Gawds lo l?r«!^#. 

CMMm, ; iTwomrtift-asfiif^lielffle, ^ 
iiytorax^ his SifteiV J , 
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rht Tmu »fiht Stsge is »ft^i, toti th» BupdtftWfHtrfiff 

Vialiiu, whh tht Uarffieali mJThiario'i vhich Mceemft^ 

ihtyveti, MTi fliu'iii*i»tf"tl!tFit anj thfStMge. tftiUi 

ibt Ovirturt ii fliifiag, the Curtam rifii, Mnd diftevirs m 

mw Ermtffifci]iom'4 « tf" grtu Fjlafiiri, m ttehfide 

•f «fc« S,tSSt. TSj Fra»tijpiert ii a noUt ^eh, fi^fftriti 

iy largt wtnthed CoUtmns ofiht Corinthian OrJeri tti 

WrtMlbh^ieftheCtltitmi in beautify' d-mthtLtftiwemii 

nuad *i»«», mifntr*l Cupids ^log mttm tbtm. On 

tit Ctraict, ju^ ner tht Cxpntlt, fitj on tilitrfiJe <■ F/- 

£tirt, »iih a lYumptt in ete Hand, Mid s P/Um intket- 

*htr, r^rtftiuag Fune. jI littU ftrthtr. m tktfimmiCm- 

jmct, ta tilth fijit efa Cimptfi-p'dimtm, lit a Lim Mud 4 

Ojucam. tht fiMvlTs ef the fi.af*l Armi rf Eoglmd. 

In tht middle tftht Arch Mre JeutTMl Angth, hMi^ tht 

Xh^'i jtrmt, MS ifthty wtre fUtM^ them in tit miJfi if 

.^Ht Cmt'fit'^iititBt. Behind this it tht Sctm, ■Miieb 

rtfrtftmt » tfiick CUudf Sift m very Koeif Ctafi, jnd « 

TimfeJhtMuSeti m ferftlual Agitatm. ThiiTtmftfi {jiip- 

jtfj'J tt i* Tfifi h M-^w*) *"' "^ drt*^ oktA 

ait, tn^vtrMSftritt in htrrid shafts fyii^immm mm ifi 
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the Sailors, then rifing and crojjmg in the yl'rr. jinHwhen 

the Ship is Jinking, the whole Houfe is darMdy mi n 

, shower of Fire falls upon 'em. This is accompanied with 

Lightning, andfeveratclapsofThmder, to theEnd^tlm 

.Storm* - 

I 

Inter Muftacho and Vcntolb. 

^fl HAT a Sea comes in ? 

:^/fuft. A hoaming Sea ! we flail have 
foul Weather. 
|{ Enter Trincalo^ i^ 

l^ffiHWI^I Trine, The Stud comes agiinft the Wind, 
j^^^l^^ 'twill blow hard. 

'EWerStephano. • ■ ^ - 

Steph, Bofen ! 

TrmC' Here, Matter, whit % you ^ ' / 

Steph. Ill Weather ! Ipt's oft to Sea. * 

Mufi. Let's have Sea Room enough, and then let it blow 

£[ifi Devil's Head oft. 

Stfpb, Boy ! Boy ! 

Enter Cabiin Boy. 

Bw. Yaw, yaw, here M after. 

Ste^, Give the Pilot a Dram of the Bottle. 

[Ex^«w/Srcphano and Bay. 
Enter Mariners, andpafs over the Stage, 
. Trine. Bripg the Cable to the Capftorm. 

£/?/«r Alon2.o, Antonio, /i»</GonMlo. 
Ah/n. Good Bofen have a care j wherc*sthe Matter ? 
J>lay the Men. 

Trine, Pray keep below. * - / 

, ^ntif* Where's the Maftcr, Bofen ? ' ' \ 

.Trine. Do you not hear him ? You hinder us : Keep 
■^our Cabins, you help the Storm. 
GontL, Nay, good Friend be patient. 
Trjnc, Ay, when the Sea is : Htnce ; what care thefe 
Roarers fpr ;he Name of Duke ? To Cabin 5 filoice ^ j 
trouble us^not. . - I 

Gonz^ Good Friend, remember v. horn thou haft aboard . 
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^\nne. None that I love more than my fdf : • You arc a 
CounicIIor, if you can advife thefe Elements to filence, ufe 

• your Wiiciom : If you cannot, make your felf ready in the 
Cabin tor the i^l Hour. Cheerly ^ood Hearts ! out pf our 
way. Sirs. {Ex9tmtTnTiC7^o anJMarmers. 

Gmz,. I have ^eat Comfort firom this Fellow } merhinks 

his Complexion is perled^ Gallows » (land fafl, good Fate, 

to his hanging / mak^ (he Rope of his Deftiny^ur Cable. 

for our crwn does little adyanta^e us i if he be not born to 

be hang'd, vre (bull be drown'd; [Exit, 

En fir Trincalo isoi Stephano. 

TVmr; Up alof^» Lads. Come, reef both Topfails. 

^rv/i^.Makehaile, let'sweigh, let'sweigh, ando£f toSea. 

[£A://Steph. 
JEiuer two Mariners, andfftfi over the Stage, 
3iT0(i Hands <kxwn! Man your Main-Capflorm. 

TMer MuQacho and Ventofo M the other Door. 
Idufi^ Up aloft! and man your Seefc-Capftorm. 
Vem. My Lads, my Hearts of GoId> get in your Cap- 
Aorm-Bar. Hoa up, hoa up, o»^. 

\Ex9unt Muftacho and Ventofo. 
Enter Stepb^no. 

• Sttfh. ' Hold On. wsejl I . hold on well ! , nip yvell there ; 
Quarter- Mafter, get's more Nippers, ,.X^*^' Stcpfa. 

Enttf two hMiner^jt und pafi, over agaift. 
TUne. Turn out, turn out all Hands to Capflorm. You 
. Dogs, is this a tidie to flcep? Lubbord. Heave togethier> 
Lads. [Trincalo whiftUs, 

[Exeunt Muftacho and Ventofo* 
Mttft. within. Oqr Vial's broke. 
Pevt.withm, Tis but our Vial-block; has given wa/* 
. Come* heave Lads ! ' we are fix'd again. Heave together* 
Bullies. 

Enter jStephano. 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks ! cot down the Ham- 
mocks! come, my Lads: Come, gullies, chear up! heave 
kifiily. The Anchor's a Peek. 
jyinn. Is the Anchon^a Peek ? . 
Stefh, Is a weigh ! is a weigh. 

H J , Trine. 


3>mr. Up aloft, my Lad», apwffthc Foie-caMc * dif the 
Anchor, cut him. 

M vithm. Haul Catt, haftd C«lt,-6*r. HaniCatst, Ind ; 

Haul Catt, hauf. Below. 
Stifk Aft, aft, and kwffethcMifen ! 
Xmc. Get the Mitoi-tatk «toiPi Hwl'«fcMCEtt*toct ! 

la^. lx)ofe the MaSrt-ifop*f*f ' 

5//>b. Let'hJiti alone, thwtfWO'mftefc Wio^. 

T«w. Loofc Fore-fail ! IWfll Hftiodi Sbeat&l tri« Itr 
right afore the Wiii#.' Aft J *f Lafc^and hale up the 
Mi&n here. 

mil. A MaclfrH^^, Mafl«r. 

^/*//&. wkhin. Port hard, port ! the Wind ?eeres forward^ 
bring the Tat* ^Mnrd fcftifc Siwr-JSowd, fioaii^board, a 
little ftcady J iwWiteidyi'lcW hiBr*l««^ oauaunr you 
cannot come/ ^tfil' the ^Is «re Vocfe. 

nvrSofAe'ffonfcde^; TfaeaGiMiaickoife; [£«^^ 
TflJ?^. Try the Pum^,^^ ^uimy. {««ir Veat. 

M«£|f . O Mailer ! fix Foot Waltr Jn Hold. . 
Sttf^. Ckp the Hdm htfd vm^hiBFi ^kHi fle^Aft id 
llie Fore'^bBet Aere. 

. jste^; BAcr in the Lv^homi. - {Bxit. 

7)4^. A<:orfrtipoi»tbishcKfviliq^ {^jm^ 
Tbej jvr loader than the Weather. 

IHMwr AUfMto iv»j Gonzalo. 
Yet agaoi. wM do yptt tieref GfisA w#j{fift4fji^ and 
Jb1M^^Hs^70« a ttiiid to 4nfk9 

ei0x. Al4ix e'yettrTUoflt,' yoa htmVgig^H ^h nmQ m t 
uncharitable Dog. 

J^. WorjL you tiieB afidt)^ fext. 

jfyfc. H^f OjiXt ifngf vou whortbn. in&leiit ffinic- 
maker, we are left airaid to ae drowm'd ^MH tlMu air. 

Trhic. Eafe the Fore^hr^M« a Inle, C'^ • 

Conx,, 111 warrant him fat dfvwviag, diaaghttie Ship 
were no ffronger than a ll«t-41ldl> mimimkf asaft un- 
flanch'd Wepch. 

MftttT 


Ferd. For myi^felf I care not, but jmc Lo$brii^» 
dKmiaod Deatlu to imv 

.ifi^. O name not me, I aiiijiowB 9I4 ij^y SoQ $: 
I now am tedious to the World,, aoi^ tlv^, 

I ^ieve my SubjcfSb. Xxdi m th9P^ Algf, f , 

I fiifler juftly for my CmmtSn but wlyy 

Thou fhould'ft ■ ) ■, £ ) Hfmn I {.4 Qy V«% 

Hark I fmm d, .my Sap,, i Iqm ft«Wgd ! 

2>w. What, muft our Mouthy b^ cold t|icar 
r#»^. All's loft. To Prayers, jff P^:9^4^ 

Let's aflift them. 

Cafe is now alike. 
jfnt. Mercy upon u&l; fKHi^c W^A^f 

JMir ikephana iP|4 TicmJk?.. 
Wif . The Ship is finking. [4 im 9»( Ji^f • 

^i^« Run her afhore! 

Trmc. UilFli k4Fk «r wa I9«,ili teft Jr f^'v^P^k 
upon thcLSrarbandsbosib 


Xv /^f nifi^ ^th-^ktCHtlf. f^^ ^^ ^^^ CfcfR^/. IV 



l#^/ rfCyfrep-^efii, i4Ch Sidf-wall^ ksJs (g M gave, in 
sw cf wkifh Prplpq-gi ^ejfs hif J>au^tfSy m tki othjgr 
HippoHtO; the AfidMe-vdlk is 9f great fytftht fin^ (f^ 
t9 m cfm fnxrt of thi, Uli^i 

Mir. i Wft.lMr kffiMiefriw ^p vmtfiA R«qH« 
4Lt the %iki'A #QAt;<« tfe hiigf bMC «r Waifri. 


17^ ate Te mpest. 

:pro^. It is a dreadful Obje^. 
' Mir, If by your Art, , 

My dcarcft Father, you have put. them la 
This Roar, allay 'em quickly. • 

Treff. I have fo ordcr'd, 
That not one Creature in the Ship is Idl r 
I have done nothing but in care of thee. 
My Daughter, and thy pretty Sifter : 
You both are Ignorant of what you are^ - 
Kot knowing whence I am, nor that Tin more 
Than Tr^fpero^ lylaftcr of a narrow Cell* 
And thy unhappy Father. 

Af/r. I ne'er €ndcavour'd ' 

To know more than you were plea^'d to tell me. • 

Frofp. I (hould inform thee farther. . 

Mir, You often,' Sir, began to telt mc what I an^. 
But then you ftopt. 

Profp, The Hour's now come v 
Obey, and^be attentive. Canft thou remember 
A time before we came into this Cell ? 
I do not think thou canll, for then thoa wcrt not 
Full three Years old. . ^ ' ■ ... , -^ 

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 
' ^f^JP' '^^^ ^^ *^* Image then of any thing ' 
Which thou doft keep in thy Remembrance ftill.^ 

Mir. 8ir, had I not foiir or five Women once that tended 

xne? , , ^ 

rrojp. Thou hadft, and more, l0mdA : What fecft 

thou elfe 
In the dark Back- ward, and Abyfs of Time ? 
If thou remembrcft ought ere thou cam'ft here. 
Then how thou cam'ft thou may'ft remember too. 

Mir, Sir, that I do not. 

Pr^. Fifteen Years fince, Mi>4»<//i, 
Thy Father was the Duke of Millai», and 
A Prince of Power. 

Mir. Sir, arc not you my Father ? ^ * 

Trofp. Thy Mother was all Virtue, and (he faki 
Thou waft my Daughter, and thy Sifter too.' 

Mir. O Heav'ns ! what foul Pky had we, that 
We hither came, or was't a BleflJrig that wc <ttd ? • 

Proff^ 
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Pro^. Both, both, my Girl. 

Mir. 9utj Sir, I pray proceed. 

Projp. fVIy Brother, and thy Unde, call'd j^ttm^y 
To whom I truftcd then the Manage of my State, 
While I was wrap'd with fccret Studies: That faiie Unde 
Having attain'd the Craft of granting Suits, 
And of denying them i whom to advance. 
Or lop, for over- topping, fbon was grown 
The Ivy which did hide my Princely Trunk, 
And (uck*d my Verdure out : Thou attcnd'ft not. 

Mir, O gooid. Sir, I do. . 

Frofi, I thus neglcding worldly En^s, and bent > 

To Clod^efs, and the bettering of tny Mnid, 
Wak'd in my falfc Brother an evil Ni^uic: Hcdid.be- 

here . . : \ ' 

He was indeed the Duke becaufe he theH ' 
Did execute the outward Face of Sovercigdty. 
Do'ft thou (till iha^k me ? 

Mir, Your Story would cure Deafbefs. 

Proff. Tills falfe Duke - -^ i 

Needsr would be ablblute in' MilUirt^^ and Cfenfedcratc \ 
With ^/iWs Duke, to give ^nb Wibiitfe, and 
To do hirii Homage; ^ ' ^ "' 

Afir. Falfe Man! 

Frtfp: This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy 
To me inveterate, (Irait grants my Brother'a Suit, 
And on a Night mated to his De»gn, 
i^nrfln/tf open'd the Gates oF M///«//3. and 
I'th' dead of t)arkhefs hurried me thence, 
With thy yptmg Sifter, and thy claying fclf, ' ' ^ * 

A^. But vvherefbre did they opt that Hoiir deftroy hi^? 

Pnp^. They durft not. Girl, inMilUm, for the Love - 
My People bore^me j in Ihort, they hufry*d iw 
Away to Savoy, and thence aboard a'Bark at Ntjpi>*i Port, 
Bore us fbme^ Leagues to Sea, where they prepared ; 
A rotten Carkafs of a Boat, not cigg'd. 
No Tackle, Sail, ri^r Maft j the. very Rats 
Inftind^ively had qait it. 

Mir, Alapk! what Trouble *, ' 

Was I then to yoil ? . . 




Trofp. Thou and thy Sifter Wf re 
Two am4>^n^ which *d prcfcrTc me : Ydu batfc 
Did fmk, info'd wixh Forntjad^ftoip Hcav'D. 

Frtfjp. By Pr^iridencie Dmn^ 
Some Food we h94» mi bm^ frcffi W^tcr^: Wl)!cii 
A NoUeimn oi S4my, JiiS^ACjmt^Ui 
Appointed Mitfier lof thfit hlgck P«%tu 
Gare ut; with xiiji Cair^ienttr and ^H Necefljries. 
"Which fince have (leaded much : And C(f his Cpntwtfi ' 
(Knowi^f 'I lov'd m Book») hr luniiih'^l nic 
Jrom mine own Uhnry> wish Vgliimcs v^<^ 

Af/r. Would I might fee that Mdii. 

PrpA. Here m Aijs f (knd we »rriyVi, And Ji«ef^ 
Have I your Tutor be^> PUitlvipy. Skill 
I find, that my Mid-heaven do|h depend. 
On a mpft happy Scir^ wbcifr luiflucncc 
If I now court not* but omir, im Fpituoe^ 
WilLcw aftor-dioop ; H«e cwfc mose olipflJpDJr, v 
Thou art i«din'd to fflecp : *Ti5 5 gpoii uSlo^fst 
And give it way } 1 kiiow thou xanit ivot dva(i. 

Come away, mjf Spjiit ; I am r^j upw, , j^pfoai4i»; 
My^^i€/> Mmr« 

>if/f/. All hail, great tiila^er, 2fm 
Sir, hail, I come to aoTw^ thy ^ft Pteaiure ,. 
Be it to fly, to lwim> to (hoot into tbe Fjirp* 
To lide on the curf d CI6ud$ ; to thy ftraaff biddioff. 
Talk ><fW.aod sin his QuaJities- ^ ^** 

Pr<»^. H^ thoii> Spiril, p^rform^d jtp ppint 
The Twwxft that 1 led thfcc ? 

jfriil^ To jcvcrv Article. 
I boarded the Duke'&Ship, now P9 the Heaj^^ 
Niiw in the Wafte, thc^Dcck, in ^«ry C^Wn, 
I flam'd Amiement $ and fi>metinKs ffk^i 
To burn in many placet, on jthe Tm^mw^* 
The Yardi, and Bore-fprit, I did fjati^ difliofily 
|jar» once I raitfd a Sbo ^er of Fkc upon ' cm/ 


P^j^. Wf brsMre Spirit ! . 
Who wflk ftioiL (q fiflMtolf |t|^ tl^s f99 
Did not inf«£^ his Reaibn? 

^ISrie/. Not a Soul 
But fidt a tam of Af . MM, ^ pl|u4 
Some Tricfcg of nrf M c l W> q i fi>li» 
But Mariners, plungfd in the foaming Brine, 
And quit the VeflH : The Dol^s §M, f^dfimdt 
With Hair upfiaring, (more jifc^ HjqMs x\m ^Vf) 
Was the firft Man tliat Icap'd } cr/cl, HcU U e^ppty^ 
And ail the Devib:iir«:tor% 

PTi^j^. Why that's my Spirit ! 
But WIS not flus^Ugb S^HW ? 

Tnff. But, 4rii/> «r# dvy .fi§i ? 

^^/. NotaHwr.prWd- 
In Troops I have difpers'd them mw^ tl^ IQe» 

The Duke's Son f )m^ !^«) t>5 hi^t 
Whom I have left warming the Air with Sigt^u 

His Arms he folded in this fad Knot. 

Of the Duke'» ^, |n4 4 1^ r^ 9' t^' Ficfi ? 

ui^ir/. Safely in Harbour 
Is die Duke's Ship, in the deep Noo);, w)^3-f onqr 
TMm fldM^A n# If' ^ Hi^bt tf^ f$M^ Qe^ 
From, the ^tiUdr^^illliNftf^^ t^ (be!fM» 
The MaiJMf idl U^dir.Hafi^s A)?w)}' 
Whom, with a Charm, join'd to their fiiffii^d l^H^mt^ 

IJwf.]«ft aAmp^ ifi4 iK tbesfft4»'d9' F% 

(Which I difpers'd) they all have m^,^ii^ 
And are upon the Meditmmi^ F)Q^ 

And bia great Per(o« fmOi^ 
l»r0j^. w6w/,>thyQwfp 

Exaaiv is perform^. huS ib^ mf» W#Jk : 
What 18 the time o'th' Day ? 
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Troff, At Icaft two Glaflcs : ' 
The Time 'tween fix and novv muft by us both 
Be fpent moft precioufly. 

Ariel Is there niorp Toil ? 
Since thou doft give mc Pains, let me rememher 
Thee Max. thou haft promifed, which is hoc y«t* - - • 
PerfoHn'd me. 

^roff. How now, Moody f j 

"What is't thou caoft Demand ? 

uiriel My Liberty. ' . - ' 

Troff, Before the Time be put ? no more^ 

Ariel, 1 pr'ythee ! / • . 

Remember I have done thee faithful Service; - • ^ 
Told thee no Lyes, made thee no Miflakitig^, 
Serv'd without or Grudge, orGruriiblings : • • 
Thou didft promife to bate me a full Year. 

Tr^fp, Doft thou forget « 

From what a Torment I ^\A free thee ? ' ^ ' . * 

- Ariel No. " ' " ' ^ .^ ) f.M / 

Troff, Thou doft, and;thmk'ft it much to tr^adtheQo&e 
Of the fait Deep; 

To run againft the fharp Wind of the North, 
To do my Bufintfs in the Veins of the Earth, ^'^ 

When It is bak'd with Froft. 

Ariel I do nor, Sir. ■'../■ ' :., 

Trojp. Thou ly'ft, maligoartt Thing* haft thou- fb^got 
The foul WkchSycorax, who, with Age and Eavy, < 
,Was grown into a Hoop? Haft thou f^rgol ber< f 

Ariel "^Oy S\r. . ' . " ' 

Troff, Th6u haft; where was Ihe born f Speak, ttU iht. 

Ariel Sir, in Argier, 

Troff, Oh, was (he fo ! I muft 
Once every Month recount what th6U haft been,. 
Which thou fbrgett'ft. This damh'd Witth^PjJr^^w , 
For Mifchiefs nwni fold, and Sorccrfes' ; ' 

Too terrible to enter human Hearing, . < ^^ 
From Argier thou know'ft was banifli'd : * ^ ' 

But for one thing (lie did. 
They would not take her Life : Is not this- triie ? 

Ariel Ay, Sir. 

Tfoffi 
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TroA. Thisbluc-cy'dfc^gw^iliithcrbroyglktwithChild, 
AndAcrc wa3 kft by th' Sailors; thou, my Slave, 
As thou report'^ thy felf> waft then her Servant,. 
And 'caufe thou viilk a Spirit too delicate.. 
To ^Gt her earthy and abhorr'd Commands i 
Refufing her grand Hefts« (he did confine thee. 
By help of her more potent Minificis, 
(in her uqiniugable Aage) into a cloven Pine, 
Within whoie rift imprifon'd, tbpu didCt painfully 
Remain a doa^n Years ^ within which C^cc (he dfM, 
And left thee tjierei wher^thoa didft rent thy Groani> 
As faft a^ MiJ^wheel^ ft;-ikc. Then, was this Ifle 
(Save for two Br^t^, wiiich (he did Utter here, . 
The brutiih Cali^aUy and his Twin-fiiler, r 

Two freckled hag-bom Whelps) not honour'd with 
A human Shape. . 

-^/>A y?s! ,C4ti^an her Son,, and Syeorax his Sifter. 

Pri>^. t>vU thing, r% fe; be» , 

That Caliban, %i^d{}natiax^Sy0cr0^f 

Whom.I now keep inSctvtee., Thou beft know ft , 

What Torment I did* find thee in, thy droan^ 

did igakc Wolves howl, and penetrate theB^cafts 

Of fveivflrigry Bears, it .was a Torment .; 

To lay upon the daran'd, which Sycorax 

C6uld ncer again undo: Jt was my Art, 

W^eoJ arriv'd,:an4 hear^ Ah^, that, made the Pine 

To gape, and Icr thee, opt. , ... . . • ! 

-4r/>/. I thank thee,. Mafter., 

Irt^p: It thou more ipurmur'ft, I will rend jan Oak, 
And peg tbetf in his knotty Entrails, till thou . , 
Haft howl'd away tw^veWintcTA m^re. . . 

^rieL Pardon, Maftcr, 
I wil^bc correfpondent to cdrnjoaqd. 
And be a gentle Spirit. 
L . Trofp. po (6^ and after two Days Til l^ifcharge thee. 

ArieL Thanks, my g^esit Mailer. But J h^ve yet one 
Rcqueft. . nj ... .i ' .v. 

•I Pnijj^. What*flthat,:tnySw«t^ • : > I v 

. ui^-irf. I. know that this.D^'^ B^Hnefs is.iroportaQt, 
Requiring too much Toil f<W one alone, .:)...- 


I have a gemir ^^t ^ i9f Leva, 

Who twice iev«n Yctfs hk$ wikoi fm a^ Fitedan4» 

Let it appear, h-wiljaffift line inucti» 

And we with x^utual Jo^ IbaU f atanila 

Each other. T^ls I bdieeh jfou jj^^nnc flap. 

JPri^. Ybu fhall iMve your dfefire. 

^iiA That^^inyoelbfo Mater. uUtk^l^ 

.2^^ I s^ hei^ m^ Ldy«w 

^/«/, Thpu aft ii*ee! wekoiftOi miir Diarl 
What iha)l we.doP Say, %, what f^fl^nw del 

Py^j^Z Be fuigea to no fi^ht i>iir mine, kM/Stk^ 
To every Eye-ballMslie. Heiic^wtilliKlteMe^ 
AnonihoBfSiak kn^ iiioi«. 

Th|||jW:itetweD,pjy Child, / faHWi. 

^dir. The Minefi of yo^v Stmr f«»lieft?iacfi hI me. 

VroJ^. Shake It off; coiiie.oa,rll no^r call Ci^^/ my 
Siavetr w!m> Qcpf o; yie|d| umi kitidi AnIWer. 

Jlffr. *Tis aCn^at^e^ Sir, i^notjpve tolook qq. 

jRwj^^.^ut as *ds, we cafmot nili^ hisi; he does tnake 
our Fire, fetch in our Wqoi« and 4ar?« in dUeei that 
profit us: What hoa! Shwre \ eMmi^Hux^ Earth tixHi* 
ipeak* 

OiiSfl* wkkm.. Thereat Wood eaei^ wv^btn. 

T^. Thou poifonoBS Jtave, getly theba^ tiMeir 
Upon thy wicked Dam, come ltoh» r' 

£»/rr Gaiftao. 

Cdiif^. As wi<^^df IJew, at cTer i^ MoHier >Milh'd 
with Raven's Feather fi-om uawhoUifeni fins, -Aman 
you both: A South**weft Wkid blov^ on you, and fabte 
you,alio*er. 

\ For thf sJie^irerlo l^gfaft thaufhfdt have€ittaapi> 



Money* 
the Bees which made 'enn. 

CMli6. I ^it^fteat mjWmpet^i TkisiiaMd^s tj^jao^ hf 
Sfiirdx my ' lather, wvifcii^ then took^ ftom me. When 
dbott eam'ft &((,tkoii Ib^afe^^M, ^ktiaad'iiE^aa^tf 

2Qr> 
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me, would'fl gi?t me Water witb'B^itiesin*t»tndteich 
me how to name the h^SP Light, aft4 hovv tlie 
te& tb9t kHirn ^Kf Dav aod NW; tod th^if lovM thee, 
•od (hew'd thee aU the Qudioes of 1^ Ifle, the Freih* 
fynaih 6rine-p|t9, hanrcn Pla^eetynd fertile.. Curs'd bt 
1 that I did fo: ^ the Cbifms of Sye0rsx, Toadf, Bee- 
tles, Bats» light on diee, for lam w the 8(ibieA$ that 
thou haft. I firft W3»s mhe own Lord; and herethoa 
iby*ft me in4jii8hard Hock, IvUtes tbOM^ Mk jfi^^hem 
methejreftp'tVinani 

J^cjp. Thoa inoil lying Sbfc, whom Stripes imy 
move, hot Klhdiiefs: I have us^d thee (Filth im thou 
art) with human Care, and locbfd thee in nikie owa 
Cell, till tjiptt (lidft {p^ to violate ^ HiMi(»9r of' my 
Childrenf.* 

C«fii5..0hhQ,.ofi ho..wpuld*t|iad.heQi jfc9e< Thoa 
didH'preven^ n^ TJiadt>eopfd ejie t(jsi.I9<i wHh Of^'- 

Trof^. 4hh6rrcd ^jtevc? wh6 ncVr woitfA^^ w*it of 
Goodncfttdke, Wpg.c?^paWe rf dUirt i.j^^A'thfte, 
took Pains to make t^ee fbt^ti, taught; tkee each Hoar 
onethhig (nr pt^eri whpn tnoO: didftiipt (^tevi^) kkiow 
thy own meaning, hu^ w<HiUlt]^1rf Ifte a thiilg mod 
hrutifh, I cndov/d thy ?urpoies .. witfr Words, which 
made them knpwn; Bpt t^wild -^^ fdio' thbu;di4il 
learn) had that in't, whidi mod tfatjpres <;q|dd npt ab|de 
to be with: TVteifQre Was tho^ defervefy pent op ti^ta 
this Rock. 

CiM. You taji^t metanguag^, an^'mjr profit \>f ft is, 
that I know to Curfe; Tne r^ £>tch rid you fityr lesirniDg 
me your.Lanj^ge, 

rrofi, Hag-i^ V^cer 
Feteh us' h) Fuel> apd be qul^k 
To anfwer otbier Bp&^$; Shrusfft thou fM^iOP). 
If thoa n^f^eft^ or dpfl i|n,walm^y 
What I command, f (1 wrg^k tf^ V^ith otdO^oip^ 
Fm all thy Bones with A'cji^^ make thee roar. 
That Bpfts (ti^\ tremb)^ 9.% thy Diii. 

Oiftfc Ko pi^ytfrte! 
I^nuftobey* His Artbof rtfcbpow«r» 


It would ccmtrottl my Dam*s Go4* Sttihs, 
', And in^ke a Vaflal of him. 

Trcff. So Slave^ hence. 
\^ [£*»!«>/ PrQfp9ro4»i Caliban /ew«/$F. 

: . • £i»«f DqfinSa. 

1^9r, Ohi Sifter ! what have I beheld ? 
2idir, What is ir moves you fb? 
^ "Dor, From yonder Rocky 

iMl ^y ^y.cs c^^ down .upon the Seas* 4^ 

The whiftling Winds blew ruikly^ on my Face, 
. And the Wave? roarM j at:fitft I thought the War 
^ Had bc^n between tbemfelves, but ftrak I 'fpy'd 
A Jl^uge great Creature.:. ; , . ..,' , 

< ^ Afir. O you mean the Ship. 

X>or, Is't not a Creature then? It feem'd alive. 
ikfir. But what of it?- 
.; p«r. This floating Ram did bear his'F^orps above. 

All ty'd with Ribbands ruf&jng in the Wind ; « 

: .^omctim^s Jhe noddo) dpwn bUi:lCKi ar whil^» 
■ Afyi jihen.the Wave? .did heave him to the Moon; ' 
\ ^Hc clafpb'rin j; to the Top of all the Billows^ j , - r - , , . 
/An4 thpn againii^ cui!tiy4 down ft) Xo^y * \ * . » 
I could not fee hiniV Till, at lart, all fide-long • 
With a great Crack, his Belly barft in pieces. 

Af/r. There all had pcrifh'd, ' 
'Had nQt my Father's m^dk Art reliev'd them.^ , 
.But,. Sifter, I i^vc jftrangcr Nevvs %o tell you i - ; . , 
In this great Creature tliere were other Creatures, 
And Oortly we may cbanpe to fee that tbiogy ^' 
"Which you have heard my Father' call> aiMaa. 
I>or. But what is thatK-Fof yet he ncvci: told me. ^ 
I4'tr, I know no more than you: But I have heard 
My Father (ay, wc Women were made for him. 

Dor, What, that he (bould eat us, Sid.er? ••• 

Mir, No lure, you fee niy Father is a Man, and yet ; 
He does us ftpod, . 1 would te were not old. 

Dtf Mcihiiik? indeed it would be finer, if . ^ ' ' .. 
Wc two had two young Fathers* . - ; . 

Ai/r. No, Sifter, ho, if they were youngs my Father 
Said« we muH call them< Brothers. . 
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Dor. But pray how does it come* that wc two are 
Not Brothers then, snd have not Beards like him ? 

Mir. Now I confefsjou pofe roe., 

I>er. How did he come to be our Father too ? 

A^; I think he foood us vtfbcA we both wese little. 
And grew within the Groucid. . 

Dar, Why could he not find cfiore of us ? Pray, Sifter, 
Let you and I look up and down one Day, 
To find Ibme little ones for us to play with. 

Mir. Agreed^ but now w^ muu go in. This is 
The Hour wherein n^y Father's Charm will work, 
"Which feizes all who are in open Air: , 
Tb' e&6k of this great Art I long to fee,. 
,Which will perforin as much as Magicjc cao^ 
. J^» And I, mcthinks, ir^ore long to fee a Manl 
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ACT H. SCEN^; I. 

The S CE N te changes to the wiUei; fari of the I/aft J, *tis 
comfoi'd of diverj. firtj of Te^.Ss , arid "Barren f laces, wrtk 
Trofpecf of the Sea at a great ^fiance. 

■•' ' ' , ' ' . • 

2nter Stephano, Muf^acho, and Vento£>. 

Vent.'^ H £ Runlet of Brandy wa^ a loving CTunlet, and 
Jl Boated afier us out of pure pity. 

Mufi,_ This kiijd Bottle, liket an old Acouaintance, fwam 
after it. . And this ScoUop-(hc)l is all our rlate now. 

Vmi. -'Tis weU we h^vefound ibmething fince we lailded. 
I pr'ythee fill a Soop, ^nd let it go round. . 
Where :ha^ thou laid the Runlet? . 

A^uji. Vth** hollow of an old Tree. 

Vent. Fill apace, we cannot live long in this barren Ifland, 
and we may take a Soop before Death» as well as others 
drink at out Funerals. 

Aduft. This is Prizc-Bfandy, we Qfid Cu{lozn> and it 
co^ nothing. Let's have two rounds more. * 
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Vtnt^ M^9 wbat have joa ^'tf ¥ 

Steph, Jud; nothing but xnj &if; 

Vint. Tbu w«rk^ comfortaUjr «i t cold Stofnadu 

SiMfh, Fill 1)8 another round. 

VinKhockV Mft/lacko w^epa. Hai)g Lofibst as iMg as 
Vfj^Mv^ Pian(Jy. left. Pr^jjthec leave weeping. 

Steph. He(hcds^bisBnndyou^ofli^9yes^ HeAaldltnk 
no more. 

Mufi. TUs wit! (« n dk>leful Dqr witl| oM J^i^^ Slie 
gavemt a|Lik^utnieg9tpai;jdi)g. Tlyu^s loft too. But* 
as yon fiy» nang Lpifts. PrVtheefflagajp. 

Vem. Befhrew ^% Heait; lor putting m^ kt tfdod of 
thy Wife, I had npt^^ught of nunc^ Natare will 
ihcw it JW6 t «iift IPdti f pr*ytjiec*ll agsrfHi my W4(e^« 
a good old Jade, and hasbut*one Eye left: Butflic'll^vvcqp 
out that too, when flic hears that 1 am dead. 

Stiph. WouU^ yon weit both hapg'd fisr puttiqg >QC ja 
thought of nunc. 

Vmt. 'But come» Maficr, Sorrow is dry ! dierc^s for yoti 
again. 

Stej^. A Martttcrhad eVn as i^ood ho a FSih«sa Mao» 
bu^^f tb« CoflQifor; lire gi^ i^oar: a £y aaoifd 4i/ 
W^di »^w I agi. wet. 

Mt^. Poor H^. that would fton m^f yon <ibT a- 
gain: But all is barren in this Idc: Here we may at at 
Hull tilltdb^^M blo^ •Nc^^ iWd bySoi^, cce we can 
cry> a daily a Sail| at %ht of a white Apron. And there* 
fore here^s another Soop to eofiifort us. 

jSfnt. T^is Idie> pur own> that's o^r eomferh for the 
Dukej^ the Prince, «3ula!!\fh^ Traiii> arf perifliedF.. ^ 

j^.Om Shif il ihnk, ant we dni never gat hosme 
again :'^ moft Yen turft SriVagM* and- tftt nm thjtt 
catches his Fellow may^at Mm. 

Vmi. Nok no, let us bay^ a GovwniR^f >fop If wa Ike 
wKiVL and otd«iJy, Heavii wil) drtVe Shi^raeks aHioar to 
mji^e us aU ricfar therefore let ut carry good C^onfefehces, 
and not eat one another. 

St^. Wbpeyec eats my pf my S|i|^)c4s, IH iNreak out 
his Teeth with mj Scepter: Fo^ I was Mt$cr at Sea> 

and 


aodwffllic I>ii]cc«n Lmd^ You HA^^iw bve been in/ 
Mate, and (ball be ny Vio&>R^. 

r«»r. when 9iQn«i» Duke* Teaman i^ufeyour Vice- 
Rov» but I am a £nee SubjioGt in »Qei¥ PlaiKaticm, and 
wffljlaivf»]diifc««rilbflci£ lay Voice. Aod£> fiUmcthe ' 


9mfki m^iaj^mhfg* Fmt^ dbft thoo kear« I will adv«iioe 

m pi^ythee give me thy Voice. 

Vjm^VW hms 09 wUfpering^ tacoraipt the Elcdv>fn 
and to Ihow that I have M.privau Endv I diadare aioud 
thflt.I will i» Vk^Eoy* or TU keep-say Voice 6r my 

Mflsff. Stefbmn, hear mr, I wiAQ«»k limr the Pe^, 
becaule thetvare fawt or fatjMc nootiia the Ifle to f{K^ 
if iliartffWfiBv Kww t|ien^ ttot to- {n;emit the £i^ther 
flwdding^tf Chrifim. V^Dod^wn^ ire all..coiUatf Fr^^i)!^ 
Ml he Vkirftof , npfo Coo4i«i»ii inif.be Vk^Ro|r 
MW Una* SfqA^,.f9od Pei^ ;»^ yoa weD w'fed? 
what, no htefnfinrcri wem^o^ w»a^xi» their fiknce 

. vm. Toa fp«ic lev tW Beoplc^ MufiM^^f FQ ^ea|e 
for 'em, mi mixs^ flFPWiUr with ooe Voice,, ofve. and 
iU» ftbai tiiQK ihaliibf HP Vkf^KKy Iwe jjbe D^ki, gnkif 
Ih«)hi. 

M^ YfliiMw for ibr P«vh^ who merer Jawvoiir 
Face ! Cold Iron fliall decide if. , USiotb 4MF. 

atfth. lMd> ]MfW»^pAi;cWtw^ hwe no Cinl 
tWar; iliiwilg ^Hy JUjg»: IiteJicNbyamio(j«ubotb to 
fat'sar Vflir4Ur%«fi^r ^ aidnb 10m' 

Mfmn Utimi ' MMiMl(a'4)uc tope ItafenJ 
Mm/I. He reels: Can he be drmik WHb S^WHtfir^ 
2>wr. H^ / JMi 9^ «iiir4 /»^4»<|«»^«u 

ir«r#i>ha04fii4/»oar; 
Tlia kik vfff tomq^Tnof t94Mg4i4 hfaAVFiiflmL but 
here's my Oamkn^. iOmif. 

Uv'i 
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Lov*d Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 

But none of us car^dfor Kate. 
"For /he had a Tongue Vfith a Jang, 
IVou'd cry to a Sailor, Go hung: 
She lov*d7tot the favour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
Tit a Tailor might fcratch her where-e'erfhe did itch. 
This is a fcurvy Tunc too, but here's my Comfort a- 
gain. \_Drinks. 

Stefh. We have got another Subjcflj nowj welcome, 
welcome into our Dominions! 

Trine, What Subjc6l, or what Dominions? hefcjs old 
Sack, Boy Si The King of Good-fellows can be no Sub- 
jc^. ' I will be old Simm the King. 

Muji, Hah, old Boy! how didft thou fcapc? 
Tyinc, Upon a Butt of Sack, Boysi which the Sailors 
threw over-board:'* But are you alive, hoa! for I will 
iipple with noGhofts till I'm^dcad: Thy U^dt Mufiacht^ 
and thine, Vimtojoy the Storm has done its word: Stephano 
Jiliye too! give thy Bofcn thy Hand, Mader. 

Vent,Yo\x muft kifs it then> fori muft tell you, W€ 
have chofen him Dukt in a /ull Aflcmbly. 
; Trine, A Dul^c !\v^hert? wliat's he Duke of? 
'• Af/(/f.'Of this Iflan^, Man; Oh Wnaah, We are all 
made, the Ifland's empty j all's our own. Boy; and we 
will fpeak to his Grace, for thee, that thou 'may 'ft be as 
: great as we are, . • 

Trine. You great? what the Devil are you ? 
Vent, We two are Vice-Roys over all the Ifland j and 
when we are weary ofGoveroing, thou fhalt fuccccd us. 
THnc, Do you hear, Vmtofoy I will fucceed you in both 
your Places before you enter into *cm. 

St^. TVmcaloi fleep, and be ibber$ and 'make no more 
Uproars in my Coumiy. ' - 

Trine, Why, what arc you, Sir, whsd:'«re you? 
Steph, What I am, I am by free ElcAion, and ypu, 
Tyinealo, are not your felf, but we pardon your fb'(l 
Fault, becaufe it is the firft Day of our Reign. 

2¥ine, Umph, were Matters carried £6 fwimmingly a- 
gainft me, whilft I was (wimmiog, and favbg my felf 
ror the good of the People of this Ifland? 

i^:uft. 


Tie Tempest, i8p 

Mufi. Art thou mad, TrincMh t wilt thou difturb a 
fettled Govemmenty where thou art a mcer Stranger to 
the Laws of the Country ? 

Trine, 1*11 have no Laws. 

Vint, Then Civil- war begins. [Vent. Muft. drav. 

Stefh. Hoid, held, TU have no Bloodlhed, my Subjedls 
are but few: Let him make a Rebellion by him(elf$ and 
a Rebel, I Duke Stefhtmo declare him : Vice-Roys, come 
away. 

TVine* And Duke Trincnk declar&, that he will make 
open War where-cyer he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 

[Exetrnt Stcph. Muft. and Vent. 
Zmer Caliban, with Wood ufm his Back* 

!Z>/»r. Hah! who have we here? 

Caliif, All the Infediions that the Sun fucks up from 
Fogs, Fens, Flats, on Proffero fall, and make him by 
Inch- meal a Diieale: His Spirits hear me, and yet I 
needs muft curfc, hut they'll not pinch, fright me with 
Urchin (hows, pitch me i'th* Mire, nor lead me in the 
Dark out of my Way, unlcfs he bid 'cm : But for every 
trifle he fcts them on mci fometimes like Baboons they 
mow and chatter at me, and often bitp mcj like Hedge- 
hogs then they mount their Prickles at me, tumbling 
before me in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all 
wound about with Adders, who with their cloven 
Tongues hi(s roe to Madnefs. Hah! yonder fhiads one of 
his Spirits fcnt to torment t^e. 

Trine, What have we here, a Man, or a Fifli? This is 
fome Monftcr of the Ifle: Were I in England, as once I 
was, and had him painted ; not a Holy-day Fo6l there 
but would give it\c Six-pence for the fight qfhimj well, 
if I could make Jiim tame, he virere a Preicnt for an 
Emperor. Come hither, preuy Monfter, TD do ;hce no 
harm. Cbmehithci! 

' Cali^, Torment me not; TU biing the Wood home 
fafter. 

Trine, He talks iKmc of the wifeff, but I'M give him a 
dram o'th' Bottle, thar< will ckar his Un4erilanditi^. 
Come on your wajs, Mafter Monfter, open your Mdurh. 
How now, you pCTverfc Moon-calf! what,'! think you 

cannot 


[ 
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cannot telt^prfio is your Ffinidl ofcnyoiir Cbopt» I %• 

Cali6. This is a brave God» aMrban.Gvfeftiid hMftfrni 
ril kneel to him. s 

"Hr'mc. He is a viery hopeful Mooiler. ;Mbaftcn, «ihac 
lay*ft thou, art thou content te^um Q«il aniA Sobpr,.ts I 
9a[ti ? for then thou ihiit be my Sobjeft. 

CaUh. ni IWear upoft thit Boitk i» faeinic; for die 
liquor is not Earthly: Did*(l thou nor drop fromileMr'n f 
^ Trine, Only out w the Momh I wartht Man k.her 
wheatinae was. Bythis itght» a very (Mom Mgnfler. 

CM. Ill tbcw thec^ewy fertile Inch i'th'Ifle, and kifi 
thy Foot: I pr*ytherbe myGody aniikt mribink. 

Trmc, Wet! drawn Monilerv ia geed Faith. ' 
CaH. ni (hew thee the befl Springa, lii nlnck thee 
Berrif s,: fll fi(h fot thee, and get f bw Wood 0«oiig|i : 
A Curfe |ipon the Tyrant whom I &rve» Fll bar him no 
nxH-e Sticks* but fbUow thee. 
2>mf . The poor Monfter is Wing in bis Drink. 
Cali^. I pr'ytheelet me brii^thra where Cinbs gn9w>» 
and I with my long Nails wif dip thee' Pi^iiucs, Akw 
thee a Jays-neft, and inArQ6k t&e how to ihare the 
J^armazcte; fU bring thee to ckiAcr'd Fiiberdsi 
WOt thou £0 with mef 

Ti'm. This Monlhr tomes of a good^Mtor^d Race; Is 
there.no more of thy Kin in this Imad ? 

C4liS: VivkiCt here is but one befides my &iU rny love- 
ly $iSer, beautiM and br%ht as the PuU Moon. 
a>w. Where is (he? 

CM, I left her clambring up ia hollow Oak, and 
plucking thence the dropping Honey- combs. StLji mf 
king,*' (ball I cjdl her to thee ! 

JHm. $be (hall fwear upon the Soctle too. if fto 
proves handfom flie is mine: Here Mdofter, drj^k again 
for tiiy.,gpadNews> thou fhalt ijpeak a good Word f^r 
in«. iGha him tka SvftU^ 

OUi$. Farewel, old Mafter, farewej, farewel. 
£Uogs. ^0 mere IMms fil make fir fifh, 
N0r fitch infixing trt retting, 
Morfcrafe Trencher , mr wafi Dtfi). 


San, Mm* Cackalibcn 
*imt 4 new M4^mr^ git n m» Man* 
He^b>^ i Freedom, Fittdaml 

2Hbr. Here's two Subfc£^ eot aircadjr* tlieMeofier»aiid 
his Sifter: Weil, Duke StiphMm, I fiyy sod fiy .{gun* 
Itet wiH este, ind i»'I ddak, [Dr^/.] mm tiiit 
wodhipfttl Monilff , Md MiOreft Moafter, his SiOer, 111 
hf daim to this Ifland by AUtaoce: Mooflcr, I &y thy 
^er Chall be my ^MMife: Comeaway, Brother Moafter, ^ - 
n^kMl Tlinrto ny fi«Kt» and drink ber Health. 

SCENE Cyfrtfs Tre^s mtdCaife. 

Tro^. *Tts fK>t yet fit to let my DailghitCfs ktiQW» 
I Icept the Ittfatit Duke of Mnmm . 
So near them in this Ifle, 

Whoie Father dymg, beifxathTd hktt to tny Care> 
TiU my FaMe Brother (when hedefigifd (fufurp 
My Dukedom from the) expos'd hinft t<i that Fate 
He meant ^ me. 
By calcdltticm of hh ffirth I tkvf 
Death tm^Mrfrifig hrtik) if, tm lome time were ptft. 
He ihould behold the Face of any Woman : \ 

And now the Danger's nigh ■ HiffeHtP f 

'^Etittf Hijypevito. 

Hip. Sir, I attend your Pleafore. 

P^j^.'How I h2fcl<^d llhccfromthy lajf^ficy, 
Heav'n kntyv^, and rfaou thy 61f carvft bear me witnds, 
Therefore accufe not me for thy Reftraint, 

Hif. Sinee I kne^life, youVicept me inifc Hock, 
Atid ycto thi» Day have hurry'd me from thence, 
pnly to delnge my Prifbn, not to free me. 
1 murmur not, bur I may wotider at it. 

Tro&. O gentle YtiBch, Fatt Wait^ for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and Dtath unleen 
Stands veady to^evoiir thee. 

Hif. You taught me 
'Not to fMr-Mmin a)iy of hfs* Shapes: 

Let . 
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Let me meet De^th rather than be a Prifoner. ' 
Troff, 'Tis t)ity he fhould ftizc thy tender YoClth. 
Hif, Sir, J have .often hcaVd you fay, no Creatittc \ 

LivM in this Ifle, but thofc which Man was Lord of j . 

Why then ftiould I fear? ^^ 

Pr&j^. But here arc Creatures whichlnaro'd not tothee^ 

Who fbaj-c Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, - ( 

And oft depofe him from it. . 
Hip, What are thbfe Crca^rcs, Sir? 

Troff, Thofc dangerous Enemies of Men, call*d Women. i 
Hip. Women ! I nevcrjieard of them before. \ 

Whatarc Women like? , 

^ Profp, Imagine fomcthing Jbetwcerii young Men a,iid 
Angels: 

Fatally Beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 

Their Voices charm beyond the Nightingales, • 

Thcy^are all Enchantment, thofe who once behold 'cm : 

Are made their Slaves for ever. 

if //>. Then I wili wink; an4 fight with 'cm. ., • 

P^-iT/^. 'Tis but in vaio, . .' . 

Thcyll haunt you in your very Sleep. .. 

Hip. Then I'll revenge it on 'em when T wake. 

'i'rofp. You are without all polTibility of revenge*. 
They arc.fo beautiful that you can neer attwiipt, 
Nor wifh to hurt tlicm. 

if/]f. Arc they fb beautiful? 

Trofp. Calm Sleep 15 not ic^ foff, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer Shades fo plcalant. 

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans? 
Or tijaore delightful than the Peacock's Feathers? 
Or than the Glofs upon. the Necks of Doves? 
Or have more various B^uity than tlic Rainbow) . 
Thefc I have fecn, and without danger wondred ar. 

Tr^fp. All thefc are far below 'cm : Nature made 
Nothing but Wonsan dangerous and fair: 
Therefore if you (V.ould chance to ice 'em. 
Avoid 'cm ftrcight, I charge you. - 

Hip. Well, fmcc you fay they are fo dangerous, * \ 

I'll fo far Ih.un 'em as I may with Mexj, ■ ^ ! 

Of the unblcmiih'd Honour wl^icb you taqght.ipic*. 

But 
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But let 'em not provoke me, for I'm fiire 
I (hall not then forbear them. 

^tf/p. Go in, and read the Book I gave you laft. ' 
To morrow I may bring you better News. 

Hif, I (hall obey you, Sir. [Ev/^ Flip. 

Trojh. So fb» I hope this Ledbn has (ecur'd him. 
For I have been conftrain'd to change his Lodging 
From yonder Rock, where iirft I bred him up. 
And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 
Becaufe the Sh^pwrack happen'd near his Manfion. 
I hope he will not ftir beyond his Limits, 
For hitherto he hath been all Obedience : 
The Planew fccm to fmilc on my DefignSj 
And ytt there is one fullen Qoud behind« 
I would it wcredifpcrft. ' 

Biter Miranda and Dorinda. 
How, my Daughters 1 
I thpiight I lad inftnia«dthciirtinoueh: 
Chtl<hren! retire^ why do you walk this way? 

Mr. It is within our Bounds, Sir. 

Pro^. But both take heed, that Path is very dangerous. 
Rememb^ what I told you, 

Var, Is the Man that way. Sir ? 

Fro/^. All that you can imagine ill is there. 
Tfcc carted Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not fa dreadful as that Man. 
. Mir. bh me, why ftay we here then? 

Zhr, I'll keep far enough jfrdm his Den, I warrant 
him. 

Mir. But you have told me, .Sir, you arc a Man ; 
And yet you are dot dreadfuU 

Frofp, Ay Child! but! ^ 

Am a tame Man; old Men are tame by Nature, 
But all the Danger lyes m a vrild young Man. 

D^. Do they run wild about the Woods? 

Trojp. No, they arc wfld within Doors, in Chambers, 
And inXHofcts. 

Var. Bur, Father, I would ftroak 'cm, and make 'cm 
gentle, then fure they would not hurt me. 
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Profp. You muft noftruft them. Child: No Woin9a 
can come near *ein» but (be feels a Pain* full nine Months* 
Weill I 9auft in$ for new ^ flairs rehire my Prefence: 
Be you, Mirnndt^^vQW Sifter's Guardfan. [txit ProC 

2)^« Come, Smer, (hall we wdk the other way ? 
^e Man WiUaicb us clfe: We hatve but two Lejgi^ ^ 
And he perhaps has &ur, 

Mir. Well, Siflor^ though ke havej yet look ahout yOQ^ 
And we (hall (py him' ere he comes too near ms. 

i>«r. 0>pac DAck, that way- is towards his DeOi 

Mir. Let me alone « 111 venture firil, (ot ii^ ^i; <9a 
Devour but one Of us it once. 

Dor» How dare you venture ? 

Mir. We'll find him fitting )Sk? a Hare io's Form, 
And he (hall not fee us. 

Var. Ay, but you know njy F^ttjct charged us both, 

Uir. But who (hall tell him on^'t ? we'jl keq^^eacji otboi ' 
Counlel. 

Ddr, I dare not for the Wofld, 

Uhr. But how (hill we hereafter (hunUmAU wp do itot 
know him firft? 

Z>(^. Kay, t confefs T would fain Ac liim top. I find k 
in my Nature, becaufe my father ^as forbiddeo me. 

Mir. Ay, there's it. Sifter i If be had (aid nqthipg.*! had 
been quiet. Go feftly, an4 if you kc him 6rft, be fffxci^t 
and becken me away. 

Var. Well, if he does catch me, Til humble my ielf to 
him, and ask him Pardon^ m I do my Father^ wbpa I 
hsnre done a fault. 

Mir. And if I can but 'Icape with Life, I had i^tber be 
in oain. nme Months, as my Father tbFe^t!m*d» than loft 
mylonging. lExui^ 

SCENE CQHilUMS^ 

£m«r HippoHta 

nif. frtj^o has often faid, that Nature makes 
l^othing in .vain ; Why then are Women mitfle? 
Are they to fuck the PoifiHl of the Ejirthj 

At 
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As gaudy eolmir^d Serpemi vef I'll aik 
. TharQoeffioin when iMKt I &c bim here. 

Emn Miranda and Dorinda ftfiffg* 

Tkr.O Sifter, there it ii, ic walki tboat 
Like one of us. 

iSr. Aj, jtift ft^ iod has Legs as we halve t«o« 

Hip, It fbangdy puztles me.- Yet *tfi moft likdj 
Women are ibmewfaat between Men and spirits. 

D^. Hark ! it talks, fure this is not it my FadMr mtmu 
For this is j^ft like one of us : Mttfaiokt 
I am nor half lb much afraid oi/t as 
I watj fee, now it turns this way. 

Mir: Heav'n ! what a goodly thing it iif 

D*r. Ptt go nearer it. 

Mir, O no, 'tis dangerous, Sifler ! Ill go (D it. 
I would not for the world dbac you fhould TCfitiirf . 
My Father charged naeto Csaue you fipom it. 

Da^. I ^arrant you this if a tttte Man, dear Sifto*, 
Hell not hurt dm, I fee it by his Looka« 

Mir, Indeed he wtil! but go hicks and he ihadl eat me 
firfl : Fie, are yon not afham d to be fe ku^i^fitive^ 

JDor. Too diide me for't, and wou'd give hfad your 61H 

Mir. Come bactyoc I will tdl my Famr. 
Obfbre how he begins to flare ahtady. 
Ill meet the Danger firft, and then call you. 

Vor, Nay, Sifler, you (hall nevervinquifh me in Itifld- 
neis. I'll renture yoe no more than you wffl me. 

Fra^. Iwhhin,^ Miranda^ Child, where are you! 

Mir. Do you not hear mv Father M^ Qo m. 

jyor. 'Twas veuiie namxl, not mej I will but fty my 
Myers, and fblfow yoa immediately. 

Mtir; Well, Sifter, youll repent it. {kxtt Mir. 

D0r» Though I die for*t, I mud hare th* other peep. 

Hif. What thing if that? fure 'da fbiae Infant of 

The Sua, drds'd in Ms Father's sayefl Beams, 
And comes to play with Birds: My Sight is dazFd, 
And yet I find Tm loth to fhitt my Eyes, 
I maft go nearer i t ' ■ ■ « i - ' b utftay a whifei 

la^ May 
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my it not be that bcauwus Murderer, Woman, , 
mich I was chargM to (hun? Speak, what art thoa, . 
Thou (hining Vifionl 

Ptfr. Alas, I know not i but I m told I am 
A tVomani do not hurt mc. pray, *a»r .^wng. ^ 

H/^. rd Sooner tear my Eyes out, than content 

To do you any harm; though 1 wa^ told 
A Woman was^my Enemy* 

Ow. 1 never knew , 

V/hat 'twas to be ;tfi ^riemr,tiOT can I c cr 
Prove fo to that which loolA l«kc you : For thou^ 
Tvc been charged by him (whom yet I ne cr difobey d) 
To fbun your Prerencc, yet I'd rather die 
Than lofc ir^ Therefore I hope you wiU not have tI)C 

Heart , ^ _- 

To hurt me: Though 1 fear you arc a Man, 
the dang(nx)us thing of which I have been wamd. 
Pray tell mc what you arc? ^ 

Hip I muft confefi, I was mform d 1 am a Man. 
Bat if I fi^ht you, I (hall wi(h 1 were fome other Creature. 
I was bid to fc* you too, 

Dtff. Ay mc! Heav'n grant wc be^ot fofton to 
Each other! Ajas, can we npt meet, but we muft die? 

Hip. I hope not fo! for when two poifonous Creatures, 
Both of the lame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 
LVc fecn two ^Serpents harmlefs to each other. 
Though they have twitfd into a mutual Knot : 
I^c Iwve any Venom in us, fure, wc cannof be 
More poifonous, when we'meet, than Serpents arc. 
You tovc a Hand like mine, may I not gently touch it ? 

{Takes her HmuL 

Dw. I've touched my Father's and my Sifter's Hands, 
And^feit po Pains but now, alas! there's fomething. 
When I touch yours, which makes mc figh: Juft lo 
I've feen^wo Turtles xnourning when they roctj 
Yet mine's a plcafing Grief j and fo mcrfiought 
Was theirs: For- ftHl they mourn'd, and ftUl they iccm d 
To murmur too, and yet they often met. 
. jfiif. Oh Hcav'jis! I have the famc.Scnle too: Your 

Hand ^* i.. i 

Methinks 
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Mcfhmks goes through mc; 1 feel it at my HetaU 
And find it plcafcs, though it pans mc. 

Profp. [wW/wJ Pornuls! 

Dar, My Father calls again; ah, I mutt IcafCVOtu 

H/p. Alas, Tm fubjca to the fame ConMnand. . 

Dor. This is my firft Of&ncc af^aioft my Father* 
Which h6, by fevering us, too cnidly docs punifli. 

Hip. And thisJs my firft.Trcfpais too: But he. 
Hath more offended Truth than we have hum: 
He Giid our Meetings would dcftrudivc be^ i 

But I no Death bv^ in our Parting fc«.\ 

[ExemUfevifM wnys^ 

/ 

SCENE in. A wild IJUnd. 

Utter Aloozo* Antoniia, ««/Gonasate, 
Gtf»*. 'Bcfeech your Grace be merry: You ha?c Cau|r» 

So>have we all, pf Joy, for our ttraoge 'fcapcv 

Then wifely, good Sir. weigh our Sowow with 

Our Comfort. 
j§kiuL. Pr'ythce Peace, you cram theft word* - 

Into my Ears, againft my Stomach j hdw 

Can I rcjoyce, when my dear Son, perhapi 

This very moment, is made a Meal to fi>me Onuige FiHi? 

/ Amo. Sir, he may li?e, 

1 iaw him beat the Billows under him* 

And ride jupon their Backsi 1 do not doubt 

He came ^tc to Land. 
JOmx^ No>no, he*s gone; 

And you and I, Antmiot werethoft 

Whp caos'd His Death. 
uf»^0. How could we help it? ' 

Ahn. Then, then we (hould have help'd it. 

When thou betray'd'ft thy Brother frtfpifot 

And Mmuha's infant Sovereign, to my Powers 

And when I, too ambitious, took by Force 

Another's Right : Then \o^ we 'BtrHfimdi 

Then forfeited our Nary to this Tempeft. 

Jtuo, indeed we firft broke Trtice with Heav!n} 

You b the Waves an Infant Prince expos'd, 

I J And. 


And otf the Waret hare 16(1 an ooly Soa. ' 
I did ufbrpmy Broriier't fiertfle Lands> 
And now am caft upon this Dt(ert*Ifle. 

Go»t. Thde, Sirs, 'tis i^e^^ere Crimes of a black Dies 
But both of JOQ have xnadv amends to Hcay'a 
By youf late Vofage into FmH^i 
Where, in defence oi ChrilHanityi • 
Your Vflbur has HfMd the Meors of J^. 

jiiatf. O nwfie it not, GmtMh^ 
No a6: but Pen^ifoe can expiate Guilt! 
Muft we teach Hca?'n what Price to fit on Murder! 
Whit ffdte on' hwrlds Power and wild Ambition ! 
Or dare we traffick with the Powers above. 
And feU^y w^hi agdad £Md fot abedr 

Ijfjburijh tf Mujlck, 

Gtfwt. MttMi r and ki the Aif ! ibse We ape Shpwrack'd 
€>fr the Dcmiinions of ihme merry Deril! 

AffU. Thii I0e*s hiehmtcd GeDtnd} for I haf« beard 
Swift Voices fiytng by my Ear, and Groane 
Of lamenting Ghons. 

Aim. 1 fSfdfirMH »d Bfeodpoir&d taf UansL 
Heav*n deliver me from th» dkc Pliory 
And all the After-a6Bo0S of my Life 
Shail niutrE my Peaitcece and my Booiity. 

Harky the Sounds apffiroaci f»l 

[1^ stMgi Sfm$ k^fimrd fbim. 

Aim. Lo the Earth opens to dcvocrr As auiek. 
Thefe dreadful Horrors, and the guilty Seme 
Of my foul Treafbn, hM oanMnn'^^ me oitite. - 

Aim. We on the brink of fwift Deftmt^ tald t 
No means of our Efcape is lc#. 

Ant0. Ah ! what amaKirtt Soumas are theA we heart 
Cm.. Wkee huMtM^ wtttiM iMm Fk»d> prtfter 

Sang aihkr the Sfi|^. 

tmk tki $iAJMmm DM df f¥Ut4 
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toth Pride and AmBittM do dwell, 
f Dev. Who are the chief Leitdert of thlt dmrmtdHofif 
I Dev. FrouJ Monarchs, who fyrttmusie Ofofi. 
I De7. Damned Princes there . 

The vorfi of Torments hoar \ 
3 Dev. Who on Ennh all others in Plenfures txcel^ 
Ut^feel the lOorft Jbrments cf Hell, 

[Thev rifefingkg tins tAotm, 
Atao. O H6il?'rts! what horrid Vifiofl*< thfsP 
How they upbtaid \xi with our Crimcsl 
jikn, Wh«t fearful Vcdgeadce is in ftorc for u&l: 

1 Dev. "iytitntsy hf lohofH fM' iutje^s SUed^ . 

Shodd in Pnivj aU others exceed} 
i Dcv. JbklbMfb>oiesMonarchsii>horhek!S(9$ihkttrsifrv4ie^ 
And their Crowns mj^iy get; # 

And/nchfoho their Blowers to Death have hetra/d. 
In HeU upon honing Thrones /hall he fef, 
5 Dew, ? — In Hell, in Htti with FUfftes they (hall reigti, 
Chor. ^Andfkeifef^fittvtr/hnUJkfferthePnin. 

jfyto. O my Soul) fibf ev^*, fti' erer (hall iiifo the 
Pain. 

Alon. Has Heav'n uiAk^ infihfte tt6tk dt Mfcrcy 
No octrAdrwin^s for nsf hka, miftrable, guiltv Men! 

Gonx^ Nothing bub Hom>rS do encompds uhl 
For ever, for ever iWuft We Axffet! 

Alon. For ever we Ml pelifh! O MM Ward«, tot 
«?cr! 

f Dev. 10» an the Pillars of the Tyram^s Cosertf 
X Dor. ka^i ttkd htirdir his Croiht nhififn^pm t 
5 Dor. ' • ^His Cr»elfy does h^ead 

On Ofjhim iehdii^ ireafts, dnd brothers dkddl 
1 Dor. Cm Henv% prntitjiuh CriMes Jhotdd 6$ 

Attended.with Ftlicily t 
t Vtv. iHo'y 1)rants their icepters tmeM^ty $ea^, 

^ On nMfi rf th$^ Guards they their Confiienas 
fiar. 

I 4, - 1 Den 
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% Dev.? C4r# thtsr M'mJs when thywakiun^iet will kief, 
Chor. 5 ^^^ ^^ ^^^^ ^^' Vt/ms difturb all their Sleep. 

Anto, Oh horrid fight! how they (brc upoci us! 
. The i^ietids will hurry us to the dark Maafion. 
Sweet Hcav*n, have mercy on us! 

J Deir. Sayyfay^jhAllwe he at thefe boUMwtkUJrom hence f 
X Dcv. No, no, kr us flntw their degrees of Of^nce^ 
3 Dev. Let^s mufter their Crimes ttf on every fidie, 
And firfi let's MfcovertmirTride. 
Enter Pr/Vf. 
Fridc. to here is Pride, who fir fi led them afir»f% 
And did to Ambition their Minds then hetrnj. 
. Enter Breutd. 
Fraud. And Fraud does next appear^ 

. Their wandring Steps who led, 

Pf^hen they from VirtM fled, 
tkty in my crooked Paths their courfe dtdfteer. , 

Enter Rapine. 
Rapine. From Fraud to Force they foon arrive. 
Where Rapine Md their Anions drive. 
^ Enter Murder. 

Murder. There long they could hot flay k 
Ihwn the fleep Hill th^ run. 
A^d to perfe^ the Mifchiof which fh^ had begun. 
To Murder they bent aU their way^ 
Chorus Around, around we pace, 
of all About this curfed placei 

tVhile thus we compafs in 
Thefe Mortals and their Sin, [^Devils vanifh. 

Anto, ,Hca?*n has heard me, they are vanifli'd! 

Alou, But they have left me all unmanned} ' . 

I feel my Sinews flacken with the Fright i 
And a cold Sweat trills down o'er all my Limbs, 
As if I were diflblving into Water. 
Oh Frofpero^ my Cri mcs 'gainft thee lit heavy on my Heart ! 

Anto. And mine 'gainfl him and young HtptoUto, 

Cp»«. Hcav'n have Mercy on the Pcnircot. ' 

Anto. 
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j^^, head from this curled Ground^i 
Tbe Seas in all their Ri^e are not £o dreadful 
This is thclUgton of VcCmt and Death. 

jilM. Bcw«c all Fruit, but what the Birdi have peck d. 
The -Shadows of the Trees arc pdlbhous tog : 
A fccTct Venom Aides ftom every- Branch! 
My ConTdence.does diftraa me! O my Son! 
Why do I ^calt of eating or repofe. 
Before I know thy Fortune? 

Ijis thtf 0ft gmng cut, a Devil rifes iMfitefvr$ 
tkem, at which th^ ftart, sndAnJftihtid. 
Aim. O (kav'nr ! yet more Apparitions ! 

Devil Sings. 
jSpffe^ mifel fifiherramMn Wmdu 

Mat to dtjiurh their gutlty Minds : 
And all ye filthy Dumps md Vafonrs rife. 
Which ufi /' infia the tarth, and trouble all the Sties 
BJ/eyout frem vhem devouring flagues have birth : 
Tou that tth\ vafi and hoUawWomh ef ^arth, 

' . JEttgeuder Earthquakes, vtake whole Countries flikk^r 
Andftdtely Cities into Defer ts tumi 

Aadyou who feed the flames by which "Earth^s Entlwls bwm, 
re raging Winds, whofe raftd T^rce can make. , 
Ail but the fix'd and folid Centre fhake^ 
Come drive thefe Wretches to that forio'tf^ JfU, 
WhereNature never yet did JmiU: 

Cdufe Fcgs and Storms, Tf^irlwinds and Earthquakes there : 

There let 'em howl and langtufh'm Deptir. 

Rife and ohty the fow'fful Prince dth' Air. 

[Two Winds rife, ten more enter and dance. 
At the end of the Dancer three Winds fitik* 
the reft <hive Alon, Antoi Gonz. ofF. 
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ACT tit. SCE JlEl 

SCENE >f«r/«j[/IW;^. 

Arid. f^Om mu th/e ^1M Sukist 

Otrtk^d when von bovi^ iM hip*i\ 

Jhi wild PPdrOes ti^hijf. 
Foot itfuufy beri MU sBtro, 

4Bdjmit Sfti^hh tht ia^tkn tittr. 

Sof» vaughi (hi WUch-i^s hM. 
JB^waugS. tidrk! histkt I hoar 
ibefinm of Putthi cbafHitkir^ 
Qji Cock a doOidlS db. 

Fer4.Whae fhoal<l t!i!s Mufick be? i'th'AIr, of tkthf 
It fimnds 00 more, and Aire it wsits upoil 
Some God i*th' f&nd: fittiiig od d Bank, 
Weeping mm^ the Du]be« my Father'^ Wr«ck. 
This Mofick hovcrM oh the Waters, 
Allaying both their Fury, andt my PaflibA 
With diarming Airs. Thence 1 ha^e Mcvfi itt 
(pr it has drawn me rather) but 'tis gone: 
Noi it begins again. 

MilchMSingii. 
Fiiilfitthmfive thy Fat Mr fyes, 

6/ his Bones is Coral made : 
Thofe are Pearls ti(Mt wiro his Eyesf 

Nothing of him that does fade. 
But doesfufir a Sea-ehango 
Into fomething rich modfiroiigo: 
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Std-iJymphs hour^ ¥hig his iniSi 
HMrki mm t ife^ 'm^ diog dong B8^L 

Tird. This mburnfiil CRtty mentions iri^ flrcKiWi'd FjltTj(rf. 
This is no mortal Biifiaefi, tot a Soand 

Vluch the Earth owns 1 hestr it now bbfbre icA i 

However I will on> ^ folloi/C^ ft. 


S C E NE II. t%e typrepTMs »idC(M. 

trntr Profpero uni Miranda. 

Jfi^A. Ezcuie it not, Miranda, for to fofk 
(The Elder, and I thought the tnore difcreet) 
I gave the Cdndudi of yoiir Slftei^s Adidns. 

Msr^ Sir, when yon call'd me thdic^ 1 dU nM M 
To mind her of hd- Duty tb depart. 

tfojp. Hot^ ean I think you did remenAet fieri. 
When you forgot yourownf did you not fee 
The Mjbi, whom I commanded yod tb ihuit? 

Utr, I muft confefis I iaw him a^ a Difontoef; ! 

IV^. Did not his Eyes infe£^ and poifoH you? 
What Alteration foond you m yoiir fttf f 

MtK I only wpndred at a Sight & neW. 

Prfijjf. But have you no defire once mortt do fie h\tn ? 
Gome, tell me truly what you think of htm. ^ 

Mir. As of the gayeft thing I ever kWi 
So fine, 'that it appear'd more (it to be 
Bdov'd than fear d, and fecm'd fo near my Kind, 
That I did thbk I might have caUM it Sifter. 

Prtff. You do not love it? 

Mir. Hov^ is it Kkdy that I ftouMi 
Except the thing had dvA lovM me? 

Trofp Cherifh thofc Thoughts: You have a gcnVous Soulj . 
And unce 1 fee your Mind not apt to take 
The light ImprefTions of a fucfden Love, 
I will unfold a Secret to your Knowledge. 
That Creature which you fiw, is of a Kind 
Which Nature made a Prcqp and Guide to yotirs; 

Mm, 
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Mir. Why did yoii then prqpofc him as an Oh^eGt 
Of Terror to my Mind? you never us*d 
To teach me any thing but God-like Truths, 
And what you faid. I did believe as iacrcd. 

^rofp,. I fear'd the plcafing Form of this young Man 
Wight unawares poflcfs your tender Brcaft, 
Which for a nohfer Gucft I had dciign'di 
For fhortly, my Mirtmdas you fhall fee 
Another of this kind, the full-blown Flower, 
Of which this Youth was but the Op'niog Bud. 
Go in, and fend your Sifter to me. 

^ir. Hcay'n (liU prcfcrve you, Sir. - [^^xk Mir. 

^roff. And, make thee Fortunate. 

Mmtr I>orinda. 
Oh, come hither, you have Icen a Man to Day, 
Againfl my ftrift Command. 

J)«r. Who, I ? iodeed J'fiw him but a little. Sir. 

frofp. Come, come, be dear. Your Sifter told me aU. . 

lior. Did ftje? - 

Truly ftic would hare fecn him more than I, 
' But that I would not let her. 

Pr9j^. Why fa? 

J^or. Because, methought, he would have hurt rac Icfi 
^han he would her. 

But if I knew you'd not be angry with me, 
I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame* 

Prof^, Hah! was he to blame? 
Tell me, with that Sincerity I taught you,. 
How you became fb bold to fee the Man ? 

Dor. I hope you will forgive me.-Sir, bccaufc 
I did not fee him much till hefaw me. 
Sir, he would needs c»me h\ my way, and ftar'dr 
And ftar'd upon my Facej and io I thought 
I would be revcng'd of hira, and therefore 
I gaz'don him as Jong; but if I c*cr 
Come near a Man ap;^in — - ■ ., , 

^rofp,^ told you he 
Was dangerous^ but you would not be wan*d. 

Dwr. Pray be not angry. Sir, if I ull you, 
You arc miftaken in him-, for he did 

4 Me 
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Menogreitbwt« 

Jh'iffi. But he may do jou niore Harm. hereafter. 

Dor. No, sir, I'm as wcU as e'er I was in all my Life, 
Bat that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 
That (tagerous Man runs ever fti my Mod. 

froff. The way to cure you> is no more to fie Unu 

IJflT. Nay, pray. Sir, fay not fo. I promii'dhinL 
To fix him once again » and yon know, Sir, 
You cfaarg'd me Lihould never break my Promife; 

fnff, Wbu'dyooiee him, who did you (b much Mif* 
chief .^ 

Dff. I warrant yoo 
I did him as much Harm as he did me , 
' For when I left him. Sir, fae iigh'd £>, as it griev'd 
. My Heart to hear him. 

?ro^. Thofe Sighs were poifoaoos, they infeded your 
Ton £[y, they griey'd you to the Heart. 

2)«r. 'Tistruei butyethisLooksaodWordsweregentk. 

^roff, Thcie are the I^y-dreams.of a Maid in love. 
But ftill I fear the worit 

Ikr. O fear not him, Sir. 

FroJ^, Youfoeak of him with too muchPaflioDi tellnie 
(And on jour Uuty tell me true, D&r'mda) 
What pais'd betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? 

Bor. How, hcMrrid, Sir? if any die but you 
Should call it fo^ indeed I (hould be anf ry. 

^rofp. Go too! you are a foolUh Girl; but anfwer 
To what T ask \ what thought you when you iaw it ? 

Dor. At firft it ftar'd upon me, and ieem'd wild, 
And then I trembled, yet it look'd fo lovely. 
That when I would have fled away; my Feet 
SccmM faftcn'dto the Ground, when it drew near. 
And with Amazement ask'd to touch my Hand , 
Which, as a Ranfom for my Life, I gave: 
But when he had it, with a furious Gripe . 

He put it to his Mouth fo eagerly, 
I was afraid he would have mallow'd it. 

Trojf. Well, what was his Behaviour afterwards? 

Dor, He on a fudden grew lb tame and gentle. 

That 1m became more kmd to me than you ares 

Then, 
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Then, Sir, I grew I know not how, and tdttdiie^ 
His Hand again, my Heart did beat fb (faron^ 
A% I lack'd Brestth to anfWer vvhsat he osk'd. 

frtfp. TouVe been too fbnd, and I fhould dddeydu fbr¥. 

2>or. Then ielid me to that Creature to be ftinWd. 

Trojh. PocAr Child f rhy ^jrfTion, Kke a latjr ^e> 
Has feiVd thy Blood, kiftead of flffring, thou hufflOur*S 
ADdfeed'athylangQifhingDifea&: Thottfighcn 
The Battth of thy Enemy, and 'tis one part c^ wliat 
I threatened thee, not to tuerdeite thy Danger. 

Bor. Danger, Sir? 
H he would Durt me> yet he knows no^ how : 
He hath no Claw9, nor Teeth nOr Horns to hurt ttit,. 
But looks sfroot hhn fike a CaHorw^bird, 
Juft (h-aggl'd from the Neft : Pray truft ffiQ Set, 
To go to him agam. 

Pr^. Skce you wffl veifture; 
I diarge you hear yocfr ielf referv'dly to lmn> 
Let him not dare to touch vour naked Hand, 
But keep at diihnoe from nim. 

Dor. This is hard ! 

TroA. It h the way to make him love you mofc j. 
He will de(pife you if you grow too kind. 

Dor. niRn^gle with my Heartto follow this. 
But if I lofe him by it, will you prom^ 
To bring him back agam ? 

TroA. Fear riot, Dmnda 5 
But ole him 91, and he'll be yours for erer. 

Dcr. I hope you have not coKen'd me :^n. {tx. Dtir. 

Trojf. Now my Defigns arc gathering to a Head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my Charms. 
What Arkl ! my Servant jiriH, wha-e art thou T 

Bifer Arid. 

jiriil. What wou*d my potent Maftcr f Here t am. 

Trofp, Thou and thy meaner Fellows your laft Service 
Did worthily perfbrmi and I mufl u& you 
In fuch ancther Work : How goes the Day ? 

j^rifl. On the fourth, my Lord j and on the Sxih, 
You {aid our Work (hould ceafe. 

Projp, 


frtA. And fo It (Ball { 
And thott fhalt have t&e open Mr ^ htbkfOH 

ArM, Tbstci^t ttiygctttt Lora. 

Fro^. But tell me ftrft, 1x17 9ptnt» 
How tares the Duke, mv Brother, and tfidr FtoflawNSVS? 

jlHtl, Citfaftti'd togetncTf as yeici fj^ft me ordifiri 
In the Lime-Gro7e, which weather- fends your Cell i 
Within thik Ocemi xep and dbMm rle^ wander. 
Bat cannot (Urone Step beyond their Compafi. 

Pnpj^. Hof^ do they bestr f neit Sorrows r 

jtiel. The two Dukes appear like Men diftriaedt 4|Bdr 
^Mtaadantabrim fiiU of Sorrow mourning over 'em i 
Bat chiefly, he yoa term'd the food. Gmu$U : 
Ws Tears run down his Beard, Tike Winter-dropa 
Fr6m Eaves of Reeds J your Vifion did ib work Voif 
That if you now bchdd 'eni your Affedkna 
Would heoome tender. 

iy^« Db'ft tbdu think £>, Spirit ? 

Arid. Mine would, Sir, were I fanmao. 

Fnfp. Andnine fhall : 
Haft thou, who art but Air, % Toachf a Feeliig 
Of their Affii^oofj and (hall not I (a Maa 
Like them, one who as (harply retifli Paflions 
A/ they)be kindlfer mov'd than tfaou art f 
Tbo' they have pierc'd me to the mdck with lojurie^ 
Yet with my nobler Reaibn *&iwt my tvtf 
I will take parts the rarer Aoion is 
In Virtue than in Vengeance. Goi my ArUl, 
Refreifa with needful Fodd their famifh'd Bodies, 
Wkh Shows and chearfiil MuHck comlbrt 'em. 

ArieL Prefently, Mafter. 

Fr0^. With ar twinkle, AHet. But Hay, Ay Sp&it ; 
What IS become of my ^ve, CiaDian, 
And S^Mx, his Sifter ? 

AneL Potent $ir ! / 

They have caft off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack'd Mariners, who have already 
FarceU'd your Ifland into Governments. 

Pin^. No matter, I have now no need of 'em. 
But, Spirit* now I ftay thee on the Wing i 

. . Hafte 
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HaHe to perform what Ihsnre given in cliarge: 
But fee tnev ^ep within the Bounds I ftt 'em. 

jirhL rll keep 'em in with Walb of Adamant, 
iQvilible as Air to mortal Eyes, 
But yet uopoffable. 

Trofi,^ Make hafie then. [ixeunt fiveraily^ 

S CE'NE III. mU IJUni. 
imer Alonzo, Antonio, «»^Gonzalo. 

Gcnx^ I am weary, and can fo no further. Sir. 
^ikn. Old Lord^ I cannot bbme thee, who am my {Uf 
Sciz'd with a Wearinefs, to th' duUing Of my Spirits : 

JEven here I will put off my Hope, and keep it 

Ho longer for ray Flatterers : ffc ts drown'd 

"Whom thus we ftray to find. I'm faint with Hunger, 

And muft defpair of Food . [hiiifUk mfhottt. 

V/hat ! Harmony again^ My good Friends, hark ! 

^^Anto, I fear fome other horrid Apparition. ^ 

Give us kind Keepers, Heav'n I beieech thee! 

Gonz, 'Tis chearful Mufick this, unlike the firl!. 

Ariel mJ Milcha mvifiMi, fingi 

7>rv theft Ejfis nhich art' o*erfiwing^ 
Atljow Stormrare overflowing : 
fVbtle p$f m this Jfie Are biding^ 
roujhailfif^fi without froviding : 
Evefy Dfinty you can think of, 
^JEv*ry Wme vhishyou would drink of 
Shall 6e yonrs i all Warn fhall fhun jou^ 
Ceres Blejfmgfi is myou* - 

■ 

Ahn, This Voice fpfaks Comfort to us. 

-rf«/tf. *Wou'd 'twere come ; 
There is no Mulick in a Song to me, 
My Stomach being empty, 

Gcnx^ O for a heav'nly Vifion of Boirj. 
Bik'd, and Roaflcd !^ . 


fbe Tempest. zop 

{Dmiet offmta/iiek Spirits ^ sfter the Dmm 4 TtihU fiir- 
mjh'd with MfM and Fruit is brmght m iy tWQSfirits. 

Anto, My Lord, the Duke, fee yonder ! 
A Table, as I live, fet oat and furnilh'd 
With all Varieties of Meats and Fruits. 

jilon, *Tis £o indeed » but who dares talle this Fcaft, 
Which Fiendi provide, to poiioQ us ? 

Gaiz.. Why that dare I , if the black Gcntlenvia 
Be fi> ill-natured, he may do his Picaiure. / 

Anto* 'Tis certain we mufl either eat or famifli: 
I will encounter it, and feed. 
• Akm, If both refiilve, I wiU adventure too. 

G$nz^ The Devil may firieht me, yet he (hall not flarvc 
me. [T»o Spirits de/cind, and fit tony with thi XUle, 

j^on. Heav'n ! behold, ic is as you fuipeded: 
'Tis vanilh'd. 
Shall we be always haunted with tbeiii fiends? 

Am9. Here we (hall wander till we famiHi. 

Gmx,» Certainly one of you was fo wicked as to (ay 
Grace : This comes oa't» when Men will be godly ouc of 
Seifon. 

Aitto. Yonder's another TaUe, let's try that— *[£;if«»»/« 
JSntir Trtncalo sad Caliran. 

jymc. Brother Monfter, welcome to my private Palace; 
But whereas thy Sifter, ia flie fo brave t LaA? 

cM. In all this IHe there are but two more, the 
Daughters of the Tyrant Trofpero i and fhe is bigger thaa 
'em both. O, here (he comes ! now thou may'ft judge 
thy &lf, my Lord. 

Zntir Sycorax. 

Trme, She's mooftrous fair indeed. Is this to be my 
Spoufe ? Well, (he's Heir of all this IQe, (for I will geld 
Monger.) The Trincalo\ like other wife Men, Wve an* 
dently us'd to marry for Efbte more than for Beauty. 

Syc, I Dr'v^hee let me have the gay thing about thy 
Keck, and that which dangles at thy WriO. 

[Sycorax p0irtts tQ his Bo/en's JVhifiU tmd his Bmk. 

7¥inc, My dear Blubber-lips -, this, obferve my Chuck* 
is a Badge of my Sea-Office % my £ur FoIsk thou doft not 
know^ it. 


ajft, rlo» tlUff vfCtKi Ij&tQ', 

mfie. It fh^l tw d \VMftl4^ for otir iirll Bibf, md vrhat 
the next Shipwraek ]»its ttie sgiifi to f#fmtxifttg, FB dive 
to get a Cora] to it; 

5yr FH be thy pHJfty ChiW, an<! wear it Mt. 

l¥mci' I pr'ythee, fwcet Baby, do not play the Warrton^ 
and cry for my Goods ere I*tn dead. Whtn thou i3tt tof 
"Wido^, tliott ft^f hate t? e Dcv il and all. 

Syc, May I nor have the other ttne thing? 

Trific. Thii 1% a ftcfctrg-bottle for young i^hcahn 

CalsL Shall ft c noc taftc of that immortsA ticjuor f 

Trine, Untph ? that's Mother Qneftton : For if fhe he 
Ifits flippant in her 1R^af er, what will ff e ^c tn her Wirie f 

3Smef Ariel [iM^if^lH) ahd thtmges mBotik t4jkhfimdi 

ipm tht Gmmd. 
Ariel, There's Water for yoqr Wine. [H*f> ArieL 

Trm. W6H! fihce it mm be fo. {O^hes her the Btittk^ 
How do yOQ Hl:t it now, ihy Qu6eii that mud be ? 

tyt. It Mt yotir heav'tifty Oqoor ? f 1! bring yoii to i. 
River of the fame. ' 

Wfie. Wilr thou fe, Madattr Mbnftef ? Ilrhit a ftW^ty^ 
Prince ft all I be then f I tirotlld ift>t dxmge my Dukfidom^ 
fb^be gMt Tatk Vrihcdo, 

Sfc. This ii the Drhik of Frog*. 

rnfer. Kajr. if the Fri^!? of thir Ifend Aifidk fiicft, tfccy 
itt the m^rteft Fi-o^S iti Cbriffcndom. 

C/dik. She dbi^ itot know the Viftut of this Ltqaor : 
I pr'ythce ler me drink for her. [CalAto iMf^i, 

Tkmc. Well laid, Subjwft Mootterf 

Cali6. My Lord, this f$ mjfctr Watef. 
/ l^i, 'Tis thob haft d\^*A the Wine thM, and dTuidc 
Ite tip, Ifke a debamefa'd Fith is thoa «t. L^ me ie^*t, T U 
taftc k my felf. fiknient ! mecd^ Etemcnt ! as ) !iv6. it 
Ms a cold Gvbb, fedi at tUs, Kdiich kflfd my fxibfm^ 
FredecefJbri old 5mi0i^ the Ring. 

<[^ir//^. How does thy Hodqof ? p^fAit b6 tt>t angry* 
ti^d I win fick thy Shoe., 

THnc. I couia mid b my tieirt tb turn thee ose of my 
Pominioiis for aliquorift^ Monfter. 

CmM. 
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GiM«0,]iif Loci, IfaMteaditoiits lUittittbe 
done by one of Vr^ftr^% Spirits. 

THbU. Thereat imhlng kmt Mik^ m fMc Detilf^ I 
would it had be^ Holy-water fcnr Vb fakM. 

Byt, 'Tiff no nutter^ i will deaRreto tinr. 

2W«r. Lovingly laid, in troth : Now cantHH I Md citf 
MoHher. TMi Wife-like Vkcue of faarthaiovcraotne 

Syc. Shall I have thee in my Arms ? 

2riii»4 iHod IhritlMveDikelHiM^iftthf Airmt : But 
piNthee be not too boifterous with me at firi ^ do itai 
dfifeiifftifee a y<fuflg Begtiwer. {iW #«f^ni».] Sttwlto 
i^ Armn my Spen^, and Siibje& Monfler; 

Bmfr ixoiflamo, Moftaclio, and Vcntofiy^ 
V6e ittcfny 19 totm c& llifj^ite as in ov Qamav. You 
(haQ know, Rebels, that I am marry'd to a Wiceli^ uA Wt 
Man « th^u^mf 9pirih of our Parc^. 
' M]^. IMdr I isk a Tnsoe; I and aw Viee-Rioyv (findL 
iHf iN> Food, tnd but a finaH aemaimler of Brandy) are 
oome to treat a Peace betwixt us, wht A tnay Im for tfaft 
gsud of DcvHi ^nbte, tlieicfurc T^mjoUv di^Mnd. . 

TNt0, Vkkn Tfmf^i nettiinks I might have bedft « 
XKik^iv foQff Mobtiif Til fiot acospt <d j^m Ei^xiffie 
HfitliiNit ^ny Ti ^t' 

9$$fk. A Title (hall break no Squares betwixt us : Vfdtf* 
Roys jff^ Mm hff Style of Dbiw^ and treat wiifi^ him* 
whiift I walk by \n State. 

^«/i m his CMf, 

I/Sufi, Our Lord 4nd Mbrftin<« Dbke Ari^fibm ttai ftnt tt# 
10 the firft place to demand of yau» upon whit Gro(md 
TOO make War a^irrft^ Mill, hwinp( m Mg^«o ^yitd 
iiere, as being ele&ed only by your owa Vdiet. 

iHxir. To this I en^arer, Thjir %amm is tleFete lyf the 
World eipoitt'd tie laMrfol lolKritrhr of tshit iflead, Queen 
Bhwu the Firft, and ha»4n^ Homage <kme me^ by tMt 
hcaoring Spark her BtoAer* focmk tkift r^# I feUthi t 
lawful Title ta tfaii f (knd. 

Mnfi. Who, that Moiflir I Hra HiOer f 
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Calii, Lo ! how he mocks me» wilt thou let faim> my 
Lord? , » 

T^mc, Vice-Roys j^kecp good Tongues in your Hc^ds, 
I advile you^ and prlP^d to your Bufinefs. 

Muft.^ Firft and forcoooft* as to your Claim that yoa 
hare anfwer'd. 

Van, But iibcond and foremo(l, we demand of you, that 
if we make a P^ce, the Butt alfo may be comprehendeA 
in the Treaty. 

Tyinc, I cannot treat with my Honour, without your 
Sobmiflion. 

Stefh, lunderftand, being. preient> from my Ambaila- 

dors, what your Refolutton is, and ask an Hour's time of 

.Deliberation, and {o I take our Leave i but Br ft I defire 

to be eotertain*d at your Butt, as becomes a. Prince, and hif 

Ambailadors. 

Trmc. That I refiife, rill A6b of Hoftility be ccas'd. 
Thefe Rogues are rather Spies than Ambadadors. . I moft 
take heed of my Butt. They come to pry into the Se- 
crets of my Dukedom. 

Vmt, Hincalo, you are a. barbarous Prince,, and Co fare- 

wcL [E*^«»*.Stcph. Muft. >!»<<. Vent. 

. Ji'm, Subje^ MoaAer !^ ftand you Gentry before my 

Cellar j my Queen and I will enter, and ftaftour felvei 

within. lExnmt. 

^nttr Ferdinand, Mfid Arid and Milcha 'mviplU, 

'Pfrd, How far will this invifibte Muficiin 
CopduA my Steps ? he hovers M about me. 
Whether for good or ill, I cannot tell, 
^^ care I much j for 1 have been (b long 
A Slave to Chance, that Tm as weary of 

Her Flatteries, as her Frowns, but box I am . 

-^/V/. Here I am. 

•nJ"^^'- ^^ • ^^ ^^®" ^® ^ ^'^ Spirit's tum'd an Eccho: 
This might leem pleafant, could the Burthen of 
My Griefs accord with any thing but Sighs. 
And my laft Words, like.thofe of dying Men,- 
Need |io Reply. Fam I would go to Shades^ 
Where few would wilh to foBow me. - 
4n9U Follow me. 
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^tri, Thii e?il Spirit grows iisportunate* 
But 1*11 not take his Counfol. 

Ari9U Take his Couofd. 

Jttd. It may be the DeTil's Counfei, HI nt?er take it. 

Arid. Take it. 

¥ird. I will difcoorfe no more witli thee^ 
Kor follow. one Step further. 

AritU One Step further. 

"Bird, This muft have more Importance than aa Eccbo« 
Some ^rit tempts me to a Precipice. 
Ill try if it will anfwer when I fing 
Mj »9rrows to the Murmur of this Brook. 

He Sings. 
Go thy way. 
Arid. (70 thf way, 

i Fcrd. ' Why Jhmli'ft thou fiayt 

i Ariel. Why fimUffi thm fitfy t 

' Fcrd. Whart theWmds vhifiUy and -wUrt the Streams cretp^ 
Undiryon tViUov^tree fain would Ifleep. 

Then tot me alme^ 
JFar 'tis thne to he gem. 
Ariel. Jor 'tis time to he gem, 

Ferd. 19hat Cares or Vleafures can he in this Jfief 
Within this difmt'Vlaee^ 
There limes 'no human Raeei 
Fate eannotjrown here, nor kind ForttmefmtU: 
Arid. Kind Fortttne fmiiess andflie 
'Has yet infiorefnr thee 
' Scmeftrange FeUcity, 
FoUair me, follow me^ 
And thou /halt Jee,, 

Ferd. .f U take thy Word ficir once } 
Lead oo Mufkian, lExeuntf and return^ 

SCENE IV. Tie Cyprefs^Trees and Cava. 

Scene changes^ and di/covers Ptofpero and Miranda. 
Trofp, Advance the fringed Curtains of tliinc £yes. 
And fay what thou feed yonder. hiir. 


Mir. h it a Spirie } 
Lord ! how it looks about ! Str, I coaftfi 
It carries a brave Form. But 'tis a Spirit* 

Pro/^. No, Girl, it cits, a«dl fSeepa, and hat focb Smfa 
As we have This young Gallant, whom thou fedb 
Was in the Wracks were he not fiwncwhac llainM 
With Grief, (Bcautv'sworftCaidcer) thou mtg^'ftodl hiM 
A goodly Perfbn^ he has loft his 0»Bpai^» 
And ftrays ihoat to find 'en. 

Mir, I might call Mm 
A thing Divine> for notfaiog mtsmi 
I ever Mw {o noMe, 
Frofp. It goes on, 
As my Soul pomj>ts it : Sfmu fine Sphrit* , 
I'll free thee within two Days for this. 

Jerd. SM$ fure the Mifiwft on whom theft Airs attend* 
Fair Excellence, if, aa your Form d«daMa» 
.You are Divine, be ptea^d to kifisttft oac how 
You wfiifae urorlhipfiBd i &> hri^ m Beamy 
Cannot fore belong to hmnan Ktoi. 
Mir, I am^ like .yoo> a Mortal, if fiich yon are. 
Fir J, My LanguBge.too! OHc»r*ns! I amthebeft 
Of them, who fyctk this ^icech when I'm in my 
Own Country*. 

Pr0/p. How, thebcft? what weal tkoii> if 
The Duke of Smi^ hcvd thee} 

Fird, As I am now i 
Who wonders to hear thee^wakof Smm^I 
He does^hear me, and that ht does, I wecp« 
My felf am Sstvy, whofe fatal£yes (i'er fiooe itcbb) b^ 

held 
The Duke my Father wrackU . 
Mir. Alack! for pity ! 

Frofp. At the firft f^gbl they hare eh«^td Eyes. 
Bar Arieh rUlet ehee free for this / 

Youne Sir, a Word; 
"Witli hiagird of your ielf you do me wrong. 

Mir. Why fpcaks my Father €o urgently ? This if 
The third Man that I ever faw, the fid 
Whom e'er I fighM for, fwcet Hcav'n moyc x»y Fari«r 
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be inclin'd my way. 
Ffr/ O! if a Virgm! 
And your Afifedtions not gone fortk* fUoMkeyoB 
Miftre{sof5«tvy. 

ProA, Soft Sir! one Word mas. 
They're in eadi other's Powers ; but this MA BosVioft 
I miift uneafie make, kft t^ro Hgkt Wianing 

Make the Prue light one Word more. Thoa ofiiffi^ft 

The Naaie not due to thee; haift fitait tbf Hi 
Upon this Iflttd as a Spy, to get 
The Government from me the Lord of it. 
¥erd. Nc^ as Vm a Man. 

Idsr. There's nothioff ill em dwell iniiioh $ Tem|4^ 
If th' evil Spirit hath to fair a Hode, 
Good things will ilrive to dwell widi it. 

Pr^. Vio nwie^ Speak not §oir hinsr he it a Tnitttr. 
0>me ! dMNi «rt my Pris'Mr» and flalt be m Bonds* 
Sea-water (halt th3u drink» thy Food (hall be 
The fre(h Brook-MufdeSk wither'd Roots and Huiks» 
Wherein the Acorn cradled^'-— #^fbilow. 

Fir J. Nob I will re(i(l fuch Entertakiment» 
Tjll my Esufrnj bos more Power. 

[Hi 4k0ms9 mi is ibmnidfhm nmimg. 
J^k. O dear Father ! make not too ralh aTryal 
Of bim» &c he if mde» and not ftttittU 

Frs^. My Cdild my Tutor ! put thy Sword op. 
Traitor, who mak'ft a Show, but daf'fl not ftrike: 
Thy Cooicience i$ pofleffd wish Guilt. 
Come from thy Ward, 
For I can here diftrm tiiee wifch this Wandf 
And make thy Weapon drop. 
Mir. 'Be(ci^h you. Father. 
froA, Hence: Hang not on my Gormeat. 
aWr. Sir, have Pky ! 
n be his Surety. 

rr»^. Silence ! one Word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee : What! 
An Advocate for an Isppoftor? fure 
Thoa thbkffl: there are no z&ore fuch Sbifa as his? 
To the rooft of Men thisisa Gi£^ 
Asid they to him are Aogds. 

Ifir. 
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Mir. My AfFedions arc then moft humble^ 
I have bb Aoibirion to (ce a goodlier Man. 

Prpfp, Comexmy obey : 
Thy Ncrvci are in their Infancy again* 
And have no Vigour in tkem. 

FtrJ. So they are: 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, are all bound up> 
My Father's Lois, the Weakncls which 1 fed. 
The Wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's Threats, 
To whom I am iutdu'd, would fee m light to ;nc,' ^ 
Might J[ but once a Day thorough my Prifon 
Behold this Maid : All Corners elfe o' th* Earth 
Let Liberty make ufc of : I have fpace 
Enough in fuch a Prifoo. 

Pri/f. It works : Come on : 
Thou haft done well, fine jfriel : Follow me. 
H?rk what thou (halt do more for me. iWhi^ers Arieh 

Mir. Be of Comfort! 
My Father's of a better Nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by Speech : This is unwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Pfw^. Thbu rtialt be as firee as Mountan Winds: But then 
Exaftly do all Points of my Command. 

^riel. To a Syllable. ^^^h ArieL 

Jroff. to Mir. Go in that way, fpeak not a Word for him : 

1 11 fcparate you. ' [f;^^/ Miranda. 

•«L n vf/v , ™" "^/^ ^»^'<*« fhc Waters return 
Thou ftnk ft em, wh ch purfuc thy bootlcfs Blow, 
And meet when it h paft. 

PwA. Go pr^aife your Philofophy within, 
And It you are the fame you fpeak your felf. 

Bear your AfBidions like a Prince That Door 

Shews you your Lodging. 

Vroip. This goes atf I would wift it. I.^*'"^^. 

Now tor my fecond Care, Hippolito. 
I ftall not need to chide him for his Fault, 
His Paffion IS become his Puniftmeor. 
Come forth, Hiffotito. 

^ter 


The Tempest. 

ISMttr Hippolito. 
hip, *Ti« Trofperoh Voice. 
tfoff. HtpfoUto 1 1 know yoa nc w ejc pe6i: 
I ihould ieverelj chide yoa: Yoa have {een 
A WomaQy in contempe of my Commaods. 

Hip. But, Sir, you fee I am come offunharmMj ; 

I told you, that yoa need not doubt my Courage. 
^off. You think you have receiv/*d no Hurt?- 
Hip, No»none, Sir. 
Tit me again* ^when e'er you pleaje Tm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. 

l^rofp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature! [ApJtm 
Well ! what was the Succefs of your Encounter? 
Hip, Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firfl, 
For I took her to Mercy, and (he me. 
^ofp. But are younot much chang'd from what yoQ were ? 
Bip, Methinks I wifli and wifli ! for what I know not. 

But ftill I wifh yet if I had that Woman, 

She, I believe, codd tell me what I wifh for.' 
^^p* Whatwou'd TOu do to make tint Woman yours? 
Hif, rd quit the reft pth' World, that I might live , 
Alone with her; flie never fiiould be from roe. 
We two would fit and look till our Eyes ak'd. 
' ^roff. You'd ibon be weary of her. 
Hif. O Sir, never. 

^rofp. But you'll grow old and wrinkled, as you fee 
Me now, and dien vou will not care for 1^, 

Hip, You may do what you pkrafe, but. Sir, we tw6 
Can never poffiUy grow old. 
Trofp^ You muft, Hippolito, 

Hip. Whether we will or no. Sir? who (hall make us? 
Fro^. Nature, which made me tb. 
Hip, But you have told me that her Works are various j 
Sbe made you dd, but ihe has made us young. 

Frp^. Time will convince you. 
Mean while be fure you tread in Honour's Paths, 
That you may merit her; and that you may not 
Want fit Occaiioas to employ your Virtue, 
In this next JCave there is a Stranger lodg'd. 
One of your Kind, young, of a noble Prcfence^ 

Voulh K Ani 


And, as be fays hitofd^t of Princely Birth i 
He is my Prisoner, and in deep Affliaion : 
Vifir, and cortfi^rt bim$ it will become you, 

H/>. It is my Duty, Sic, lExitHff. 

Frofp. True, he hftsfccn a Woman, yet he lives i 
Pcrb^s I took the Momcot of bU Birth 
Amilsj pcrhtpi my Art it ielf isfalfc. , - ^ 

On what ftrangc Grounds we build our Hopes and^Fear^ 
Man> Life/is afl a Mift, and in the Dark 
Our Fortuned lOCCt us. ^ r % ' 

If Fate be not, then what can wc fordce? 
Or how cMi we avoid it, if it be ? . 
^f by Free-will in osur own Path* wc movc^ 
How arc wc bounded by Decrees above? ^ 
Whether we drive, or whether wc are driv n. 
If iU, 'lii ours; if goodi. the a<a of Hcav'n. lExu Prolf. 

S C E N E >* Cave. 
IStUir HtppoUto 0n4 Fcr^qn^^. 

Tirl Your Pity, noble Youth, dQth much •Wige me. 
Indeed 'twas fad to lofe a Father fo. 

Hip. Ay, and an only Father too, for fure 
You iaid you had but one. . 

Ferd. But one Father! he's wondrout ftfliple! [^rf#« 

Hip. Arc (uch. Misfortunes frequent in your World, 
Where many Men live? 

Fird. Such arc wc born to. 
But, gentle Youth, as you have queftion'd me. 
So give mc leave to ask you, what you are ? 

Hip. Do not you know? 

Fird, How frould ^? 

Hip. I well hop'd 
I was a Man, but by your Ignorance 
Of what 1 am, I fear it is not fo : 
Well, Frofpero! this is now the fecond Tilhe 
You havedecciv'd me, 

Ferdi Sir, there is no doubt 
You-are a Man : But I would know of whencef 

Htp. Why, of this World. I never vm In yours. 

Ftrd, Have you a Father ? 
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Hip. I wts told I had, one. 
And that he was a Man; yet I have been 
So. much deceived, I dare not tell't you for 
A Tmth; but I have ftill been kept a Prtibiier 
For fear of Women. 

Ferd. They indeed are dangaraas. 
For fince I came, I have beheld one here, 
Wfaoic Beauty pierced my Heart. 

mp. How md (he pierce? you fisem not hwt. 

TirJ. Ahs! the Wound was made by her bright £ye9^ 
And fefters by her Abience/ 
But, to ^eak plainer to you. Sir, I love her. 

^Hip, Now 1 MipeSt mat Love's the very thing ' 
That I feel too' Ptaf tdi me truly, 5ir» 
Are you not grown unquiet iince y«u few bctf 

Ferd, I take no Re(^. 

Hif, Juft, juft my Difeafe. 
Do you not wilh you do mit know for what? 

Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wifb. 

Hif. ThfrC) I confefs, I dtfo from you, Sir^ 
But you defire fhe may be always with vou? 

F^d, I can have* DO fdicity without tier. 

JHif. Jud my CondUioDLl.aias»^eAtieSirf 
ril pity you, and you fhall pky me. 

Ferd. I love fo mucb» that if I have her net» 
I find I cannot live. 

Jiip. How', do you love her? 
And would yeohave her too? that mud not bet 
For none but I muft have her. 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the fiaie : 
Alt BoKKies are nm pleafing alike to aH. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Str« 
Befides that one I love ? 

Ferd. That's a (IraaeeQueftlon. There ace many mori 
Belides that Beauty which you love. 

Hip. I Wilt have all * 
Of that kiod^ if there be a hundred of 'em. 

Ferd. But, nobte Youth, you know not what you fay. 
iiBpw %, they are things I Iovr I cannot be 
WitiK>ut 'em: 0« how I rejoycej more Women! 
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^vm J^fe Tempest. 

FerJ. Sir, if you love, you mufl: be ty'd to one 
Hip. TyM! how ty'd to her? 
JFerd. To love none but her. 
Hip. But,^r, I £nd it is againft my Nature. 
I muft love where I like, and I believe I may Itkc all. 
All that are feir: Come! bring mc to this Woman, 
For I muft have her. 

Ford. His Simplicity r ^rj ^ 

Is fuch. that I can fcarce be angry with him, lAfidu 
Perhaps, fwect Youth, when you behold her, you 
Will hnd you do not love her. 

Hip, I find alrtJady 
I love, becaufc ihe is another Woman. 
Ferd, You cannot love two Women both at onCC ; 
Hip. Sure 'tis my Duty to love all, who do 
Refcmble her whom I've already fccn, 
ni have as many as I can, that are 
So g«od, and Angel-like, as Ihe I love. 
And will have yours. 

Ferd* Pcctty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 
Ferd. I may, perhaps, by force, rcftrain you from it 
Hip. Why, do £o if you can. But cither promtfe mc 
To love no Woman, or you mufl try your Force. • -. 

Ferd, I cannot help it, I muft love. 
Hip. Well, you may love. 
For Pr$fp€ro taught me Friend fhip too: You (hall 
Love me and other Men if you can find 'em. 
But all the Angel-women (hall be mine. 

Fird. I muft break off this Conference, oriic 
Will urge me elfe beyond what I can bear. [•4/^4^^ 

Sweet Youth - fome other time we will fpcak 
Farther concerning both our Loves; at preient 
I .am indifpos'd with Weacincfs and Grief, 
And would, if you're fo pleas'd, iretire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be it; but. Sir, remember 
That I both ieek and much intreat your Friendihip, 
For next to Women, I find I can love you. 

Ferd» I thank you, Sir, I will confidcr of it. lExh Ferd. 

Hip. 
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H/p. This. Stranger does infulti and comes into 
Mj.Worldy to take thofe heav'nly Beauties from m»^ 
Which I believe I am infpir'd to love: 
And yet he iaid he did deiire but one. ' - 

He would be poor in love, but I'll be rich: 
I now perceive th^tFroffero was cunning; 
For WMO he frighted me from Woman-kind, 
Thofe precious things he forhimfelf defign'd. [£;c/r. 



A C T IV. SCENE L 

S G EN E CyfrefS'Trees and Cave. 

imer Profpcro and Miranda. 

Troff7^0\n Suit has Pity in't, and has prcvaiJ'd. 

X Within this Cave be lies, and you may fee bimi 
But jet take heedi let Prudence be your Guide j 
You muft not ftay, your Vifit mud be fl^ort. [SMs going. 
One thing I had forgot i infinuate into his Mind 
A kindnos to that Ydoth, whom firft you fawj 
I would have Fricnclfhip grow betwixt 'em. 

Mr. You (ball be obey'd in all things. 

Tt0jp, Be cameft to unite their very Souls* 

2Air. I iliall endeavour it. 

^roff. This may iccure 
Hiffouto from that dark Danger which 
My Act forebodes; for Friendfhip does provide 
A doHble Strength Voppofe th^Aifaults of Fortune. 

^ » [£;i:/if Profpcra. 

Bnter Ferdinand. j 

r#ri. To be a Prisoner where I dearly love, i 

Is but a double Tie, a Link of Fortune j 

Join'd to the Chain of Love; but not to fee her, 
A^ yet to be ib near her» there's the Hardihip : . 
I fed my ielf as on a Rack, (IretchM out. 
And nigh the Ground) oft which I migiit have Safe, 
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Yet cannot reach it. 

Mir, Sir! my Lord! where are you? 

lerd. Is it your Voice^ my Lo?€'? or do I dream? 

Mir. Speak foftly, it is 1. 

FerJ, O hcav'irfy Creature! 
Ten times more gentle than your Fftthcr's cnid) 
How on a fiidden all my Griefis «e vanilh'd! 

Mk. How do you bar your Priloa ? 

TerJ. 'Tis my Palace, 
^hik you are here> and Love and SOcoce wait 
Upon our Wiihes^ do but think we chufe it> 
And 'tis \yhat we would chufe. 

Mir. Vm fure what I wouW. 
But how can T he certain that you love me? 
Lookjto'ty for I will die when you are falfe. 
IVe heard my Father tell of Muds, who dy-d, ^ 

And haunted their falle Lovers with their Ghofis. 

Ferd, Your Ghoft mufUake another Form to fright mt. 
This Shape will be too pleafing. Do I lo?e yoq? 
P Heav'n! O £arth! bear witocfi to this Sowdi 
If I prove falfe-- 

Mir. Oh hold, you fhall not fwear^ 
For Heav'n will hare you if you frove forfWom* 

Ferd. Did I not love, I could no si)ore enduro 
This undc&Fv'd D^ivity, than I 
Could wiih to gain my Freedom with the LoA 
Of you. 

Mir, J am a Fool toweep at whit i 

Vm glad of: But I have a Suit to yon* 
And that, Sir, (hall 
Be now the oi^ly Tryal of yoor Love. 

Ferd, YouVe faid enough, never to be deny*d, 
Were it'my Life; for you kive far o'cr-bid 
The Price of all that human Ltfe is worth, 

Mir. Sir, 'tis to bve one for nay fake* wiw for 
His own deierves all the Re^ed which you 
Can ever pay him. 

Ferd, You mean your Father: Do not think his U&ge 
Can make me hate hltAi when he gave too Being. 
He then did that which canceU'd ail tfadc Wroi^, 

Mir, 
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Wt, I iBcant not bim, for that wis a Requeft* 
iK^Mcbi if you love, I (hould net need to urge. 

. Fird. U there another whom I ought to love I 
And love hioEi for your fake i . 

Mir. Yes, fuch z one, 
V^ho, for his Sweetne^ and his gioodly Shapes 
(If I, who am unshiird in Forms^ nsay judge). 
I think can icarce be equall'd-: 'Tis a Youth, 
A Stranger too as you are. 

Tird, Of fuch a graceful FeaturCt and muft I: 
For your (ake loire ? 

Mir. Ye9i Sir, da you fcruple 
To grant the firft Requeft I ever madef 
He's whdly unacquainted with the World, 
And wants your Ctoverfttion. You ihouid have 
Companion on fi> meer a Stranger. 

Ferd, ThoCe need Compaffion whom you diicommeod. . 
Not whom you praile* 

Miff. Come, you muft love lum for n^ fake: You (halk 

Terd. Muft I for yours, and cannot for nay Own? ' 
Either you do not love, or think that I don't : 
But when you bid me love hhn, I moft hiitt him. 

Mir, Have I lb far otfended you atieady. 
That he ofifendc you only for nly ftke^ 
Yet (iire vou would not hate him, if you faw 
Him as rve denes fi>ftill<^ YoothaodBeautj^ 

Ftrd. O Poifon to my Hopes! [^ff/f « 

When he'did viiit me» and I did^aienrkNi 
This beauteous Creature to lumr he then did tell 
Me, he would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean 3^00? 

Ferd. It is too plain : Like moft of her frail SeXt 
She's ialfe, but has not learn'd the Art to hide tu 
Nature has dohe her Part, (he loves Variety : 
Why did I think that any Woman could 
Be innocent* becauie (he's young? No, no. 
Their Nurfes teach them Change, when witb two Nipples, 
They do divide their Likine. [Afidtk 

Mir. I fear I have ofKnikdyoa, and yet 
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I meaot no harm: But if you plea& to hear me— — — 

l^i nosfe whhhh 
Hark, Sir! now I am fure my Father comes, 
1 know his Steps; dear Love, retire a while, 
I fear IVe i^aid too long. 

IPerd. Too kmg indeed, and yet not long enough: 
Oh Jealoufie! Oh Love! bow you diih-aA me? 

{Zxh Ferdinand. 
lihr. Reappears difpleas'd with thatyoung Man, I know 
Not why: But* *till I fipd from whence his Hate proceeds, 
I muft conceal it firom my Father's Knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltlefi I have caus'd it i 
And fufifcr me no more to (ee my Love. 

TMer Profpero. 
Troff^ Now I have been indulgent to your Wiih, 
You have fecn the Prifbner. 
Idir, Yes. ' 

IBrofp, And he /pake to you? 

Mir, Hefpokci.but he received (hortAnfwcrsfromme. 
Tr&fp, How like you bis Converie? 
Mir. At fccond fight 
A Man ^<9U not ^appear £o rare a Creature. 

Trofp. I find fhe loves him much, becaufe {he hides it. ' 
Love teaches Cumiing even to Innocence. JiAfid^i 

Well, go in. • 

Mir, \^Afide.'] Forgive ijfte,Truth, for thus dialling thee ^ 
If I can make him think I do not love 
The Stranger much, he'll let me fee him oftner. ^ 

[Exit Miranda. . 

TroJ^. Stay ! ftay- — ■ 1 had forgot to ask her 

What fhe has faid of young Hipfolito : 

Oh! here he comes ! and with him my Dorinda. 

I'll not be icen, let their Loves grow in ficret. 

[Exit Profpero. 
Ititer H^>polito and Dorinda. 
Bip, But why are. you fo&di 
JDcr. But why are you fb joyful? ** 
Hip, I have within me 
All all the various Mufick of the ,Woods. 
Since laft I iaw you, I have beard brave News ! 
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I will t«ll you, and make you joyful for me. 

Dor. Sir, when I faw you firft, 1, through my Eyes, 
Drew fomcthing in, I know not what it is; 
But (liD it cntcrtams mc with fuch Thoughts, 
As makes mc doabtfbl whether Joy becomes me. 

Hip. Pray believe me; 
As L'm a- Man, 111 tell you bleflcd News, 
IVe heard there are more Women in the World, 
As fair as you are too. 

Dar^ Is this your News ? You fee it mores not me. 

JHip. And J will have'cm all. 

Dor. What will become of me then? 

Hif. rU have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theft Women? 

Bor. I never faw hat one. 

Hip. Is there but one here? 
This is a baft poor World, HI go to th' other > 
I've heard Men have abundance of 'cm there. 
But pray where's that one Woman ? 

ihr. Who, my Sifter? 

Hip. U fhe your Sifter? Tm glad o' that: You ftiaU 
Help me to hw, and I will love you for it. 

lOffers to tMh her Hani, 

Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my Hand. — . 
My Father's Counfel, which enjoin'd Refcrvedoefs, 
was not in vain, 1 fee. \.4fi^^* 

Hip, What makes you fhun me ? :^ 

Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Sifter's Hand. 

Hip. Why, maftnot he who touches hers, touch yours? 

Dor. You mein to love her too. 

Hip* Do not you love her ? 
Then why (hould I not do M 

Dor. She's my Sifter, 
And therefore I muft love her: But you cannot 
Love both of us. 

jaip. I warrant you I cant 
Oh that you had more Sifters 1 

Dor. You may love her, 
But tbco I'll not love you. 
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Hif, O but yoa wnk% 

tie » enough for you, tntt not for me. 

Vor. My Sifter told me ite hod feco tfiodier; 
A Man like you, and (heltk'd only himi • . 
Therefore if one muft be enough (or bert 
He is that one» and then yon cannot have her. 

Bif. If (he Ukc hi^, (he may like both of us. 

J>or. But how if I (hoidd dniffie, and like that Man? 
.Would you be willing to permit that Changel 

Xif, No» for you lik'd me firft. 

I>9r. So you did me. 

H/^ But I would never have yon fie that Man; 
I cannot bear it. 

JDtfr. rtt fieaefthar jof yoa« 

Hip, Yes» me you may, for we are now aoouatntedi 
)But he's the Man of whom your Father warn d foo: 
O! he*8 a tenrible» hogei nooftrona Creature^ 
I*m but a Wonaan to kirn* 

J>cf, I will fee him, ' ^ 

Except you'll promiie not to ice my Sifter. 

Hif. Yes, for yout fiike I needs muft fie your Sifter. 

jyw» But (heft a lernUe, hoge Creature tuo} 
If I wci^ not her Silbr» (he would eat me^ 
Theccfore take heed. 

Jiif, I heard that (he was hu^ 
And like you. 

B^r. Ko, indeed, (he*» like niy Father^ 
Wkh a great Beard, 'twould fright you to hck en her. 
Therefore that Man and (he may go together. 
They are fit for no body, but one anet&r. 

Hit, iLooking mJ] Yonder he cones with danur Evct* 
fly! fly! » -n # • 

Before he fees you. 

Dor. Muft we Dart fo loon? 

Hip. Y'are a loft Woman if you fee him. 

JDor. I would not willingly be loft, for (ear 
You (hould not find me. Til avoid htm. [Mxh Dor« 

Hif. She fain would ha^e deeei?'d nae; but T know 
Her Sifter muft be fair, for (hc^s a Woouni 
All 6f a Kind that I have ftcn are like 

To 
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To one another: AU the CreaturiM of 
The Rivers and the WOedl trt Co. 

'VVfwt rcfOnHnO. 

F<r/. O! #dl encoanterM, yoit ara die happf Manf 
TouVe got the H^rti df b^dl tfe beauttess Women. ^ 

Hip. How! 9i^f pttfi M yoa fiiftoii't? 

Fifri/. One of 'em di^gVi me to bvo you for hor fake; 

Hifp.. Then t nuift hare her. 

Fffi/. No, not tiil I am dead. 

Hip. How dead ? what's that ? bat Whatfbc^er it bc^ 
I long to hate her. 

liri. Timt and n^ Grfcf maf itulce ine die. 

Hip. Bot for a Friend you (hoold laakc baftei I n^cf 
Ask'd any thing of yon heibt^ 

¥erd. I fa yoiir IgHoMncei 
And therefore will Inlhtidl yoo in my Meaning. 
The Woman, whom I \a9t, faw you, and lov'd yoo*. 
Now, Sir« if yott ]oft her, ypu'tt canife mj Dem/ 

Hip. Be filre 111 do't then. 

¥erJ. But I am your Friend) 
And J requeft you that you would not love her. 

Hip. WhiM Fridnds requeft unr^aienabk thiiigf » 
Sure thef i^d tobe deny'd: You fty (h^s fafr. 
And I inuft bre all who are fairs for» to teU you 
A Secret^ Sir, which I have ktciy fowid 
Within my filf $ they are all made for me. 

7erd. Thaf s but a fend GbAodi: You're made ftr ofie. 
And one for you. . 

Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women* 
(I. mean if there ib many be iW World) 
So that if once I fa her, I fhali lot e her. 

Jerd. Then do not fa her. 

Hh. Yei, Sir, I muft fa her. 
For I wou*d frin hwre my Heart beat agiin, 
Juft aa it did wlien I firft £iw her Sifter. 

jPUrit I find I muft not let you fa her then. 

Mifi How wtB you hinder me? 

J#rii ByfoKttijS Mm. 
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JEf^. By force of Arms ? 
My Arms perhaps may be as Qtttmg as yours. 

'^^- ^^** ^^^^ ^^^ ignorant, that I pity hiin» 
An<J fain woold av^id Force :— -Pray do not fee her, • - 
She was mine firft; you have no richt to her. 

Hip. I have not yet coniidcr'd what is right. 
But, Sir, I l^ow nay Inclinatioiis are 
To love all Women: And I have been taugkt» 
That to diiTepible what I thi»k, is bafc. 
In hondur then of -Truth, I muft declare 
,That I do love, and I will fee your Woman. 

:Fird. Wdn'd you be williag I fhould ice and love . 
Your Wpsxua, and endeavour to ieduce her 
Fronnthat Affeaion which flic vow'd to you? 

Hip' I wou*d not you fliould do it, but if fhc 
Should love you bcft, I cannot hinder her. 
But, Sir, for fear (he (hou'd, I will provide 
Againft the worfl, and try to get your Woman, 

Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to ypursi 
Befides you are more Beautiful than I, . r 
And fitter to aHore uopraais'd Hearts, \ . 
jTnerefore I once more beg you w^iil not fee her. 

tr "'J'^* ^'"^ ^^ y°" ^ W)e knoM^ I havc^uch Beauty,. 
It that will get ,me Women,- they (hall have if 
As far as e*cr 'twill go: V\\ taver want 'cm. 

Ferd. Then fmce you have rcfu^'d this adli of Friendihip, 
Proy Mje your fcif a Sword, foi: wc muft fight. 

Hip. A Sword, what's that? 

Ferd. Why fuch a thing as tins. 

Hip. What ftioaid I do with it? 

Ferd. You muft (kzM thus, 
And pulh againft.me, .white I pjifh at you, 
•Till one of us fall dead. ^ . r^ 

Hip. This is brave Sporty 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 

Ferd. What ihall we dp then to decickour Qtiarrel? 

Hip We'll take the Sword by turas> and fight with it. 

Ferd. Strangelgnorance!— You muft defend yout Life. 
Aiid fo muft 1. But fince youAave no Swprd, 
Talathisi for in a Corner of my Qz\f!i[GivtfhimhisSwffrd. 

» I 
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I found 9 rufty one ; perhaps 'twas his 

Who keeps me Pris'ner here : That I will fit : 

When next we meet, prepare your ielf to fight. 

Hip. Make haide then, this fhall ne*er be yours again. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet. 
And when they're dead, their Women (hall be mine. 

FerJ, I fee you are unskUful : I defire not 
To take your Life, but, if you pleaTe, we'll fight 
On thcCe Conditions i he who fird draws Blood, 
Or who can take the other's Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledged as the Conqueror, 
And both the Women (hall be his. 

Hif. Agreed, 
And ev'ry Day 111 fight for two more with you. 

Ferd, But win thefe firH:. 

Bif. ril warrant you Til pu(h you. lExemt fivtrally. 

SCENE II. the wild IJland. 

Entir Trincalo, Caliban, and Sycorax. 

Cali6, My Lord, I fee 'em coming yonder. 

T«w. Wbgm? 

CsliS. The ftarv'd Prince, and his two thirfty Subjeds,- 
that would have our Liquor. 

JHw. If thou wert a Moniler of Parts, I would make 
thee my Malier of Ceremonies, to condud: 'em in. The 
Devil take all Ounces, thou hafl lof^ a brave Employment, 
by not being a Linguifl, and for.want of Behaviour. 

Syf. My Lcnrd, (hall I go meet 'em ? TU be kind to all 
of 'em, juft as I am to thee. 

Trine. No, that's againd the fundamental Laws of my 
Dukedom : You are m a high Place, Spoufe, and muft 
give good Exanople. Here tbey come, we'U put on the 
Gravity of ^ateunen, and be very dull, that we may be 
held wife. 

ISntiT Stephanos Veotofo md Muftactio^ 

Vtfa. Duke Trincalo, we have confider'd. 

iHw. Peace or War ? 

Mftji, Peace, and the Butt. 
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Steph, I come noW as a private ftxihti^ and prtxn^ to 
live peaceably under your Govemmetit. . 

Trine. You (hall cnjov the Benefits of Peace 5, inci the 
firft Fruits of it, amongft all chHl Nations, ts to be drank 
for Joy : CMan, skink about. 

Stiplf. I long to hate i Rowft to her Grace's tieakfr, 
and to the Baunfi in KeUett or rather Hadcfock in kiUert. 
for I guefs it will be half Fifh. {Afiii. 

lyinc. Svih)c€tStephanoi here's to thees and letoldC^ar* 
rels be drown'd in this Draught. iDmks. 

Stefk Great Magiilrate^ here's thy Sifter's Medth to thee. 

[Dmi^i f^Cdib. 

-^Sye, He (hall not drink of that tmoiortal Liquor^ 
My Lord, let him drink Water. 

3>«r. ® Sweet-heart, you muft not ftiamC your ftlf to- 
day. Gentleincn Subjedls, pray bear with her gcxkl HuP- 
wiiry : She wants a little Breeding, but (he's hearty. 

hUifi, Vmifri here'a to thee* Is it npt Ixetter to pierce 
the Butty than to quarrd and pierce one smother's Bd- 
lies ? 

Tew . Let it comt. Boy . 

Trine. Now wou'd I lay Greatnefi afide^ ttd fhdte my 
Heels, if I had but Muftck. 

Calib. O ray Lord ! iny Mother left tts in hfcf W9I « 
hundred Spirits to attend us, DeriU of all fixrta, S^mefftH 
roaring Devils, and ^me little finging S][fHght9. * 

^. Shall we call > And thou (hah hewthemin tlie Air. 

Trine, I accept the Motion: Let ui hate ^tt^Mttilc^• 
in^law'a Legicy ifnmediateiy. 

ddiBgn Sings* 

191 inm$ MH/tek, «i wa9t Mir^h, 
Up, DiWff md ehmj§ thi Etmh : 
W$ kave WW no Lords that vror^ Hs, 
S0»d tkf mtrry Spriglns amon^ m. 

Trine. What a merry Tyrant am J, to Imt mj Mttfidc* 
ind pay nothing for't ? 
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jt tMi nfkt mi f^ Sfhrhs with fVmt mtdUeu mttr^ 
pUmg tt^ MS th^ dance^ m^TMt: The Dmui nuUd, 
tkt Bmtk$ 'vmmflf, tni the TsM$ finks ogam. 
Vmt. TtM( hOfMs drank. 
Mm/I. ThcD the Bottle's a weak (hallow Feflowi if it be 

dnmk firft. 
2>Mr. SiifUm, gife me thy HamI, thoo haft been a Re- 

bd, bat herrs to thee: [Drrnks.^ Pr'ythee why (fkMild we 

yiarrel ? Shall I fwtar two Oaths > By Bottle, and by Butt 
kvfe efatc : In witncfi' whereof I drink foundly. 

Sttfh. Yovr Grace (hall find there^s no Lore kA Amt I 
wiH pkii^ yoa Ibondly, 

JHm, Thoo haft been a Mfe Rebel, but that's all one i 
pledge iny Grace foithfulty. 

Wm^ Ciifi&m,sototheBtitt>andtdlfnehowitfiwnds: 
Peer j/«^4»», doftthoo love me ? 

Stipb. I Iqve your Grace, and all your P^mcely F*- 
aafly. ^ 

ZWw..'Tisnomatterif tboorov*ftine'» hangmyFamihr: 
Thou art my Friend, pr*ythee tell me what tnoa think ft 
of my Princefs ? 

Sttfk I took on her, as on a very noble Prince/^. 

Thm, Noble ? indeed (he had a Witch to her Mother, 
and the Witches are of great Families in Laflandj but the 
Devil was her Father, and I have heard of the Mon(ieur 
Bi-I^dks m trmtte-j but look on her Beauty, is (he a fit 
Wife for Dnke WmtUo f Mark her Jefaaviour too, (he's 
tippyng yonder with the ServHig-men. 

Stiff. An't pleafe your Grace, (he's fomewhat homelyn 
but tbit's no Blemifh in a Princefs. She is vhrtiious. 

l>mc. Umph ! Virtuous ! I am k>ath to difparage her } 
hoc tbott art my Friend, canft thou be dofe ? 

Stfpb. As a ftopf Bottle, an't pleafe your Grace. 
. JBmir CgAiban agsm with s Bottk. 

rDrme. Why then HI tell thee, I found her an Hour ago 
ttfidflr an lU^-tree, upon a fweet Bed of Nettles, (inging 
Tory, Rory, and Ranthum, Scantum, with her own Nar 
iHittl^ Brother. 

Stefh. O Jew ! make Love in her own Tribe? 
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lym. But 'tis no matter, to tdl thee true, I marry^d her 
to be a great Man, aod fo forth : ^ut make no WordsonV* 
for I care not who knows it,, and fo here's to thee again. 
Giye me the Bottle, C^SMn ! did you knock the Butt ? 
How does it (bund ? " 

CaliS. It founds as though it had a Noife within. 

Tmc. I fear the Butt begins to rattle in the Throat, and 
is departing : Give me the Bottle. [^Drinki. 

Mufi. A ihort Life and a merry, Ilay. - 

[Steph. 'mhif^ Sycoraz. 

Sy€. But did he feH you fo ? 

Stiph. Hefaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and 
(hat he marry'd you only to get PofTcdion of the Ifland. 

Syc. My Mother's Devils fetch him for't. 

Ste^. And your Father's too. Hem ! sldnk about his 
Grace's Health again. O if you will but cafl an Eye of 
Pity upon me 

Syc. I will caft two Eyes of Pity on thee, I k>ve thee 
more than Htfpvs, or Bkekberries, I have a Hoard of 
"Wildings in the Mofs, my Brother knows iK>t of '<em \ 
but rU oring thee where they are, 

Stefh, Trincalovfis but my Man when time was. 

Syc, Wert thou his God, and didft thou give him Li- 
quor ? 

Stepk I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my felf j 
Wilt thou leave him, and thou (halt be my Princefs? 

Syc. If thou canft make m'e glad with this Liquor. 

Stefh. I'll warrant thee> we*llrideintothe€duntrywher6 
it grows. 

Syc, How wilt thou c^ry me thither ? 
-Stefh, Upon a Hackney-Dcvil of thy Mother's. 

Trine, What's that you will do? Hah ! I hope you hive 
not betray'd me ? How docs my Pigs-nye ? [r<>Sycorax. 

Syc, Begone ! thou {halt not be my Lord, thou fay'ft 
I'm ugly. 

JVinc, Did you tell her fo' ' h ah ! he*s a Rogue, do 
JQot believe him. Chuck. 

Stefh, the foul Words were yours : I will not eat 'em 
for you. 

Tim. 
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Tyhu, I fee, if once a Rebel, then ever a Rebel. Did I 
receive thee into Grace for this ? I wiU corre^ thee with 
my Royal Hand, [Strikes Steph. 

Syc, Doft thon hurt my Love ? [V^et at Trine. 

1>mc. Where are our Guards ? Trcafon ! Treafon ? 

[Vent. Muft. Calib. run iftt»ixt» 

Vent, Who took up Arms firft, the Princeqr the People ? 

Trrne* This falfe Traytor has corrupted the Wife of my 
Bofom. • \}09fpers Muftacho /Sr^jli^.] MufiAchoyMktoo. 
my fide, itfid thou (halt be my Vicc-Roy. 

Mufl. Fm againft Rebels! Vemefo, obey your Vice-Roy, 

Vent. You a Vice-Ray ? [They two fight off from thertft. 

Steph, Hah! He€^or Monftcr ! do you ftand Neuter? 

Cmih, Thou wooldlft drink my Liquor, I will not help 
thee. 

Syc. 'Twas his doing that I had fuch a Husband, but I'll 
claw him. 

[Syc. tmJ C^lih. fight, Syc. heMrng him off the Stage, 

Trme, The whole Nation ii up in Arms, and (hall I 
ftaod idle ? 

[Trine. Beats effSteph, to the' Door, Exit Stepb» 
PU not puriiie too far, for fear the Enemy will rsdly again, 
and furprize my Butt in (he Cittadel. Wdl, I muft be rid 
of my Lady l>/ncalo, (he will be in the Fafhipn clfei fird:, 
Cuckold her Husband, snd then ibc for a Separation, to 
get Alimony. [Exit. 

SCENE IIL The Cyprefs-Trees and Cave. 

Enter Ferdinand iW^HippoHto, roith theirSwords drawn, 

Terd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no Choice of PUce, 
But the Ground's firm and even : Arc you ready ? 

Hif, As ready as your felf, Sir. 

Terd, .You remember 
On what Conditions we muft fight ^ Who fird 
Receives a Wound is to Aibmit. 

Hif. Come, cosie, ^ 

This lofts Time; now for the Women, Sir. 

[Thy fight a lit$le, Ferdinand htsrts him, 

Ferd. 
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Fni. Sir, jou are wounded. 

Ifiif . No, 

r«r^ Believe your Blood. 

iii^. rTcel no hurt, no mafter for my Blood* 

2W. Remeniber our Condidons. 

2fi^. I will not leave* till my Sword hits you too* 

[IW^^freJftsottt Ferd» mtrts mid wMtdtm 

Ferd* Vm loth to kill you* you are uuskilful. Sin 

Hifi. Yon beat afidc my Sword, but let it come 
As near ai yours, and you (hall fee my Skill 

Ftrd. You foiot for bis of Bk»d« I fee youl^agger % 
Pray, Sir, retire. ^ 

Hr>. No ! I will nc*er go back 
liAetfainks the Cave turns round, I cannot f?H - 

Terd, Your Eyes begin to dazle. 

Hif. Why do you fwim (b. and dance abdot me ? 
Stand but M till I have made one Thru (I. 

Fw^. O help, help, help I ^ 

Unhappy Man I what have t done ? 
^ BipA'm going to a cold Seep, but when I wake, 
I'll fight ^gaiD, Pray ftay for me. [s% 


Ferd. He's gone I 
He*s gone I O Oay, fweet k>vely Youth I Hdp I hdpl 

Smer Pjromerot 

PfiA. What difmal Noife is that ? 

Ferd. a fee, Sir,^ ? 
What Miichief my unhappy Han^ has wrouftht. 

Trcfp, Alas ! how much in vain doth feeU^ Art 
Endeavour to ref^ the Will of Heav'n ? lU4$b Hip» 

He's gone for ever ; O thou auel Son 
Of an inhuman Father! all my Defigns 
Are rum'd and unraveU'd by this Bk>w. 
No Pieafure now is left me but Reveng;^. 

Ferd, Sir, if you knew my ^nnTrrmrr - 

Frofi, Peace, peace, 
Can thy Excufcs give me back his Life ? 
What ^rhl t Sluggifh Spirit, where art thou ? 

Smtr Arid. 
Hm^at thy bedt> my LorA 
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?«^. Ay, now thou coiii*ft» 
When Fate is paft, and not to be recalrd. 
Look there, and gtet the hSalicc of thy NatufCb 
For a« thou art thy fclf, thou canft not but 
Be glad to fee young Virtue nipt i' th* Blofl^m. 

Ariel. My Lord, the B$mf high above Ott Wltoeft 
I am not glad ; we airy Spirits arc not of 
A Temper fo malicious as the earthy* 
But of a Nature more approaching good. 
For wbich^e wiect in Swarms, and often cooibat 
Betwixt tWCbnfincs of thci Mr and Earth. ■ 

froff, wliy did'ft thou not prevent, at leaft foretel 
This fatal Adion then ? ^ 

jM, Pardon, great Sir, , \ 

I meant to do it, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genms of li^ppcUtih 
Who cantie and threatened me» iU difdos'd iX^ 
To bind me in the bottom of the ^ 
Far from the lightfome Regions of the Ar» 
(My native Fields) above a hundred Years* 

Tr^. ril chain theoin the North for thy NegWb, 
Within the bwmng Bowds of Mount BOm %> 
111 finge thy airy Wings with fuJph'rous Ffaune^ 
And chook thy tender NoQrils with blue Smoak^ 
At cv*ry Hick-up of the Wchtng Mountain^ 
Thou (halt be lifted up to ttfte &cih Air, 
And then fall down i^ain. 
jiritl Pardon, dread Lord, 

Vroff, No QMxre of Pardon than )\A Heav*n intends thce^ 
Shalt thou e'er find from me : Hence ! fly with fpced. 
Unbind the Charms which liold this Murthcrer's Fa^ier, 
And bring him, with my Brother, ftreight before me. 

Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord ! and TU outfly 
Thy Thought. [£«// Arid. 

JFer^ O Heav'ns! what Words are thefe I heard t 
Yet cannot fee who fpoke 'em : Sure the Woman 
Whom I lov'd was like this, fome airy Vition. 

frofp. No, Mutd*rer» ihe's, like thee, of mortal Moulds 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes i 
Yet (he has Faults, and mull be panifh'd for 'em. 
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Miranda and Bormda I where are ye ? 
The Will of HcavVs accomplilh*d : I have now 
No more to fear, and nothing left to hopej 
Now you may enter. 

"Enter Miranda and Dormda. 

Idir. My Love ! is it permitted me to ftc 
You once again ? 

fr^f* You come to jook your laft ; 
I will for ever take him from your Eyes. 
But, on my Blading, fpeaknot, nor approach Jum. 

Dor. fray, Father, is not this my Sifter's Mlp ? 
He has a n(H>Ie Form \ but yet he's not 
So excellent as my HifpoUto, 

Vroff. Alas, i>oor Girl! thou haft no Man: Look yonder s 
There's all of him that's left. 

DdT. Why, was there ever any more of him ? 
He lies a{leq>» Sir, (hall I waken him ? 

\Sht kmels ^f Hippoljto, and jogs him, 

Terd, Alas ! he's never to be wak'd again. 

I>or. My Love^ my Love ! will you not fpeak to me ? 
I fear /you have difpleas'd him. Sir, and now 
He will not anfwer me i he's dumb and cold too ; 
Bat ril rua (fareight» and make a Fire to warm him* ' 

[Sxh Dorinda r$(mm£. 

Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio $ and Ariel imjifikk. 

jikn. Never were Beafls £q hunted into Toil^ 
As we have been purfu'd by jdreadfbl Shapes. 
But is not that my Son ? O Ferdinandf 
If thou art not a Ghoft, let me embrace thee. 

Ferd, My Father ! O finifter Happinefs ! 
Is |t decrieed I (hould recover you 
Alive, j^ft in that^ral Hour when this 
Brave Youth is loft in Death, and by my Hand? 

uint. Heav'n ! what new Wonder's this ? 

Cmz. This lile is fiiU of nothing elie. 

FroJ^. You ftare'upon me as you ne'er had feen me s 
Have nfteen Years To loft me to your. Knowledge, 
That you retain no Memory of Frofpen f* 

Gmx. The good old Duke of MillainJ, 

Profp. 
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Iro^. I wonder Icfs, 
^That thou, Jintmo, know*ft me not, becaufe 
Thou didft long fincc forget I was thy Brother, 
ELfe I ne'er had been here. 

Ant» Shame choaks my Words. 

jllmx.. And Wonder mine. 

TroA. For you, ufurping Prince, Lr<» Alonz;, 

Know, by my Art, you were ihipwrack d on this lUe, 
Where, after I a while had punilb'd you. 
My Vcngcifce would have ended ; I defign'd 
T^ match mat Son of yours, with this my Daughter. 

Mm.. Purfuc it fHll, I am moft willing to't- . 

Troff. So am not I. No Marriages can profper 
Which arc with Murderers made } look on that Corps. 
This, whilft hcli/d, was young flif^to*. 
That Infant Duke of Mantwt, Sir, whom you 
Expos'd with mci and here I bred him up, 
Tai that blood-thirfty Man, that Itrdmsmd ■ 

But why do I exclaim on him, when Jufticc 
Calls to unfloeath her Sword againft his Guilt ? 

jiUmx». What do you mean ? 

Tfoff. To execute Heav'n's Laws. 
Here I am plac'd by Hcav'n, here I am Prmcc, 
Though you have difpoflcfs'd me of my MiUa'm. 
Blood calls for Blood -y your Terdimmd fhail die. 
And I, in BItterneis, have fent for you, 
To have the flidden Joy of feeing him alive, 
And then the greater Grief to fee him die. 

Ahnx,. And think'A thou I, or thele, will tamely (land. 
To view the Execution f [i/iy* HAndUfon his Sv^ordi 

Ferd. Hold, dear Father! 
I cannot iufler you t'attem^t agaiofl 
His Life, who cave her Being whom I love. 

Trafif. Nay, then appear my Guards — I thought no more 
To ttie their Aid ; (I'm curs'd becaufe I us'd it.) 

iHeftsmpSj and mmny Sfirks ^piAK 
But they are now the Miniflers of Heav'n, 
Whiifl I revenge this Murder. 

Aleaz. Have I for thid 
Found thee, my Son, fi> ibon again to lofe thee ? 

jtntmo. 
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^ftttmoi Gimx^alot fpeak for pity. 

Ferd. Adieu, my faktSk Miftrefil [To Mirk 

Mir. Now I can hold no longer ; I muft fpeak. 
Though I am loth to difobey you> Sir> 
Be not lb cruel to the Mm- 1 love. 
Or be (b kind to let me fufifer with him. 

r&J. Recall that P^ay^r^ or I (ball wi(h to Itf^ 
Though Death be all the mends that I can make^ 

Frtfp. This Night I will allow yott» FirtdiHmds 
To fit you for your Death, that Gavels your HUba. 

i«eai 


',. Ah Pr9j^ I hear me ibeak. You «e a Ftthn^ 
Look on my Age, and look upon ob Youib. 

Froff, Mo more ! ail you can &y k lug'd ia tain* 
I have no room ibr Pity left within me. 
Do you refiife ! hdp, Atid, with your Fdlowt^ 
To drive 'em in i jiimz0 and hia&m . 
Beilow in yonder Cave, and here Gwmui^ 
Shall with :4^0M9 lodge. 

[Sfirits drh^'em hh ss thty ar$ nffmt^d* 
JEmtr Dorindct. 

'Dor. Sir, I have made a Fife, ^»il he be warm'd f 

Troff. He's dead, and vital Warmth Witt ne'er remra. 

Dor, Dead, Sir I what's that ? 

^p. HJ8 Soul has left hta Body. 

Dw. When will it come again ^ 

^off, O never, never ! 
He mud be laid in Earth, and there confiime. 

Dcr* He fliall not lie in Earth, you do not knof^ 
How well he loves me : Indecdhe'll come ag^ % 
He ibid me lie would go a little wh^, 
But promised me he would not tarry long. 

Vr»Jh. He^s murder'd b^ the Man who krv'd your Site*« 
Now t>oth of you ma^ ue what 'tu to break 
A Father's Precept ; you would needs lee Men» 
And by that (ight are made for ever wretdxed. 

Muft die for muvdertiif^ him* 

Mk, Have yoii no Pity? • 

Tr6fp, Your DiTobedience has ib mnchinceni'd tt», 
That 1 tfaisM^ a»k«»iio Bleffiog witb yoih 

Hrip 
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Help tocqnvey the Body to my. Couch, 
Theft leave me to mourn orer It alone. 

[T*9 ^^r ef thi B^ <f Hip. 

Emer Miranda anJ Dorinda MgMin. Ariel ^thiad 'em. 

ArieL Fvc been fo chid for my Meglc^ by Fr0^r0» 
That I muft now watch all* and be un&cn. 

Mir, Sifter, I Ciy apin, 'twas long of yoo 
That all this Mii2:bkrhappen*d. 

Dcr. Blame not me 
For your oH/x Fault, your Cariofity 
Brought me to ice the Man. 

Mir. Yoo fafcly might 
Havefeen him, and retir'd* but yon would needs 
Go near him, snd converfe , yOu may remember 
My Father call'd me thence, and I call'd you. 

Dor. That was your Znvj, Sifter, not your Lof e » 
You call'd me therxre, becau^ yop could not be 
Abne with him your ielf } but I am fure 
My Man had never gone to Heaven fo iboo, 
But that yours made him go. C^^^ 

Mir, Sifter, I cpuld not wiih that either of 'em 
Should go to Hcav'n without us, but it was 
His Fortune, and you muft be fatisfy'd. 

Dor, rU not be fatisfy'd i My Father fiys 
He^U make vour Man as cold as mine Is now ; 
And when nc is made cold, my Father will 
Not let you ftrive to make him warm agaiow 

Mir. In fpite of you, piinc never fhall be cold. 

Dor. I'm fure 'fwas he that made me mi(eraUCi 
And I will be rcvcng'd. Perhaps you think 
'Tfs nothing to lofe a Man. 

Mir. Yes, but there is 
Some Difference betwixt my TenHfuind, 
And your HifpoUto, 

Dor. Ay, there's your Judgement, , 
Your's is the oldeft Man I ever faw. 
Except it were my Father. 

Mir. Sifter, no more. 
It is not comely in a Daughter, when 
She fijTS her Father's old. 

Dor^ 
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D»r. But why do I . . 
Stay here, whilft niy cold Love perhaps 'may. want mc ? 

too. 
again, 

^, ^. , „^„ ,/ith you, 

But lodge on the bare Ground, and watch my Love, 

Mtr. And at the Entrance of that Cave I'll lie. 
And cccho to each Blaft of Wind a Sigh. 

[Exemt feveralfy, look'mg difconttntedly on 0m another, 

-rfw/. HarrhDifcordrcjgns throughout this fetal Ifle, 
At which good Angels mourn, lU Spirits fmilci 
Old Vrcfferoy by his Daughters robVd of Reft, 
Has m difpleafure left 'cm both unblcft. 
Unkindly they abjure each other's Bed, 
To lave the Living, and revenge the Dead, 
Aknx4f and his Son arc Prisoners made. 
And good Gonxjtlo docs their Crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonzalo difagree, 
And wouM, though in one Cave, at diftance be. 
The Seamen all that curfed Wine have fpent, 
Wjwch ftill renewed their Third of Government; 
And wanting Subjefts for the Food of Pow'r, 
Each Wd, to rule alone, the reft devour. 
The Monfters Sycorax and Caliban, 
More monftrous grow by Faffions learned from Man. 
^ven I, not fram'd of warring Elements. 

Sf.''^^ "^t ^"^ '"^ '^^ DiflontcnTs ' 

Why fhould a Mortal by Enchantments hold 

In Chains a Spirit of iEtherial Mold ? 

Accurfed Magick we our fclves have taught. 

And our own Pow'r has our Subjciaion wrought ^ [£w 
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ACT V. SCENE I 

. Emer Pro^>evo isV Mir^iida. 
JVtf/^. '>^OU beg in.vain ; I ppoot pardon bim* 

Bfff. Then let Heav'n puniih him. 

Fro/p, It will, by me. 

Mir. Grant 1^ Jt lead fottie Refpite for 0)|[ i^e. 

Prtf(^. I by 6ekriwg Jufttce fliquM -fncvqie 
Tbe Deity apinft my ialaoA you. 

Miff. Yetl iiavehcard you fi^« tbe Pcf«r'rs atiove 
Are flow in paniHiing, and Oioiiid not ypa ^ 

Rcieinble them i 

Fnfi. Tbe Argument it weak* 
But I want time to let you ice yjpur Errors s 
Retire. and> if you love hi0i,.pray for him. . [Ht^simg^ 

Mir. And. can yoube hit Jvdge ,and £yecut2(Hicr ? 

Troff, I cannot force GinxjtU or .my ,Brp(her> 
I4uch left the Father to deftroy the Spn ; 
It mnft be then theMonto CMn/mt 
And he*s not here ^ but Aritl llrait Ihall fetch ^m. 

:Entir Ariel. 

jtrkL. My potent Lord, bcfere tbou cairft, I come 
To fcrve thy Will. 

^0^. Then, Spirit» fetch Doe here my Salf sys^ l^lave. 

Arid, My Lord, it does not need. 

Ffi|^. Art thou then prone, to Miichicf, wilt thou be 
Thy Klf the Exectttiooer? 

Ariel. Think better of thy aiery MtnUter» 
Who» for thy lake, unbidden, this Night haa flowft 
O'er almoft all the habitable World. 

Froj^, But to what jsurpofe was all thy Diligence ? 

Vox- IL L ArkU 
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jiriel. When I waschidckn by my mighty Lord* 

For my Neglea of young Hifpolitih 

I went to view his Body, and foon found ^ 

His Soul was but retir'd, not fally d out . 

Then 1 coUefted , . .« 

Theteft of Simples undernwth the Moon, 
The beft of Balms, and to the Wound apply d 
The healing Juice of volnerary Herbs 

him again. ,. . , r i c -* 

Trcfp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ftialf be done ; be it your Task, Miranda, 
Becaufe your Sifter is not prefcnt here ^ 
While I go Vifit your dear Itrdimnd, . 
From whom 1 will a while conceal this News. 
That' it may be more welcome. 

Mir. I obey you, 
And wi:h a double Duty, Sir : For now 
You twice have given me Life. 

Pro/^ My uffH toWow me. ^^^^j'^^f^^ 

[Hippolito dffcover'd m a Couch, I>orinda by km. 

THfT. How do you find your fclf ? 

Hip, Tm fomcwhat cold. 

Can you not draw me nearer to the Sun ? 

I am too weak to walk. 

npr. My Love. I'll "7- , , . , s j- 

[Shi dram the Chatr nearer the Audience. 

I thought you never would have walk'd again. 
They told me you were gone away to Heav'n ,• 
Have you been there ? 

Hip, I know not where I was. 

Dor. I will not leave you, till you promiic me 
You will not die again. 

Hip, Indeed I will not. 

IXft. You muft not go to Heav'n, unlefs we go 
Togciher j for Tve heard my Father fay, 

That 
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H^d thought J Reader^ in this Preface 
to have written fomewhat cgnceruing 
the Difference betwixt the Plays of 
ourAge^ andtbofe of our Predeceffors 
on the Engliih Stage : To havefoewn 
in what Parts of Dramatick Po^ie 
we were exceWd by Ben. Johnfon, / mean^ Hu- 
mour^ and Contrivance of Comedy ; and in wha$ 
we may jujily claim Precedence of Shakefpear and 
Fletcher, namely in Heroick Plays: But this Defign 
I have wav*d on fecond Confiderations ; ai leajt 
d^err^d it till I fublijh the Conquefi of Granada, 
where the Difcourfe will be more proper. I had 
alfo prepared to treat of the Improvement of our 
Language fince FlctcherV and johnfonV Daysy 
and confequently of our refining the Court/hip^ 
Raillery^ and Converfation of Plays : But as I am 
willing to decline that En vy which I /bould draw on 
my f elf from fame old Opiniatre Judges of the Stage ; 
fo likewife I am preji tn Time fo much that I have 
notleifure^ atprefentj to go thorough with it. Nei- 
ther^ indeed^ do I value a Reputation gained from 
Comedy^ fo far as to concern my f elf about it any 
more than I needs mufi in my own Defence : For 
I think ity in its own Nature j inferiour to all forts 
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tf Dramatick wrhmg. Low Comeij ffpeci/dify re- 
quires^ 4m the IVrttet^s^part^ much of Cimverpiion 
with the Puhar: And much of ill Nature in the 
Obfervation oj their Follies. But let all Men fleafe 
tbemf elves according to their Jeveral Tajies : That j 
lujhich is not fleafant to me^ may be to others who j 
judge better : andy to prev^t an^cuf^jti/m firjum 
tny ^Enemies, I am fometinnes re^y^ to im^ne $b^ 
wyMifgafi. sf Low Comedy pro^e^ds mtfo much 
from my 'judgment as from my T'emper\ which is \ 
4he Reafon why Ifofeldom wrste it; andthattuben \ 
Ifucceedsnit, (I mean Jo far. as M fleafe the Audi" 
ience) yet I am nothing fatisfy\d with what IJbave 
4»ne ; but am often m^d to bear tj)e People ^fas^b^ 
and clapj as they perpetually 4o^ wk^fe i intended 
*emno'Jefl ; ijfhile they , let ptfs., the better things 
without taking notice of tbem^ Tet e^ften this con^ 
firms me in 4ny Opinion if flighting ,p(fuiar ^^f^ 
flatffe^ and\ oj contemning tb^t Appr(A^$(^ tuhsch , 
thofe very 'People ziye^ eqt^Uy with me^ 40 th^ 
Zany of a MounteJank; or to tbe Appcai;ance .of 
OP Antick on the Theater^withoutJFit ^n f he Poet's 
fart^ orjmy occafion of uaughter frqm the ASor^ 
iefides tbe Ridiculoufnefs of tis Habit ^^d his Gri* 
maces. 

But I have d^fcended^ before tiwas^^^rCi fro^m 
Comedy to;Farce] which confijis principally if Gri» 
maces. ^j*hat I admire .not any (Ufmeir equally 
with T'ragedy^ is^ perfjaps^ from the SuTlenftefs ^ 
my Humour ; but th^t I deteA thcfe jparces^ which 
are now the moji frequent Entertainn^euts of the 
Stage ^ I am fure I have Reflfon on. my Side- Ce- 
medy confifls^ though of low Perfons^yet of, natural 
AUtons and Chara^ers; I mean fuch , Hummrs^ 
Adventures and Defigns^ as are to be founds and 
met with in tbe World. Jarge^ on the other Jide^ 

confijls 
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confifls <f forced Hnmonts^ amd mnuattiral EviHts. 

CametN frefetfts us with the ImftrfeBions cf in" 

man itafure : Farce emtertains us with wba$ is 

imnfirous and chimerical. The erne ^aufes Laugh* 

ter im fbofe toho cam judge ef Men and Manner^ 

hy the Itveti RefrefentaUon 4f their Folly or Cor- 

ruftitm: lie other frodmees the fame EffeH in 

fbofe ^ho can judge of ntither^ and that only hy 

its Extrofvagances. The firji wa/rks on the judg" 

ment and Fancy; the tatter on the Fancy only : 

There is more of SatisfaSion in the former Kind 

(ff Lsughterj and in the latter more of Scorn. But^ 

' how it happens that an impojfihle Adventure [hould 

cauft our Mirth ^ I cannot fo eafily inufgine. Some* 

thing there may be in the Oddn^s of it. becaufe on 

the Stage it ts the common EffeS of Things un- 

expeffed^ tofurprize $ts into a Delight: And that 

is to be afcrib^d to the ftrange Appetite^ as I may 

call it, cf the Fancy; which, like that of a longing 

Woman, eften runs out into the mofi extravagant 

Defires; and is better fatisfy*d fometimes with 

Loam, or with the Rinds of Trees, than with the 

wholfome Nourijbments of Life. Info^rt, there is 

the fame difference betwixt Farce and Comedy, at 

betwixt an Empirique, and a true Phyfician : Both 

of them may attain their Ends; but what the one 

performs by Hazard;' the other does by Skilk And 

as the Arttft is often unfuccefsful, while the Moun^- 

tebank fucceedy; fo Farces mwre commonly take the 

People than Comedies. For to write unnatural 

Things, is the mojl probably Way ofpleafing them, 

who tmderfiand not Nature. And a true Poet 

often miffes of Applaufe^ becaufe he cannot debafi 

hinofeif to write fo III as to plea/e his Audience, 

After all, it is to be acknowledged, that moji of 
thofe Comedies^ which have been lately written. 

Vol. II. M have 
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Ihitoe mtiib injured Ben. Johnfbn, when I have not 
allowed bis Ivit to be extraordinary : But they con^ 
fowtd the Notion of what i^lVitty^ with what it 
P leaf ant. That Ben. JahnfonV Plays were plea* 
fantj he tnujl want Reafon who denies : But that 
P leaf ant nefs was not properly ff^tj or the SbarpHefs 
of Conceit ; but the natural Imitation of Folly t 
Which I confefs to be excellent in its kind^^ bttt not 
to Me of that kind which they pretend. Tet ifAue 
will believe Quintilian in his Chapter de Movendo 
rifil, he gives his Opinion of both in ihefe following 
Words. Stulta reprcbendere facillionum eft ; nam 
pqr (e fc^nt ridicula : £t a derifu non procul abeft 
rifus : Sed tern urbanam facie aliqua ex nobis ad- 
jeflio. 

And fome perhaps wou^d be apt to fay ofJohnroVi^ 
ns it was faid of Demo(lhenes ; Non dilplicuifle 
ill! jocQS, Xednon contigifle. / will not deny^ but 
that I ^appro^ve nsoji the mixt.way of Comedy.;^ that 
which neither is all tS^ity nor allilumour^ but the 
Refult of both. Hcither fo little of Humour as 
Fletcher pews^ nor fo little of Love and JVit as 
Johnfon. Neither all Cheats with which the befi 
Plays of the one are filP.d^ nor all Adventure^ which 
is the common practice jof the ^other. I would have 
the Chara&erj well jchofen^ and kept dijlaut frona 
interfering with each other 4 whis:h is morfi than 
Fletcher ^r Shakelpear did: But I would have 
more of the Urbana, venufta, falfi, faceta, and the 
reft which Q^mixXSzxi reckons up as the Ornaments 
ej Wit ; And tkefe are extreamiy wanting in ^/ai, 
Johnfon. As for Repartee in partifiuiar ; as it is 
the vjery Soul of Cond^erjation^ fo it is the ireateji 
Grace of Cofi^/dyj^ where it is ^ proper to the C ha-- 
rasters.; .there may be much of Jcutenefs in a thing 
^cll/ai^^}utji(erj^ is more in ii juifk/ltpfy ^ Sunt ' 
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tnim longe vcnufttori omnia in refpondendb' 
quam in provocando. Of one thing I am furcy 
that no Man ever will decry IVit^ but he who de^ 
[fairs of it himfelf; and who has no other Quarrel- 
to ity but that which the Fox had to the Grape,s. 
Tttjr as Mr. Cowtey {who had a greater Portionr 
tf it than any Man I'kno-w) tells us tn hisCharaSier 
of Wit^ Rather than 4lt be Wit^ let there be none ; 
I think there'* s no Folly fo great in any Poet of our 
Age\ as the Superfluity andlf^afle of Wit was iV 
fome of our Predeceffors : Particularly we ntay fay 
of Fletcher and o/Shak6fpear, what, was fdid of 
Ovid, In omni ejus ingenio, facilius quod rejici'i^ 
quim quod adjici poteft, invenies. T%e contrary 
if which was true in Virgil, and our incomfarabU 
Johnfon. 

Some Enemies of Repartee have obferv*d to us^_ 
that there is a great Latitude in their Characters ^ 
which are made to fpeak it : And that it is^etjter 
to write Wit than Humour ; becaufe in the Cha-^- 
raSers of Humour^ the Poet is confined to niake the 
P erf on fpeak what is only proper to it : Whereas all 
kind of Wit is proper tn the CharaSer of a witty 
Perfon. But^ by their Favour^ there are as diffe^ 
rent Chambers in Wit as in roily. Neither is all 
kind cf Wit proper in the Mouth of every ingenious 
Perfon*. A'witty Cowardj and a witty Brave j mujl' 
fpeakdifferently. Falftatfe and the Lyar, fpeak not 
like Don John in the Chances, and Valentine in 
Wit without Money. And Johnfon*s Truewit in 
the Silent Woman, is a CharaSer different froM 
all of them. Tet it appears that this one Chara* 
3er rf. Wit was more difficult to the Author, than 
all bis Images of Humqur in the Play : For thofe be ' 
could difcnrbe and manage from his Obferv4ti^n of 
Men ; this he has taken^ at leaft a Part of it, from 
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Books : JVitfiefs the lofi^ Spfffhs in th( firji A&y 
tramjlated vtth^iikn out of Ovid de Arte AinandK 
To omit what afterwards be hrrovjedtfrofn thejixtb 
Satyr of JnyeDzlagainft fFbmeft. 

However, if ifrould grant, that tbern were a 
greater Latitude in ChdraSters qf IPit, than in 
thofe of^ Humour ; yet that Latitude woufd if of 
fmall Advantage to fucb Poets, who b<^vf too nor- . 
row an Imagination to write it. j^ndtQ entertain 
an Audience perpetually with ffumtfr, is ff C0rry 
them from the ConverJ^tion ^ Gentle jp^n^ and tr eat 
them with the Follies and Mtraya^a^cies of ^cd? 

lam. 

I find I have launched out farther tb^n l isftended 



thought 
to draw homeward ; and to thipk rather of defends 


tmperfeSions qf it to mj Adverfaries^^ a$^ mor^ 
than a guilty Perfon is bound to acctife ffimfelf be*, 
fore his Ifudges. *Tis charged upon me tiai ( maJkf 
debauched Perfons (fucb as\ they fay, my Afirolqgtr. 
and Gamefter are] my Prota^on^s, or tbd, Ap/^ 
Perfons of the Drama ; dud tb^t tw^ke toenj^ fjti^,^ 
fy in the Conclufion of my P lay ; aga!»J\ the Law 
of Comedy, which is to reward Virtue^ ^*^4j^^M 
Vice. I anfwer fir ft, that I k»ow Ufo fuci I^W ^' 
have been conftantly obfei^d in Comedy, <it)^r 4y 
the ancient or modern Poets. Chaerea « mMe. 
happy in the Euaucb, itfter having defiour^d aViir^, 
gin : And Tcrcnc^ generally does tbefaw throsfgk 
all his Plays, where you perpetually fit, not only 
debauched yqung Men ^V^Jt iicir Mjfhre^Sy buA^ 

even 
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fviif the Cguruzans tb^mfelv^s rtvmrd$dai^B<r- 
wmt\d in the Catafirophe, T'he famif ma^ ^ ob* 
ftmfi in Plautuft almofi evtry where. iSen. John*- 
£)n himfelf^.afUr wmn I may be fromd to. Err^ 
has gimen me more tk^ once the Ewmfk ofi$^ 
Tjhat in the Akbymtft is notorious^ ti/here Fw:%, 
nfter binifin^ eautriv^ d md carry* d on the great Co^ 
zan^e of the Play, and eo90inned iitif wi thorn Re^ 
femtsMce to the lafi, is not 09^ forgiven by bh Mopt 
fi^Ty but inritVdiy his Confintj with the Spoils 4f 
thofc^ whom he had cheated* And^ which is more^ 
his Ma^ himfelfy sgraveMan^ andjaWidawer, is 
imtrodHC*d taking his Matfs Connfel, debauching 
the IFidow firfty in hope to marry her afterw^a^ 
Jks the SHe^t Woman^ Pwphifie, (%uho with the 
oibpt two Gentlemen J is ef (ke fame .Charter 
mth my Celadoa iir the Makiea Qticett^ andwitA 
Wii4hIood in tUs) fraftfes himfeif in Lo^e with 
ail tie Colkgiate Ladies t And t»ey liheviife are all 
of the fame' CharaSer with each Pther, excepting 
only Madam Otief, wlso has' fomething Angular : 
Jet tbit nnnglay Lkuphifie is crowned m the End 
with the Pi^'effifin of his Uncle* i EftatCy and with 
the ti^s of enpyinfg aU bis Miflreffes. And his 
Rriestdy Mr* Truewit, (the befi Character if a Gen- 
tknum which Boru JoKnibii ezner made) is not 
^arn^d to Pimp for him. As for Beaumout and 
Flekcher, / need not alledge Esean^les out of them ; 
fupthat were to fneta sSmofi all their C(miedies., 
But now it will be olneded thai I patrcmZe Fice. 
by the Aei^thorm ef farmer Poets^ and extenuate 
mif ^v^ Famhs fy Reersmmatkm I anfwer^ that as 
I defisndmyfelTby theiir Example; fa that Exam-* 
>& Idrfendby Reafm^ andby the End of all Dra- 
iMtick Po€&. In thefirft Place^ therefore, give 
ne leave to Jbewyom^ their Mifiahe^ who have ac- 
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€us*d me* 7%ey ba*De not diftinguiJh^J^ as they 
oMgift^ hetwixt the Rules of Tragedy and Comedy* 
In Tragedsy^ where the ASions and Perfons are 
great ^ and the .Crimes horrid^ the Laws of JnJKce 
^ire more firtBly to be olffrv^d; and Examptes of 
Prntf/hment to be made^ to deter Manhndfrom the 
Pnrfnst of Pice. FanUs of this kind have beem 
rare amongft the aneient Poets: For they have ps-^ 
nifi*d in Oedipus, and in his Pofterky^ thc^m 
'which he knew not he had committed. Medea is 
the only Example I remember at frefint, mho ef^ 
eapesfrom Puni foment after Murder, Thus Tra^ 
gedy fulfils one great Part of its Inftitutitm ; which 
0s by Example to inftruS. But in Comedy it 'is 
^^fi I f^ the chief End of it is Dimertifement and 
Delight: And that fo mnch^ that it is difputed^ I 
thinks by Heiirfius, brfore Horace ifttr Art of Poe- 
try, whether InftruSion be any Part of its Employ'^ 
mens. At leajl I am fare it can be but its fecon^ 
dary End: For the Bufinefs ^the Poet is 4o make 
you laugh: fVhem he writes Humour^ be makes 
Folly rtdiculous; when IVit^ he moves jyouy if not 
always to hanghter^ yet to a Pleafure that is mora 
mbU. And #/ he works a Cure on Folly ^ and the 
fmall Imperfedions in Mankind^ by expofing thena 
topublick Viiw^ that Cure is not performed by am 
immediate Operation. For it works firft on the ill 
Nature of the Audience ; they are me^d to laugh 
by the Reprefentation of Deformity ; and the Shama 
of that Laughter^ teaches us to amend whi^ is rids* 
cuhus' in our Manners. This b^ng then efta^ 
hlifti% that the firft End of Comedy is Delight^ and 
InftruSion only tbefecond; it nu^ reafinably be in* 
ferr*d^ that Comedy is notfo much obliged to the Pu^ 
nifrment of the Faults which it rtprejentSy asTra^ . 
gedy. For the Perfons in Comedy are of a lower 
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Quality^ the ASkn is little^ and the Faults dfsd 
f^ees are hut the Sallies if Toutb^ and the Frailties 
rf human Nature^ and net premeditated Crimes : 
Sueb to which all Men are obnoxious ; not fitch as 
are attempted only by few^ and thoje abandoned to 
all Senfe of Virtue : Such as move Pity and Com" 
miferation ; not Detefiation and Horror ; fucb^ in 
fiorty as may he forgiven^ not fitch as muft of AV- 
eeffi^ be puniflfd. But^ left any Man Jbould 
think that I write this to make Libertinifm amia^ 
hie ; or that I ear^d not to debafe the End and In- 
ftittition of Comedy^ fo I might thereby maintaitr 
my awn Errors^ and thofe of tetter Poets ; I muft 
farther declare^ both for them^ and for my filf, that 
we make not vicious Perfons happy^ but only as 
Heaven makes Sinners fo : That ts^ by reclaiming 
them firfifrom Vice. For fo Uis to befuppos^d they 
are^ when they refolve to marry ; for then enjoying 
what they dejire in one, they ceafe to purjue the 
Love of n»any. So Chanrea is made happy by Te- 
rence, • in marrying her whom he had defiour^d : 
Andfo are Wildblood and the Aftrologer iff this 
Pl^. 

nereis another Crime with which I am char£dy ' 
at which I am yet much lefs concern* d^ becauje it 
does not relate to my Manners^ as the former tUdy 
hut only to my Reputation as a Poet : A Name of 
which I affkre the Reader I am nothing proud ; 
etnd therefore cannot be very folicitous to defend it. 
ham tax^J with ^ftealing- all my Pl^^i and that 
hyfome, who Jbould be the laji Men from whom I 
would Jieal any Part of^em^ Inhere is one Anfwer 
which I will not make ; but it has been made for 
me^ by him to whofe Grace and Patronage J owe all ' 
things, 
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Etfyes & ratio ffi»ii9nunii,. iq, (I'tf/^rf tatitiopv 

avd whboui wbofe, Co^ptf^d the^Jh9H¥ ^o longer 
be troubled with apy^ thing of mine^ 5rW he enly 
defir^dj that they wAo accm^ime- of Tbefi^ would 
alpjoys fieal him Pl^ like miue^ But thof^b I 
have reaf9n to be proud of this Defence^ yet I p9»ld 
wave it, becaufe I b^ve a worfe Opiniof^ of my 
own Comedies, tba^any of wy Smjni^t\^^ hufue* 
''its true, th4ft wh^ere-e^fer I have lik\d imy Story 
in a Romance, Novel, . or foreign Play^ I have 
made no DifficiiJtSi, nor ever jhaU, to take tbefoitm' 
dation of it, to fufld. it up, n»d to maie. it proper 
for the Englifli St^ge. And I will be fo vain to 
fay, it has hji nothis^ in my Hands : Bnt it always 
coli me fo mueb TrpukU to^ b^igbtew it for our 
neater, {wbicb^ is ineom.pofahly more. Curious in 
all the Ornaments of Dratriatick: Poe%, than the 
French or Spanifh) that when I had finijh^d my 
Play, it was likf the Hulk of. Sir F^aucis Drake, 
fo firangely alter'* d^ that there fear ce, remfuffd any 
PlanK of the Timber which firjl built it. To wit^ 
nefs this, I f^eedgo no farther tha^ this Pl^: It 
wasfirji Spaaifli, a^ calVd El AftfQl^Q fij^ido ; 
then m^de French hy^ the younger Coowdlie: jtmd^ 
is now tranflatedif^o^Si)g\^^ asedMP^iett^ tmdew 
the Name of The Feigp'd Afti^olgger* What I have 
performed i^ this will befl^ appear by comparing it 
with thofe : T&uw/llfay than I have reje/ijulfime 
Adventures which I ju^g^d were not. diwrtifis^ : 
That I have heightned thofe . whifik I haate chofifty 
and that 1 bavf added others, which.were nettbet: 
in the Fireuch nar $ps^Qift, /Ind b^fidei you will 
eafily difcover, that the IFalk of the Aftrologer is . 
the leaft confiderable in my Play : For the Dejign 
of i^ turns more on the. Potts of Wildblood and 

Jacinta, 
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J^nta, who are the chief Perfons in if. I have 
farther to add^ that Ifeldom nfe the Wit andLaw- 
guage of any Romance^ or Play^ which I undertake 
to alfer : Becaufe my own Invention {as bad as it 
is) canfurnijh me with nothing fo dml as what is 
there, Thofe who have calVd V irgiF, Terence, and 
Taflb Plagiaries (though they much injur* d them) 
had yet a better Cohur for their Accufatron: For 
Virgtl has evidently tranjlated Theocritus, He- 
fiodtfW Homer, in many Places \ befides what he 
has taken from Ennius in. his own Language. 
Terence was not only known to tranflate Menan- 
der, (which he avows alfo in his Prologues) but 
was faid alfo to be heht in thofe Tranflattons by 
Sdpfo thi AfKcan, and Laelios. And TaiTo, the 
jnoft excellent of modern Poets ^ and whom I re^ 
verence next to Virgil, has taken both^from Ho- 
mer maf^ admirable things which were left «»- 
touched by Virgil, and from Viigil himfetf where 
Homer eou^d notfurni/h him, Tet the bodies of 
VirgilV and TaflbV Poems were their own : And 
fo are all the Ornaments of Language and Elocu-^ 
tion in them. 7%e fame (if there were anything 
commendable in this Play) F could fay for it. But 
I will come nearer to our own Countrymen. 
Moft rf ShakelpearV Plays^ I mean the Stories of 
thenty are to be found in the Hecatommutlii, of 
hundred Novels of Qnthia. / have^ my felK read 
hi i^rj Italian, that of Komto and]viX\^^ the moot 
of Venice, and many others of them, Beaumont 
aad Fletcher had moft of theirs from Spanifh No- 
vels: Witnefs the Chances, the Spanifh Curate, 
Rule a Wife and have a Wife, the Little French 
Lawyer, and fo many others of them as compofe 
the greateji Part (?f their Volume in Folio. Ben. 
Johnfon, indeed^ has depgn'd his Pins himfelf;- 

but 
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lut Jf • Man has hrroui^d fo much from the Anci- 
ftftf as he has dane : And he did well in if ^ for he 
has thereby beautify* d our Laffguage. 

But thefe little Criticks do not well conjider what 
is the tVork of a Poetj and what the Graces of a 
Poem : The Story is the kaft Part of either : I 
mea» the Foundation of ity before it is modeWd by 
the Art of him who writes it ; who forms it with 
more Care^ by expofing only the beautiful Parts of 
it to view^ than a skilful Lapidary fets a JeweL 
Ois this Foundation v of the Story ^ the CharaSers 
are raised: And, fince no Story cats afford Cha- 
raHers enough for the Variety of the Englifli Stage^ 
it follows^ that it is to be alter* d^ and inlarPd^ 
with new Perfons, Accidents and Dejigns^ which 
will almoft make it new. When this ts done^ the. 
forming it into A ^s and Scenes^ difpojing of A^i- 
ons andPaffions into their proper Places^ andbeau^ 
^ffyi»g htb with Defcriptions^ Similitudes, and 
J^ropriety of Language^ is the principal Employment 
of the Poet ; as being the largeft Field of Fancy, 
which is the principal Quality foauir'd in hint I 
For fo much the ward ^otnrni implys. Judgment 
indeedyisnece(faryinkim\ but His Fancy that wives 
the Ltfe'touchesy af$d the fecret Graces to it ; efpe- 
fialh tnfenous Plays, which depend not much cm 
Objervation. For to write Humour in Comedy 
(which is the Theft if Poets from Mankind) little 
of Fancy is re^uir'd; the Poet obferves only what 
is ridiculous and pleafant Folly, and by judginjr 
€;caaiy what iifo, he pleafes in the Reprefentatim 
of it. 

But in general, the Employment of a Poet, is 
like that of a Cunous Gunfmith, or Watchmaker : 
The Iron or Silver ts not his own ; but they are the 
leajl Part of that which gives the Falue : Tie 

Price 
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Price lies wholly in tht tVorkmoHfiip. And be 
who Vftrkf Jxlly om a Story, without moving Laugh- 
ter »'* a Comedy, or rsifiMF CoKcemmeHti in a ft-' 
rioMS Pij^i i' no "lere to be accounted a good Pott, 
than a Gmnfmith of the Minories ii (^ be compared 
with the heft Workmo" tf the Town. 

Bnt I have faid more of this thait I intended ; 
and more, perbafi, than / needed to have dane : I 
pall bta fangh at them hereafter^ who actuft mt 
withfo little Reafin ; and withal eomttwm their DnU 
nefs, who, if they could ruin that little Reputati- 
on I have got, and which I value mot, yet would 
want both IVit and Learning to eftahlip their 
own ; or to he rememirred in after-Aget for any 
thing, knt only that whitb makes them ridisulout 
in tiit. 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE. 

^yyr H MK fafi m^ P««^/« hmfdfto mite, 

LHtt si^ymmg Bfidtgtwm en his Widdrng-Night^ , 
H« laid^ aSouthimf tmd dtdfo beftir himt 
Bis Mnfe could never lie in quiet fon him ; 
^ut now his Honey^Moon is gone and paft^ 
Tft the mgraufnl Lfrud^ety^ mujk lafi^.: 
And he is bound, as civil Husbands da, 
Tofirain himfelf, in complaifance to yon : 
T0 write in Fain, and counterfeit a Blifs, 
Like the faint Smacking of an aJier'KiJs. 
But you, like Wives.iltfUas'd, fupffy hislfam^\ 
Each Writing Monfieur // a frefh GaUant : 
And though, perhaps^ 'twas* done^as welt bifore^ 
Xetfiill there's fomething in a new Amour. 

Your fevfr^l Poets imJt with feveralJbolft 

One gets yimJfittf another gHsyouF^: . ' 

This ^eafes you with feme byxjbroke of Wit^ 

This finds fome (Jmmry. that . was never hiti ' 

But fhould thefejanty Lovei^sJmly come 

To do your Work, like your^ff»A Man^ ap home. 

Their fine fmall^ timbered Wits w$uldfoon d^cay \ 

Thefe are Gallants but for a HoUlday. 

Others you had who oftner have appealed. 

Whom, fir meer Impotence, you have cajhier*d: 

Such 
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Siuh m stfirfi aitpt •» "wA Vmfmi Gfoiy. 

3fai itftUfs Iftight, with FMimci Img w« iam, 

Sut at tht l*fi you thm 'em tfvilh Scorn. 

jti fir $h$ Foil of thii frefvu Sigh$, 

Thiugh »«» hi (laimi mytn * Huttmts Right, 

Ht viU Ml hmJtryoH ^ fttjh Diliiht. 

Hi, Uki * Siw^au. fiUam mil af^f^ j 

jtni miMs 10 muik Bom^iiU tbria T^r : 

That only limifromytur Gallmii b^ii iarrm ; 

St khd 19 Day, mi CmkM bmtt timtm. 


DramatiS; 


Dramatis Perfonse; 


MEN. 

WIWBlood, 7 Tw(yyomg Englifli C Mr. Hart. 
Bellamy, S Gentlemen. i-flfr. Mohun. 
Maskall, their Servant. Mr, Shattere'. 

Don Lope^ de Gamboa, ^^ | ^^.Burt; 

young Noble Spaniard, S 

Don MelcHior de Guiman, a > 

Gentleman of a great Family^ ^Mr. Lydal. 

bftt of a decaf dtortune. 3 

WOMEN. 
Donna Theodofia, ^ T>aughters C Mrs. Bowtcl. * 

Donna Jacintba, , 3 Alonzo. C Mrs. Eilcn Guynn. - 
Dj0nnaKmtY\^ their Coufin. Mrs, Marfhal, and 

formerly by Mrs, Quin. 
Beatrix, IFomanand Confident} ^^..Knepp. . 

tOthe^tWoStJlerS. ^^r^rj.^i^^yy. 

C^mil%f1^oman to Aurelia. Mrs. Betty Slate " 
Servants ^o^Don Liopez^ and, Don Alonio. 

The S C E N B Madrid in the Year 1 6(Jf . 
The Time, the lafi Eveoing pf the Gamival. 
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AN. 

Evening's Love; 

O R, T H E 

Moek - Jftrohger. 

AC T 1. SC E NE I. 

Daw 1jOP«, and « Servant walklia ever the Stage. 
■ Enter tmntber ServoMt, andfillov/j hint. 

S E R r A H T» 

ION Z^a, 
L*fi Anjr new Bofmefi }' 
Strv. My Miftfr h*d forgot thii Letter. 
Which he caojuTO you, at 70a ire hit 
Friend, 
To {nrt jtnnliM from lunit 
L»f. Tdl Don iitktnr 
Til a hard Taik which he enjoini me : 
He knows I bve her, and tnoch moit dun be ) 
For I love her aloii^ bat bo diridcg 

Hil 
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Hif Pftffion betwixt two : Did he confider " ' ^ 

How great a Paja \\$ to di(leinble Love, 
He would nev«r pra/^j& it. 

Strv. He knows Imc Fjiult, but connoc n»end it. 

taf. To nnake the poor uiureli4 believe . 
He's gone for Flmders, whilft he lies concpaP^i . 
And every Night makes Vifiis to her Cdufm. \ 

When will he leave this ftrange Extravagance ? 

Serv. When he can lov^ one piore, or t*other left, 

Lef, Before I lov*d my felf, I proraii'd him 
To icrve him in lus Love 5 and Til perform it. 
How e'er repugnant to my own Concernments. 

Serv. Yl»u arc a noble CavaHer. [E^/ Servant. 

Iwrtf'Bdlafny, WildWood, «»i/ MaskaH. 

» Setv. Sir, your Gucfts of the ^ngUJh Ambailador's 
Retinue. 

Lof. Cavaliers, will you'pleafeto command my Coach i 
to take the Air this Evening ? 

Bit. Wehayenoit j^ctrd£4v'dhow to dijfpgiepf Qurfelves; 
but hovv^(ji w« w ll^Jg^y JVckn<>wbdgj^ tQ ^TPU fof your 
Civility. 

Lof, You cannot more oblige me, than by layjng yjjjur 

Commands on me. 
Kf/4 Wi ki6 yo^r H)»\d. ^l^H Lopes ^d^^erv. 

Bel, Give theboalii^due, he eneertain\i u^ nobiy this 

friU Give th^ Di^il the Don for. aiPjr (bfo^ 1 1%'d in ' 
hb Entertainment. ' - . - ' 

Bel. I hope we had Variety enough- 

IfiU. Ay» it look'dKke Variety, till we came to tade 
it i there were twenty feveral £H0ies lo the Eye, but iin. 
the Palate nothing b»tr Sfictt. I had a mind to eat of a 
Phciiinti. 90i ¥ A>^ aa: I got it into wy Mouth, I founji 
I wa^^jia^wing a liwfa i»f Cmmvm ; tM I w«nt to cut 
a piece of Kid, and noiboner it had toucb*d my Lipi, but' 
it turn'd to red ff^fCf : A| hft I began to think my fclf 
mother kind of hdidsst that every tlSog I toiich'd (bould 
be tum'd to Spice. 

Bel And fcff my p^» I kpagittM In Gathc^ck Maje- 
fty had invited us to eat Ua XmEm iot pr^y«ba» let^ leave 

the 


the Difcourfe of it« and cqntrive together bow we may 
fysndi the Evepiog ; for in this hot Country, 'tis as in the 
Creation, the Evening and the Morning ntake the Pay. 

PVdd, I have a i^tle foipps Bu(ine&. 

BeL Put it pfiF tiU ^ fitter Scafoa : Fpr tl^ XwM \% 
Bulineis i? then only tolerable, when ^he M^pHd and the 
Flcrti have no Baits to fet before us for the Day. 

Wild. 9ut xnioe ptrbaps is publicly Bufinefs. 

3f/. Wby> 15 any Biiimefs more publick than drinking- 
and wenching ? Look on thoie grave plodding pe]lows» 
that pafs by us as tho' they wae mediuting the Recon- 
queil of Flanders : Fly 'em to a Marki and I'll aiidatak9 
three Parts of four arc going to tl^ Courtewi?s. J tell 
thee, facky the vfhisking otif SiUL-Gpwn, and the ra(h 
of a Tabby-Petticoat> ace as oomiortable Spunds to one 
of thefe 'rich Citizens* j|^ the Chiuk of (heif Pieces of 
Eight. 

ffll^. This being granted tp be the commote Dcfign of 
human Kind, 'tis more than probable 'tis yours i therefor^ 
I'll lease yqu to the Pfoiccuo^n of It. 

^if. Isay, gopa j^^jl^, mine is bi^t aMi^rcis inEmbFyoi 
tbe'PpltfclSonof hfir is at; lejJl fom^pays pSf, ^n4 till that 
time, thy Company will be pTeaiant» and sn^ \^ proSt^hi^ 
to carry ojn. t()9 Wor^. I wouU u/e thee Uk^ ^ n under 
icind of Cbymifti to blp«f t:heOo^s> 'twill b^ tipae oupugh 
for me to be'alone, when I come to Projection. 

If^iU. You muft excuif m:,tr^} I Imp iMpajB Ap- 
ipointmeot a^ the Gaming-houie. ' 

Bel; What to do there, I prythee? To coiC^fp^ that 
Monqr which kind Fortune inteiji^ for a ^^Irei^ ? Or 
to. leam nojr. 0#hs ^d CucTfa to ca^rry inti^ ^tmi f 
that fs not it-T-r-!t heard yc^i \y^ to xp^^ry w^ yM 
left^pine; Perhaps ^t may bf.ftiU ri^fi^nf iQ^ Tttur 
tiead, and keep you virtuous. 

Pf^ild. Marriage quom a { what* ^A (bpa ihiipk I have 
been bred in the Oefer^ of 'dp^icl^ Of s|mong the Sarages 
of 4«i^<fd> N^, if I h?d, I ^u^ needs baire kwMirn 
better' things than fo i the Light of Natl|r<P would tat 
have let me gcme ib fe ajljb??. 

Bel 
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Sik Well ! what think you of the Frado this Evening f 

PTiU. Pox apon't, 'tis worfc than our Contemplative- 
Hidi-VMrk. 

Bel. Oh ! but we muft fubmit to the Cuflom of the 
Gmntry for Court(hip : Whatever the Means are, we are 
iuredie End is^ ftili the fame in all Places. Biit who are 
thefe ? 

JEmtr Dtn Alonxo de Ribera, with hh tto9 Daughnrs 
Theodofia and Jacintha* M9d Beatrix tkeir Womsm^ 

7be&. Do jou fee thoie Strangers^ Sifter, that eye u« £b 
carneftly? 

3^' Ycti and I giicfs Vnr to be Feathers of the Ew^- 
Itflli AmbaflSdor's Tram 5 for I think I' faw Vm at the 
grand Audience And hive the ftrongeft Temp- 

tation in the World to talk to^em: A Mifchief on this 
Modcfty. 

Beat. A Mifchief of this Father of youri that haunts 
youfo. 

fM€. 'Tis very true, Beatrix ; for though I am the 
younger Sifter* x (hould have the Grace to lay Mode% firft 
a(ide : However, Sifteri let us puU up our Vails and give 
'cm an £^ of our Faces. 

iThi^ pull up their VaHs, andpuH 'em hwn Mgdin. 

U^U. AhBellMmy! undonti undone! doftthou fee thofi^ 
Beauties? 

' B$L Pr'ythee miMood hold thy Tongue, and do not 
ftoil my Contemplation j I am undoing my filf as faft a» 
e cr I can too, ^ 

H^tU, I rouft go to Vm. 

Bf/r Held, Madman! dod thou not fee their Father T 
Haft thou a mind to have our Throats cut ? 

WWi By a Hc6tor of fourfcore ? Hang our Throats 5 
what, a Lover and captious ? [// gmg towards them. 

Aim. Come awav Daughters, we (ImiII be lare elfe. 

Bed. Look you. they are on the Wing already. 

VsnU. Pi'ythec, dear Vrmik^ let's folk>w 'em-: I long ta 
know who they arc. 

l&mk. Let me sdooe, Til dog 'efmfbf your 

Bel. 


^e MOCK-ASTEOLOGER. TiSf 

•3ii I am glad on't, for my Shoes (b pinch m^ I am 
(orce go a Step farther. 

HiU. Crofi the Way there lives a Shoemaker : Aw9f 
quickly* that we may not ^il our Defign. 

lExmti Bd. smd Wild. 

jflm. differs i§ga qf. Now Friend ! what's your Buiiaeft 
toibUowus? 

Musk. Noble Don, 'tis oiUy to recommend my Service 
to you : A certain violent Pamon I have bad for your Wor« 
ihip, iince the firft Moment that I (aw you. 
. jfim. I never iaw thee before, to my remembrance. 

MMsk, No matter. Sir j true Love Jiever ftands upoa 
Ceremony. 

Jilm. Pr'ythee be gone, my i&wcy Companion^ or III 
dap an AJguazile upon thy Heds } I tell thee I have no 
need of tliy Service. , 

Mask. Having no Servant of your owo» I cannot in 
good Manners leave you deftitutc. ' 

jiUm. Ill beat thee if thou foUow*ft me. 

MMsk. I am your Spanid, Sir, the more you beat mei 
the better Til wait on you. 

•^film. lAt me intreat thee to be gone.; the BoyswiB hoot 
at me to i^ me fblbw'd thus againft my Will. 

Mdtk. Shall you and I concern our felves for what the 
Boys dof Sir ? Pray do you hear the Mews at Court ? 

Aim. Pr*ythee what's the News to thee or me i 

Mssk. WiUyoubeatthenezt/MSSVi^MMMi/ 

Jikn, If I think good. ! . 

Idmh, Pray go on. Sir, we can diicourie as we wslfc 
together : And whither were you now a going, %? 

jilcn. To the Devil, I think. 

Jdjuk, O ! not this Year or two, Sir, by your Age. 

jMf, My Father was never {o match'd for talkingin all 
his Life before } he who loves to hear nothing but hrm- 
felf : Pr'ythce, Bgatrix, flay behind, and4ee wmt this im- 
pudent E^glijfhman would nave. 

Bioi. Sir, if yo/i'll let my Mafter go. Til be his Pawn. 

Idask. Well, Sir, I kifs yoi^r Hand, in hope to wait OQ 
JKKL another time. 

jiian. Let us mend our Face to get dear of him. 
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Hko. \% foil joriioej hef 11 bef t^lth yOti agalri; like j^hi^ 
lanta in the Fable, aDd mak« you dro{x another of yotir 
ffMtik AMa. lEii^emt Aton. Theo. nwj/Jadneha. 

Sesti HoW nm)ctf gbod Language is here thrown away 
to mak^ iatit betray itiy L^ias f 

Mask. If you will difcover nothing of 'ea)» let me di£> 
ttHirfe with yott a little. 
' B^at, Ajs Hftte as you ^l^fe^ . 

itfiiiit. They are rith, I fappofiri 

BM. Now you are Mkidg df thrift a^fi : j^ut they 
ate a» rich,' as they arc fair. 

A/4jit. Thentheyharethelwi/w; Well, but their Names, 
my fv^eet Mi&ti% r 

^^^. Sweet Servant, tlicir l^stttics are- 


Mask. Their Names are — out with it boldly^ ■ 

Siaf. A Sta^ not to be difHIos'd; 

Mask. A Secret, (ay yotf f Nay7thfen I eoijure yott as 
youarea Womarftfelfifihe. ' 
:JRMr/I»«t<Sy<k*ltf. .- ' / ^ .' 

Mask. Why then, as you are "a Wafttog^Wofaaii : As 
yonrai^ tlm^i6re'6f'iS^y^m t^d^^. Secrets, refl it m^. 

Btat. You lofe y€^ Labout : Nothhig will ffrmfa' thro* 


M^k. Are foft^ftr^cll ffbtW'd iW bbttim ? 
Beat. hm:i cnj^h'^fnt ffti%'as a Secret. 
Mask, Wa*'kenjofeUtheefliTifflyrarfdCati*ftthtfu 



£m/. By that Face of thifift MicK'isVWural Vifor 
I will no^ teU'thee* " "*- ' ^ '* 

M4if<r> By tfay>' t M ,^ 

Beat. Na more fwcaring, I beftech yt)u. 

iA»j*. That Womart^s vHorth lictte that is' riot wortli an 
Oath : Well, get thee gone, now I think on't thou, fhalt 
not.tau,]te; . 

BMM\hn6tff Whtf ftkU MtiiJer me ? They'afc 
Don ^lottx,o Je Riiera's Daughters * 

Majk. Ghtt, Ottp: I'llftDp mflm^ ' ' 
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JBiMt. •*-— Thef lire hm^ by, k tbe Caile makr. 
Mask. O, mfernal Tooguc; 


Bttn. And are going to^ the next Chqypel witk 
Father. 

Mask. Wilt thou never have done tormentiQg me ? la 
my Conlcieiice anoD thoa wil^ blab out their NaiDe» too. 

BeM, Their Names are Tbt^dofin and ftUmiha, 

MMsk. And where*s your great Secret nowr ? 

Jf«r. N0W I think I am neveiigM on yotf » hesimoSag 
down my poor old Mafter. 

MMsk^ Thak art/not futif reyco§fd, till thou haft told 
' me thy own Name too. 

JkMi. 'Tis Beairuc, al your Servi<2e, Sir, ^^rajf remcf&ber 
I wait oft 'em. 

Mmk, Now I have eoooghv I muA be going. 
' Beat. I perceive yoa are juft like other Men i when 
50tt haive got your Eni», yott care not hoyv iboh you are 
goiniz;.— Farewel — you'll be con(hnt to aae ■ > ■ ■ . 

Mmk. If thy Face, ittfheo 1 £ee it, do ooe giVe ne Oc* 
-cafioii tc^ be «cberwiie. 

Miof. Tea (hatt take a Sattpk^ that ye« may praiie it 
when you fee it nest. [^Sbf pdb mf htr Vml^ 

£itor Wildbbod Md BeUamy. 

mU. Look,there'syourDogwtthaDuckin^sMouth->-^ 
Oh ihe^s got loofe and dyd a gak [ExarBdatro. 

SfL WeQ, MmMH; what News of the Ladks of the 
Lake? 

. Mfash, 1 havelcamM enoe^ ta embark yoa in an Ad- 
veotuic i they- are ^Dttighterf to ooe Don Jllmzjo de ^JhrM^ 
in the Calii mm^t their NamesT^dii^ and Jttm^H^ and 
they are going to their Devotioos in the next Cbapef. 

WtU. Away then, let us loie natime. 1 thank Heaven 
I never found my ielf better iodmM to Godfinefi than at 
this prcfent j ■ ■ \JEixtmt. 

SCENE II. A Cbafel. 

Snter Alonzo, Theodofia, Jacintha, Bcorirtx, aihw IjmHeti 
and Cavalmrs at' tbiir Devmkm, 

Jkn. By that tiiAe you havetdd yoifir'Beikl^, Y\\ beir- 
gam with you, £ba«V. 

7^' 
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Jikc% Do yon think the 'BngUjh Mea will come after os? 
Bfii^ Do you think they can ftay from yoa ? 
Jm. For my party I reel a cortain ^^m upon my 
Hesurtt which isMut% me betieve I am breeding Lore to 
oaeoPem. 

I3&«». How, Love^ 74miri^ in ib thorfa time ?c«^/s 
Arrow was wdl featber'd to reach yoa fb fuddenly. 

Jtte. Faith, as good at firft as at M* Sifter $ 'tisa thing 
chat mdt be done, and therefore *iki heft difpatdung it out 
o*th*way. 

IIho^ But you do not man to tdl him b whom yoa 
lore? 

Jm€, Why fhoald I keep my ielf and Servant hi>pai&» 
for that which may be cur'd at a Day's Warning ? 

Mtat. My Lady tdls you tnie» Madams long tedioiis 
Onirtfhip may be proper for odd Countries, where their 
Frofts are long a thawmg i but Heaven be prais'd we Uve 
in a warm Cumate. 

Thto. The Truth is, in other Couiftries they have Op- 
portunities for Courtihip» which we have not» they are* 
not liiew'd up with double Lodks and grated Windows 3 
but may receive Addreftes at their leifure. 

ysc, fiut our Love here is like our Graft ; if it be not 
mow'd Quickly, 'tis burnt up. 

JEnnrBmrnj, WiMblood, ^niMaskall : Jbiybok 060$u*^nn. 
Tb9$. Yonder are your Gallants, lend you Comfort of 
'em : I am for my D>evotions. 

• /iw. Now ibrmy Hearrcan I think (^ no other Prayer, 
bat only that they may ^oetmiflake u s ■ >■■■ Why Sifter, 
Sifter—- *-will you pray ? What Injury have I ever done 
you, that you fhould pray in my Company ? If your Ser- . 
vant Don Mihhr were here, we ftionid iiave you mkid 
Heaven as little as the beft of us. 

StMi, They are at a lois. Madam, /ball I put up mj 
Vail, that th^ may take aim i 

Joe, No, let Vm take their Fortune in the Dark ; We 
(ball fee what Archers theie EngiiOf arci. 
BiL Which. are they, thtak'ft thou. ? 
Wild. There's no koowing them, . th^ arc all Children 
cfDarkneft. 

JBe/. 
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If el ril^^be fwom they have one fign of Godlinefs a- 
mong *cm, there's no Di(Hn£kion of Pcrfons here. 

MJ. Pox o' this Blind-man VbufFj they mav be afham'd 
to provoke a Man thus by their keeping themielves fo 
dole. 

Bel. You arc for the youngcft, you fay ; *tis the eldcfl: 
has fmitten me. And here I fix, if I am right — hap- 
py Man be his Dole. [By Tbeodofia. 

Pf^tld, ril take my Fortune here. [By Jacintha.] Ma- 
dam, I hope a Stranger may take the Uoerty, without Of- 
fence, to offer his Devotions by you. 

yac. That, Sir, would interrupt mine, without being 
any Advantage to your own. 

fflU^ My Advantage, Madam, ifi very evident ; for the 
kind Saint to whom you pray, may by the Neighbour- 
hood miftake my bcvotions Ibr yours. 

j^ac. O Sir ! our Samts can better diftinguifli between 
the Prayers of a Catholick and a Lutheran. 

fVdd, 1 beicech you, Madami trouble not your fclf for 
my Religion ; for though I am a Heretick to the Men ot 
your Country, to your Ladies I am a very zealous Catho- 
lick : And for Fornication and Adultery, I aflfure you I 
hold with both Churches. 

Theo, to Bel, Sir, if you will not be more devout, be at 
leaft more civil, you lee you are obfcrv'd. 

Bek And pray. Madam, what do you think the Lookers 
on imagine I am imploy'd about ? 

Theo. I will not trouble my filf to guefs. 

Bel, Why, by all Circumthnces, they muft conclude 
chat I am making Love to you : And methinks it were 
fcarce civil to give the Opinion of fo much good Com- 
pany the Lye, 

jH&f^. If this were true, you would have little reafbn to 
thank 'em for their Divination. 

BeJ. Meaning I ihould not be lov*d again. 

Theo, You have interpreted my Riddle, and may talco 
it for your Pains. 

Enter Aloos^o, and gees apart to his Devotion, 

Beat, Madami your Father is returned. 
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fWL. Sbc hafk/Kttkd tiM:» would! CQuld be revcn^djon 
her, 

P0lil,, VO'j9H &9 thsir Fatbqr ? . Let us mak^ as tho* we 
talkld tci oa^anodi^f tlu^ W£ may nqt .bo fu^^ed» 

jBm#. You have loft your Inglifljmtn, 

fUr Norinob 'ds Jaut Defiga I warraot you;. You fhall 
fee thdSilil^iKi Cockf wheel about 4aixnediatc^. 

[Tht^n^x^gathit'UpclofetQ.them^ 

Beatf, Pei4ittf they though thq' wece oUav'd. 

midut^^fJ^y^ not oCoiu: CpMLOUy ladies: I4i> 
dare my fclf for the Sf^Jh.^^'^'^K 

ii;^.'Pr*y^e.teUme.wJiat,tthQii,fcqiQft fiad tQdoat.o^ui 
thefe Caftilians. 

mid, Th^ir Wit and: Beauty r 

3*«. Nqw- for :0^r Chsimpm Sr» ^^^ ^^J^ fSpmihefCi 

Bil. Faith I can fpcai;^ no iuch Mira^Ie^ o£ eftho^ ; fo^ 
their.B^myi 'tU.tnych as. theAfo^^ left ii;; not altogether 
fo deep a Black a$,.thc^ruc;.4^i&/^fiP9 ; A kind ^of 'Beaiutir. 
that is toa^i^ilia ch^,Lpok^s^oa to do/thfimt any^Mi^. 
chief,,, 

f^, T^i^^was, jgitf, Frowwdptfa tl^a^ pwfoKd hjjji. 
Sifter, 

Theo, But they (hall not carry itoff fo*- 

Bii. As for their. Witr yoB,may judge jt by iheir Breed- 
ing, which is commonly ^na Nunnery i where thctwant. 
of:MaHkimi while :th?)r^fl^«<there„ makes them.. valucit^ 
BleiBng ever after. 

Theo. ?tY^^ dc9^,fsqiuba», tijl.me» whatj kjmJ.of 
Creat^^fi w^re thofe Wf^s^^Yeftef^^aji^ at;^he .Audience? 
Thoie I mean th^ lopk'd. fb^liki; lFrmclwH» in their Has 
hith but only .beqiroe i\^\h Apiihneis fovmufib WWfer 

yac, Englijhmen, I think they call'd 'em. 

a**f. Cry.yott^Alcrcy « .tl^-.wfircpf your, wild Zn^ljjh 
indeed, that is a kind of Northe];4).Beaftt, thatis taught. 2t»; 
Feats of Adivity . 'itiM^fattzhfid, i and. for doing ;'em too * 
lu^^rly, is laugh'd at^ll;be : W^rld oveiv 

Bel Wildblood, I perceive the Women undarftaad litde f 
ofDifcoj^ic^ theJr>GalUJlta do.not.^u(^vcmto't: Thej 
get upon their Geni?its». and pr^»ce,b9£c>re. thoir L^iks 
Windows i there the Palfirey curvets ;md Bounds^ and in 
(hoi^t entertains 'em fbr his Mafter. fVHd, 
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Vf^U: A'ftd'Yhls Wdirfc-play they caH making Love. 

Beat, Your Fathof", MadartT — ^-^^-^^ — ' 

Akn. Daughters! wliat^Catalktffi arc thbfe which wcfe 
taWng^byyou? 

fai^B^UIhm^il bdicve;Sir,'a(thdrEM^otidnfs: Ca-' 
valier> would you would try to pray a little bct'tcf'thart'' 
yeu havfe raillyy. [^AfidB to Wild. 

Wtld, Hang rae if I put all my Devotions out of order 
for yotiii I rctrt^ber I pr^/d but otiTuefd/^ iafti and ifly 
time comes not till Tkejday next. 

Musk. You had a* gtiod'pray, Sir: (he will ndt flir till 
ydtinhsvei Say any thing: 

fVild, Fair Lady, though I am not worthy of the Icaft 
of y^ur Favours, yet give meihe H3p|Jide£[ this Evening 
toufc yoiiar' your Fifhci^s Ddor; that I miy acquaint yod 
with part of my Sufferings. \^Afide /« Jac. 

jUmt^ Gome Daughtersr have you done ? ' \ 

fuc. Immediately, Sir;-^ — ^ — Cavalier, I will hot fail 
to be there a( the time appointed, if it be but to teach you 
more' Wit, heitccforwJird, than to engage your Heart fo, 
lightly. i^ftdttawm, 

mdi I havcengagM nijrHfeaif with forrauch Zeal acd 
true Devotion to your divine Beauty, that- ■— *' 

jilM* What means this Cavalier ? 

file: Sooie Malods Ejaculation. 

Ahn, Ma/ the Saint heat him: 

foif. rll anfWei* for her. — [Ex, Father and 'Daughters'. 

Wtld. Now; Bellamy what Succefs ? 

Bel I ]pnfd to a more Mhrble'Sairit than that was io 
the 'Shrine'^ b^t you, it feems, have been fucccfsful. 

Ff^ld. And fb {halt thouj let me alone for both, 

BH, If you'll undertake it, V\l make bold to indulge my. 
Lovi^} and within this two Hours be' a defj^ate Inamorado. 
I feel I am coming aplace to it. 

ffild.' Faith I can love at any time with a Wifli at my 
r*e't 1 grve my Heart according to ihdold Law of Pawns, 
t<$ fee rctUrtiM me before Sun-i&. ' 

Bel. I love only that I may keejJ'niy Heart warm'; for 
a Man's a iPobl if Love ftir him not; and to bring it to 
tiGit- pa4» X fixtt refolvd whom to' love, and prefintly af- 
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ter imagine I am in love; for a flrong Imagination is re- 
^ir'd in a Lover as much as in a Witch. 

Wild. And is this all your Receipt? 

Bf/. Thefe are my principal Ingredients; as for Piquesi 
Jcaloufies, Duels, Daggers^ and Halters, I let 'em alone to 
the vulgar. , 

Wild. Pr*ythec let's round the Street a little \ till Mask^U 
watches for their Woman. 

Bel, That's well thought on: He (hall about it immedi- 
ately. 

We will attempt the Miftrcfs by the Maid : 
Women by Women ftill arc beft betray 'd. lExeii9f. 



ACT 11. S C E N E L 

Enter Wildblood, Bellamy, and Maskall. 

Wild, ipv I D you fpeak with her Woman? 

jL/ Ma^k, Yes, but (he was in hade, and bid me 
wait her hereabouts when (he return'd. 

Bel. Then you have difcover'd nothing more? 

Mask, Only, in general, that DonnaTifeQdapa is engag'd 
elfewhere i fo that all your Courtfhip will be to no pur- 
pofe— — But for your Miftrefs, Sir, [T^ PPtU] (he is wa- 
ded out of her depth in Love t6 you already. 

Wild, That's very hard, when I am fcarce Knee-deep 
with her : *Tis true, 1 have given her hold of niy Heart, 
but if flie take not heed, it will Hip through her Fingers. 

Bel. You arc Prince of the Soil, Sir, and may take your 
Pleafure when you pleafe} but I am the Eve to yourHoIy* 
day, and rouft faft for being join'd to you. 

Wild. Were I as thou art, I would content my fclf with 
having had one fair flight at her, without wearying my 
fclf on the Wing for a Retrieves for when alPs done, the 
Quarry is' but a Woman. 

Bel, Thank you, Sir, you would fly *cm both your 
fe!f i and while I turn Tail, we ihould have you come 

gingling 
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gingling with your BcHs in die Neck of my Partridges 
do you remember who incourag^d me to love, and pro- 
mis d me his Xiifhnce ? 

M^U. Ay, while there was Hope, Frank, while there 
was Hope; but there's no contetuiing with one*s Dediny. 

Bel, Nay, it may be I care as little for her as another 
Man; but while (he flyes before me, I muft follow: I can 
leave a Woman firft with eafe, but if fhe begins to fly be- 
fore me, I gro\y opiniatre as the Devil. 

Pfild. What a Secret have you found out? Why 'ti» 
the Nature of all Mankind: We love to get our Mi- 
flreircs, and purr over 'em, as Cats do over Mice, and 
then let 'em go a little way } and all the Pleafure is, to 
pat 'em back again : But yours, I take it, Frsnkt is gone 
too far; pr'ythce how long doft thou intend to love at this 
rate ? ^ 

BeL TiU the evil Conftellation be pad over me: Yet I 
believe it would haden my Recovery, if I knew whom 
ihe lovU 

Mdtsk. You {hall not be long without that Satisfi^oo. 

P0U, 'St, the Door opens ; and two Women are c<^' 
ming out. 

BeL, By their Stature thfy (hould be thy gracious Mi- 
(Ireis and Bti^trix, 

Wild, Metbinks you (hould know your Cue then, and 
withdraw. 

Btl, Well, ril leave you to your Fortune; but if you 
come to cloie fighting,. I (hall make bold to run in ancf 
part you. [Bellamy and Maskall vithdraw. 

Wild:. Yonder (Tie comes with full Sails i'faith; TU haif 
her amain for England, 
Enter Jacintha and Beatrix at the ether end of the Stage, 

Beat. You do love him then ? 

yac. Yes, moft vehemently. 

Beat, But/et^me Bounds to your A(fc<flion. 

Joe, None but Fools confine their Pleafure : What U- 
furer ever thought bis Coffers held (oo much? No, I'll 

five my ftlf the fwinge, and love without refcrve. If I 
eep a Padion, Pll never flarve it in my Service. 
Beat. But are you fure he will deferve this Kindnefs? 

N 5 Jac^ 
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J^c, \ ^evcr trouye my fqlf,ib lox)g bcfbrcjiand: Jca- 
.loulics.and DiTquiets afc the dff^5of J^n Ainpur i but.ni 
leave mine betore I have drawn it ofF ^ Ipw; When jt 
jpuqc gmws troubled, rn^iye.ycnt to.a frpfh Draught. 

BfM, Yet it is but Prii^ecice xo jcy J^ii^ firft \ .00 ?ilot 
.ventures on, an.. uqkqawA Cpafl witipvt.foyndijg. 

^/it:. ^Vcll, to Atis6e thee, I .ani CPntcpti partly t^ 
jbeca^ie I find .a kind of Pierre in>y^ Baits S»x hj^. 

Beat\ The two great Virtues, of ^ I^over^are Cqudjmcy 
^od Ub^aji^yj ^f heprofe/s t.hpfe tlVO,.yqu njaybc h^ppy 
iahini. 

Jac, Niay, if he be,^ot. jLor/3 ,an^ JMafl^er of both thofc 
Qualit ics, , I, idiJibwri him— r— Bpt . who^^es there ? 

Be^t,^e,,\ warrant you, Ma4?W> fpr.Ais <§eifv^nt told 
jjpe he xva s waitju^g Jicrcab^t. 

fac. Watch the Dcor, give me notice, if any come. 

fiiat, . riircoate yop, M^iapa. [^/> Beat. 

^^ctpWdii* What,. h4ve you laid^aAipbaOi fpr.me? 

IVild. Only to make a Reprifal of my Heart, 

^i?f. 'Tisrfo .wild, tlvat the L^y v/fep h^s it in ^er 
J^epipjg, Avpwld be,gj^diftie werewell rid pp't : ;It dp«s fo 
flutter about the Cage. *Tis a racer Bajazet-y an^dif it b.e 
not l^tqut thcfppn^r, wrilKb^attOut j,he JJc^ns a|;ainft the 
Grate*. 

Jff^H4i.\l am^f^^d the. Lady hgs.npt.fed ic, and 'tis wild 
for hunger. 

, jfac, Qrpcrlwip.s. it wants Company i fhallftic put smo- 
ther to it? 

l^iU. Ay > but then 'twere bcfl to truft 'em out.of tjip 
Cage together; let 'cm hop about at.Laberty. 

yac. But if they fliould lofe one .aa^tbcr jp the ;^idc 
Wpr)d ! 

fVild, They'll meet at N»gbt .1 jwjjirrant 'em. 

yac. But is not your Heart of tthc Nature ^f tbofc 
Birds that breed in.oo<;CoHptry, apd^o to Wiptcr ip^apo* 
ther? 

Wf(/. Suppofc it does foj yet I t?ke ^py Mate along 
with n)e. Anfi noi^ to leave our Parable^, and fpcak .S 
the Languqyge of tbe y^IgV-i >wiwt ^^ yojj ftf' a Voy- 
age {o merry fin^knjl 


JW. Jdft *as Mfofh TV^ did, of leapkig iHtoa detfp 
WdHn^ Drought : If he ventur'd ehe Leap, tfctoc might 
fee Water ; 'feut if thetfctvierc no Water, how ftould he get 
out again ? 

'Wild, falMi'^c U^efn»a*good hofteft Country, where 
wc^afe €dm<«irwfthbtir old Vk?e«, ^t>yl»catife wewsric 
Wit to invent more new. A Colony of Spaniards, or fpi- 
ritaal ttatrms pi^^ifit^^totoagus, wouki make vs much 
more racy, 'tis true, our Variety is not much i but to 
fpeak nobly of our Way of living, 'tis like that of the Sun* 
which fifes, and looks upon the fame things he faw Ye- 
flerday, andgoes 'to Bed again. 

yac. But I hear your Womcnlive^moft blcflcdlyj there's 
no fuch a thing as Jealoufy among the Husbands j if any 
Man has Horns, he bears 'em as k)fctiy as a-Stag, and as 
inoffcnfivcly. 

Wild, All this I hopegives you no ill Charadier of the 
Country. 

yac. But what need we ^o into another Climate ? as 
our Love was bom-here> ib iet it live and die here, and be 
honeftly buried in its Native Country. 

Wtld. Faith, agfecd with -all my Heart. Tor I am none 
of thole unreafonabie Ldvers, that propofe^ to themfclves 
the loving to Eteiw^y-; the Truth is, a Month is com- 
monly my Stint s But jn that Month I k)ve £o dreadful- 
ly, that it is alcer a TweWe-month's Rate of common 
Love. 

fac. Or would not a Fortnight ferve our turn ? for in 
troth a Month kk)ks 4bmewhat difmally j Wl a whole * 
yS^gyftian Y«ar. If ^ Moon ^changes in my Love, I (hail 
^ think my Cufid grown dull, or fallen into an Apoplexy. 

Wild, Well, \ ^y Hcav\i We both get off «s clear as 
4^e imagine ; for 'n>y p^i'Ci I like your Humour^ dam- 
nably well, that I fear I am in for a Week longer than I 
^rt>poB*dj I Mn h^f afnaid yoar'^fanifij Planet, and my 
EfJjgitJh one hkive been acquainted, and have found put fome 
•By-roomor oiher in «he twelve Woufes : I wi(h they have 
been honourable. 

fac, Tlic beft Way -for botfe^?^re «o take up in time.; 
4^et I am lefraid our Forces are «Qgs^'d fo far, tl»t we 
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moft make a Battle on't. V/bac thmk you of difobliging 
one another from this Day forward > and (hewing all our 
iH Humours at the firft i which Lovers uie to keep as a 
Refcrve, till they are married ? 

Wild, Or let us encourage one another to a Breachj 
b^ the Dangers of Poileflion : 1 have t Song to that Pur- 
pofe. 

Jtkc, Pray let me hear it : I hope it will go to the Tune 
of one of our Fajfi^calles, 

SONG. 

Tou charmed me not with that fair TiU9^ 

Though it was all Divine : 
To 6e another's is the Grace, 

That tnakes me mjhyou mine. 
The Gods and Fortme take their Tart^ 

H^ho likepung Monatchs fight , 
And boldly dart invade that Hearty 

H^ich is another's Right, 
Ttrft mad with Hope »e tmdertake 

To full ut every Bar ; 
But once fopfs*dy v>e faintly make 

A duU aefenfive JVar, 
Now every Friend is tum'd a Foe, 

In hope to get our Store : 
And faffan makes us Omards grow. 

Which made us Sravo before. 

Jac. Believe it, Cavalier, you are a dangerous Pcrfon : 
Do you hold forth your Gifts in hopes to make me love 
you lefs > 

Wild. They would fignifie Uttle, if we ^vere once mar- 
ried : Thofe Gaieties are all nipt, and froft-bitten in the 
JMarriagc-Bcd, i'fiutb. 

Jac, I am forry to hear 'tis fo cold a Place : But *tis ' 
all one to us, who do not mean to trouHe it : The 
Truth is, your Humour pleafes me exceedingly i how long 
it will do £>» I know not \ but ib long as it does, I am 
refblvM to give my felf the Content offccing you., For 
if 1 fliould once cDoArain my felf, 1 might fall in k>ve 

in 
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in good Earncft: But I have ftay'd too lohg with 70U, and 
would be loth to furfcit you at firft. 

WiU. Surfeit me. Madam ? why, you have but tantalized 
me all this while. 

J AC. What would you have? 

Wild. A Hand, or Lip, or any thing that you can (pare j 
when you have conjur'd up a Spirit, he nauft have fbmc 
Employment, or he'll tear you a-pieces. 

Jac, Well, here's my Pidlurei to help your Contem- 
plation in my Abfence. " 

Wild. You have already the Original of mine : But 
{bme Revenge you muft allow me : A Locket ot Dia- 
monds, or fomc fuch trifle, the next tirtic I kifs your 
Hand. 

Jm, Fie, fie; you do not think me Mercenary? yet 
now I think on*r, I'll put you into our Sfcmfh Mode of 
Love: Our Ladies here u(e to be the Banquiers of their 
Servants, and to have their Gold in keeping. 

WAL This is the Icaft Tryal you could have made of 
me: I haveibme three hundred Ptftole$by mei thofe I'll 
fend you by my Servant. 

fiic, Confefs freely } you miftruft me : But if you 
find the leaft Qualm about your Gold, pray keep it for a 
Cordial. 

WiU. The Cordial mu(l be apply'd to the Heart, and 
mine's with you> Madam: Well; I fay no more; but 
thefe are dango'ous Beginnings for hoidmg on : I find 
my Month will have more than one and thirty Days 
in'c. 

Tnttr Beatrix rtmmng. 

Beat. Madami your Father calls in bide for yoa i and is 
lool^ing you about xhe Houfe. 

fac. Adieu, Servant, be a good Manner of your Stock 
of Love, that it may hold out your Month^s I am afraid 
you'll wafte fo much of it before to morrow Night,' that 
you'll ihine but with a quarter Moon upon me. 

mU It (ball be a Crcfcenr. [Ex. Wild, jzc.feveralfy. 
[Beatrix is go'mgf md Maskail runs and flops her. 

Idask^ Pay your Ranibm$ you arc my Prifoncr, 
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^.W- Wrl^t, 49 y av^ fif^ after tiie f r#»£^ Fafiiioo ; tak^ 
Towns before you declare a W^? 

;Mf»^<fc. I jj^KMdd bc^^ .tp ii?iitfftp*he^ ib far, tpb(5 ia 
the middle oJF the Country before you coijd rcfift m(C. 

feii/. Well, what Compoi^on; AlpnAcur? 

#?/*r. Oeliver .up ffi^ L^^y'^ Secret^ what wafa^ J^cr 
I9 gruel .t^ my M^r? 

i^M/. Which of zi^y I^dje^* ^ winch of your Ma<- 
fic^s? For I f^Pf4^ we sff j^|i^« ^r i)ti^\jlx of t^sn. 

Mask, Your eldeft Lady, Thiodofia. 

geof. How 4ar^ y^ j^ y wr Afeftr^lo ^ ia^gm^ 

kSaslt, fAy AAiijfre^? I iM^d^^d f^pt li^it L^^ifgie i 
the Fortune of the Valet ever follows that of the M^* 
iker i aod hj« if /^eifferaf^e ^ jiif 14$ Fjtte w^? ^t6r'4 % the 
^^rt^r, I fliouW nf^^^ i^ I ye^ti^d umih yw % tfai: 
Wprfe. 

£^M/. I have C0I4 yop #e^y Qpap^^ Th^Jhfi/k Joxfs d^- 
tjief. 

JSm/. Let it fufHce he is born Noblt» thm^^ pri^hoiie 
a Fpr^ne . Hi^ Poy^riy <n^|(f9 him comm his L>ove 
ifom hpr F^cri fcut i}?e fccf {hih evjjy Higbt W F*" 
vate: And to blind the World, about a Fortnighl 9^ 
hf took a iblsQui Pe^vf of har, g^ if fat wfra going In- 
to tUn^s: l^ tl^is me^a ti^e he |^4ges at th^ Ho^fe of 
Don LopetL dp G^V^i ifld UUmi^i call'd DiHl ^^klm 

Mask* Don Milchor dt Guzman ! O Heav'ns ! 

Beat, what amaz^iyp^! 

T^£p. [^%] Why, ^Wf^r«f, ^'heff 9f9^f 

£f /ir. You hear I am called } Adi^i an^ b^ furt yp^ 
keep piy CpopfeL 

4^?;?^^:. Come, Sir, you fee the Coaft i« diw. [Jp;if.Bpaf, 

£>^«r Bellamy. 

BeL Clear, dqft thQ^ %? No> *tis full qf Rocks ^d 
Q^ipl^fanfis; Yet Pfxhing vexes l^P & vu^bs a$ tliar (b« is 
in love wirh fqch a pgor RoAue. 
\ M^iir. Bixt |hac he iboulcilcH^ priftl^y 10 ihf &po 
Hcuic with us! 'twas odly contriv'd of Fortune. 

Bil 


M, ttang frim flogtic ! mttfemlcs I fee tiim pcrdiing 
Kkc an Owl ly Day, «id ftot dairittg to flutftcr out till 
Moon-fi^, ilie llalcai inWftt* Love, and iMtvoiB his 
Comp^cttieiits dl Day, *rwi bnoachcs *€rfi at Night i >uft 
as fomc of owf dry >Vits do thek Stories, beftire they come 
iftto Company : Well, if I could be revenged dn eiHicr 
of'tfli. 

Mask, Here fhe comes again with Beatrix i btet, good 
Sir, modex^te your Pallion. 

Enter Theodofia ftrul Beatrix. 

Sel, Nay, Madam, yoa are known j and muft not pafs 
tiU I have fpokcn with you. [Bel. ////j »/> ThcodofiaV Vat'L 

Thw. This Kodenefs to a Perfbn of tny <3oality rtay 
coft you dear. Pray, whttidid ! give you Encouragttncnc 
for fo much Familiarity ? 

M, When you fcom'd me in the Chapd. 

H^. The Truth it, 1 dttiy'd you as heartily is I could 5 
that I might not be twice troubled with you. 

Bel, Yet you have not this Avtrfiort for all the WtJrtd : 
Mowevtt, 1 was !o hope, ihtfugh the Day frown'd, the 
Night might prove as propitichis to ilw as it is to others. 

7he», I have now a 'Qjiiiritl bdth to the^un and Moon, 
becaufc I ha^ fen ytnx by bt>th their Lights. 

Bel, Spare the Moofi, 1 befeech you, Madato, (he is a 
vety truiry PilsBiet to yoti. 

Beat, O, Maskally you have ruin'd me. 

Mask. Dear Sir, hold yet. 

j^/. Away. 

"theo, fray. Sir, expound ydur Meaning ; for I confefi 
I atn in the Dark. 

Bti, Methinks yOufhoulddircdver itbyMoon-lifeht. Ot*, 
if you would have me fpeak clearer to you, give me leave 
to wait on you at a Midnight Aflignation ,• and that it may 
not be difcoverM, Til ftign a Voyage bcyonti Sea, as if I 
were gone a Captaining to Flanders. 

.Mask, A Pox on's Memory, he has trot forgot one Syl- 
lable. 
■ VjtQ^ Ah ^eatyiXi ytm have betray'd and fold mc. 

teat, You have bettay'd and fold your ftlf, Madam, by 
f6\iT own kalhrrefi to confefs it > Hcav'n knovTs I have 
ferr'd you but too fidthfully. Theo. 


Joo jtn Evening's Lovej Or^ 

Thio, Peace. Impudence; and fee my Face no more*. 

Maslji, Do you kaow what Work you have made. Sir I 

£«/• Let her fee what (he has got by (lighting me. 

I4ask. Vou bad bed let Beatrix be turnM away for me 
to keep : If you do, I know whofe Purft (hall pay for*r. 

BeL That's a Cur(e I never thought on : Ca(l about 
quickJ)r, and (ave all yet. Range, queft> and fpring a Lye 
immediately. 

Jifeo, to Beat, Never importune me farther $ you (hall 
go j there's no removing me. 

Beat. Well 5 this is ever the Reward of Innocence — 

Mask. Stay, guiltle(s Virgin, (hy 5 thou (halt not go. 

Thee, Why, who fhould hinder it ? 

Mask. That will I, in the Name of Truth. (If this 
hard-bound Lye would but c(Mne from me.) Madam, I 
muft tell you it lies in my Power to appeafe this Tempcft 
with one Word. 

Mmt^ Would it were come once. 

Mask. Nay, Sir, 'tis all one to me, if you turn me away 
upon't i I can hold no longer. 

Thefi. What does the Fellow mean ? 

Mask, For all your Noddings, and your Mathematical 
Grimaces, in (horr, Madam, my Ma(ler has been conver- 
(ing with the Planets 5 and from them has had the Know- 
ledge of your Aflfairs. 

Bel, This Rogue amazes me. 

Mask, I care not. Sir, I am for Truth 5 that will (hamc 
you, and all your Devils : In (hort, Madam, this Mailer of 
mine that ftands before you, without a Word to (ay for 
him(clf, fo like an Oaf, as I may fay with Reverence to 
him > 

Bel, The Raskal makes mc mad. 

Mask, Is the grcate(t A^rologer in Chriftendom. 

Theo. Your Maftcr an Aftrohger} 

Mask. A moft profound one. 

Bel. \Yhy, you Dog, do you confider what an improbable 
Lye this is 1 which you .know I can never make good : 
Difgorge it, you Cormorant, or I'll pinch your Throat 
9Ut— - [Xakes him by the Threat. 

Mask. 


the Mock- Astrologer, joi 

Mask. 'Tis all in vain* Sir, yoa are and (hall be an jijiro^ 
loger whst e'er I fuffer i you know all things, iee into* all 
things, fbretcl all things -y and if you pinch more Truth 
• Ottt of me, I will confeG; you are a Conjurer. 

Mel» How, Sirtah, a Conjurer ? 

Iddsk. I mean, Sir, the Devil is in your Fingers : Own 
k yoa bad beft. Sir, and do not provoke me farther ; 
[miHe h$ is fpedkmgf Bellamy ftops his Month by Fifs,Ji 
What, did not 1 fee you an Hour ago, turning over a great 
Folio with ftrange Figures in it, and thea muttering to 
your icdf like any Poet, aud then naming Theodf/k, and 
then daring up in the Sky, and then poring upon the 
Ground ; S> that becwixt God and the Devil, MadMS, he 
Came to know your Love. 

BeL Madam, if ever I knew the lead Term in Aftrdo- 
gy, I am the arrantefl Son c^a Whore breathing. 
' Beat, O, Sir, for that matter, you (hall exouiemy Lady: 
Nay, hide your T^ents if you can. Sir. 

Jheo, The more you pretend Ignorance, the more wc 
are refblv'd to believe you skilful. 

BeL You*ll hold your Tongue yet. 

li^i^. You (hall never make me hold my Tongue, ex- 
cept yoa conjure me to Silence : What, did you not call 
me to look into a Chryftal, and there (hew'd me a fair 
Garden, and a Sfoniard (talking in his narrow Breeches, 
and walking underneath a Window ? I (hould know him 
again amoogft a thou(aDd. . 
. Beat, Don Mekhor, in my Confcience, Madam. 
> BeL This Rogue will invent more Stories of me, than 
e'er were fathcr'd upon Lslh, 

. Migsk, Will you confe(s then ; do you think I'll ftain 
my Honour to fallow a Lye for you? 

BeL Well, a Pox on you, I am an Aftrol<^er. 

Beat, O, arc you fot Sir ? 

Theo, I hope then, learned Sir, as you have been curious 
in enquiring into my Secrets, you will be fo much a Ca- 
valier as to conceal 'em. 

Bei. You need not doubt mc) Madam j I lam more in 
your Power than you can be in nunc : Beiides, if I were 
dace known in Town, the next thing, ^r ought I 

know> 
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Icncmr, would be lo bnng rote i)dbre tfae^tjters «f >the 
laqwiitiHi. 

mm, Wdl, Midani, wfast ^o y«a tkM t]f fiteaomr f 
I have betray'd you, I \mt (M jixi \ liovr otoi yon "ever 
make me amends for this invp^tion f I dM not 
yoH oottld Ittve uiiM me ib 


■AaMto 


' Iho. Nty, ]^*ipkccBmfrix4o not cty 5 Fli l€«w«iPMy 
new Gown fio-merrow, snd t^urn Ikslt baire it. 

Swi. I*©, ril <sry eternally j 50U ha«« trit*Q aw«y my 
go^ Ntftieffom mes «iid y^ c«n nevvr make me Re-; 
«Mrj p cniee--*^**-*e><«y^ you give me youftiewGoteet toa ' 

tnU. Mo mdtie W'Mdt! } (4mm Aelt lave it, OiH. 

J?*^/. O, Madam, your Father has riffj>rfe*d us 1 
Smer Dtm Aloeao, andfnrmns. 

Bel Theft III be go«e> to a? oM Safpictoii. 

Mm. By your Favoirr, Sfr, you ttia!) (lay a Kttle $ the 
Happinefs of fo rarest A<q<ialm»iKe, ought to betli«rilhVI 
Ml my fide by a iMigtrCmiveHtoiot). 

Akn. rheodofiay what Bafioefs have f&sL wi^tbi$Gft>^ 
valier? 

Tbto. Thiat, Sir, which will ma*e you «s tmlbitioCis of 
being taown to him a« I have beett : Udder the Wibit «f 
a Gallaat, he conceals tfie greateft Jijh^tt this Day li- 
ving. 

Aim, You amate me, Daughter. 

Theo. For my own part I have beeci cOrtlbltfeg wiA 
him about fome Particulars of my Fbrtunes pa# and fii- 
tore J both which he has r e(blv'd me with that admitAlc 
Knowledge.! » 

; BtL Yes, Fkith, Sir, I was fbretcHIng her of a Dtfifter 

tliat fcvcrdy threaten'd hcf : And (one thing I forcfee 
already by my Stars, that I muft bear up boldly, or I am 

loft.) ^ ^ 

Mask, u Bel Never fear him, Sit 5 be's an Ignorant Fel- 
low, and credulous, I warrant him. 

:^lon. Daughter, be not too cortfident in your Belief j 
tllere^B nothing more Uhccrtfftn than t1« old Prophecies of 
tm^NoflradAmuffesy but of what Nature was th<iQuftion 
which yott isky him ? 

S Jheo. 


T&tf. What (Uoidd be my ¥mwxe io MarrMge. 

^op. Aad, pwy, wlvat dW yo« anfwcr, Sir ? 

jinf. I ^ofwfar'd Ikt de TiMtb* that^ is in dauger-of 

2}&w. And this. Sir, has jput n» ioto fuch a ir^ghf — 

^4^, Nevej is^fttble yjcovri^lf ah^ut it, Dau^tcri 6)1- 
low my Advice, and I ivarcaot y»u arid) Uttshaod. 

^. 9i«( «|he Stars % ^ (haUxiot IbUow your Advice: 
If k Ivw^tt^ .ochierwife* TU hum my Folip Volumes, aad 
mf Mftfiuicripu too^ I alTi^s^ you that, Sir. 

^i^SenHtoo^ffofiddtffyau^gJMbuii Ikoow£>me- 
¥*3^tin4frA% my ftl^^ for ia my younger Years I ftu- 
dy'd it> and l&wgh I % ity ^^ fi>o^c mzHFro^dcacy 

Je/. M^ty ifrav«Q forbid* ■» ^ i [-4^<^^ 

jilan. And I poMld only find it was no way dcmonftra- 
tive, h|i(«lm!ficth^ ^llaciou^* 

jk(M. Oi> what a f^ock have we fplit our felres! 
\b^. N^w my ^jp^oranq^ will oeriainlv come out! 

9^, Sir> raiP^niber you are old and craxy. Sir; and 
if the fyemg Air (hoold tak« you^- — bcftcch you. Sir, 
'fflirf, 

,4109. KngivWfiC is t» be prcfcr'a before Health; | 
in^ll luwdf difem ;i PoiQt wuh this iearned Cavalier, 
concernif^ a difi<nilt C^flioa in that Art, which alcnoft 

I^k. How 1 fwcat for him, Beatrix, and my lelf too, 
who fcaw brought him into thi# Prdmmire ! 

B§4f. Youmuft b^impvdept; for our old Man will 
4i^ lite a Burr to you* »ow he's in a Difpute. 

jiktt. What Judgment may a Man reafonably 5?rm 
ffow th« Trine A(p^ of the two Infortunes in Angular 

Bel. That's a Matter of nothing, Sir; I'll turn my Man 

loofe to you for fush ^ Qiipftion-* — — --^ 

iPuu Ma^mifirvurd, 

Aim, Comf 9a, 5in I ain the Qi^cnt, 
Ato^. Mf aoing fl^^ ^v\ \ vov^ to Goo, and your 
Werfhip knows it, I never made tb^t Scieuce my Study 
in the leaft, Sir. , 
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think yoa, Sir, of the taking HjUg f or of 
of Rcdification for a Nativity? Have you 
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Bel, The Gleanings of mine are enough for that: Why» 
you impudent Rogue you, hold forth your Gifts, or I'll- — 
What a Devil, muft I be pefter'd with every trivial Qjie- 
flioo, when there's not a Mafter in Town of any Science, 
but has his Ufher for thefe mean Offices? 

Theo. Try him in fome deeper Queftion, Siri you fee 
he will not put himfelf forth m this. 

Al&n, Then VW be more abftnrfc with him: What 

the bed; way 
been conver- 
fant in the CentUcquium of TY^megifius: What think you 
of Mars in the Tenth when 'tis his own Houfe, or of 
fupttr configurated with malevolent Planets? 

BtU I thought what your Skill was! to anfwer your 
Queftion io two words, Ma^s rules over the Martial, and 
Jufiter over the Jovial,* and fb of the red. Sir. 

Aim. This every School-boy could have told me. 

Be/. Why then you muft not ask fiich School-boys Que- 

fiions. (But your Carcafs, Sirrab, ihall pay for this.) 1 

[^tf/^MaskaU. 

Aim, You ieem not to underfhnd the Terms, Sir. 

Bel. By your Favour, Sir, I know there are five of ' 
'em ,- do not I know your MkifOilmMs, your HilLny, your. 
SafliTt your Trinity, and your Lang Vacation Term, Sir? 

Alon. I do not underhand a word of this fargm. 

BeL It may be not. Sirs I believe the Terms are not 
the fame in Spain they are in England, 

Mask, Did one ever hear fb impudent an Ignorance? 

Akn, The Terms of Art arc the £ime every whore. 

BeL Tell me that! you are an old Man, and they ar^ 
alterJd finccyou ftudied them. 

Ahn, That may be, I muft confefs^ however if yoir 
pleafc to difcourfe fomething of the Art to me, you (haU 
find me an apt Scholar. 

EntiT a Sirvmtt to Alonzo. 
Srr. Sir — [Whijftrs. 

Aim, Sir, I am fbrry a Bufinefs of Importance calls me 
hencei but I'll wait on you fome other time^ to diicoivfe 
more at large of AffiroUgy, 

BeL Is your Bufiaefs very prefling? 

Aim, 


7^e Mock- Astrologer, jof 

jfkn. It is, I aiTure you. Sir. 

Sel. I am very iorry, for I fhould have inftru£ted you ia 
fiich rare Secrets; I imc no Fault, but that I am toocom- 
municative. 

ulhu. riliiifpatch my Buiiners,aod return immediately} 
come away, Daughter. 

[MxeufH Alon. Tfaeo. Beat, and Serv. 

Bel. A Devil on's Learning $ he had brought me to my 
lad Legs i I was fighting as low as ever was 'Squire ^d- 
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Mask, Who woi^ have iufpeded it from that wicked 
Elder ? 

BiL Surpe6bed it? why 'twas" palpable from his very 
Phyfnoroy , he looks like Hafy, and the Spirit Firriv in the 
Fortune-book.^ 

H»/fr Wildblood. 

H1U, How now Bellamy ! in Wrath ? pr'ythee what's 
the matter ? 

BeL The Stnry is too long to tell you i but this Rogue 
here has made me pafs for an errant Fortune-teller. 

Mask, If I had not, I am iure hemuft have paTs^d for an 
errant Madman { he bad difcover'd, in a Rage, all thatB«4- 
trix had confcfs'd to me concerning her Miftrefs's Love i 
and I had no other way to bring htm off, but to iay he 
knew it by the Planets. 

Wild. And art thou (lich an Oaf to be vext at this ? as 
the Adventure may be manag'd, it may make the nlofk 
pleaiant one in all the Caraiyal. 

Btl, Death 1 fliall have all Madrid about me within 
thele two Days. 

Wild, Nay, all Spain, i'faith, as fail as lean divulge thee: 
Not a Ship-fhall pafs out from any Port, but fhall ask thee 
JFor a Wind v thou (halt have all the Trade of Laflamlvrith"^ 
in a Month. 

Bel And do you think it reafbnable for me to ftand De- 
fendant to all the impertinent Queftions that the Town caa 
ask me ? 

Wild, Thou fhalt do't. Boy : Pox on thee, thou doft not 
know thine own Happinefs i thou wilt have the Ladies 
con-.e to thee -, and if thou doft nfit & them with Forgoes, 
thou art bcwitch'd, Mask^ 
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Mask. Sir, 'tis the cafieft tWngtn Nwurej you rtttdbut 
ipeak doubtfully, tjr keep your ft4f in gencwl Terms, and 
for the Tnofr part tell good Tatker than b^ Forvune. 

Pf^iU. And if at any time thou vent^r*ft at Partf€f^rf» 
havetm-^vafiontttdy likfrLi^i afiAus, It will inftllfcly 
happen, if our Sins hinder not. I would ondeftake, Wttli 
one x>f ^iris Ahmtrt^ks, to ^h^ very good Content to all 
Chriftcndom, «id what gocfci Luck fell not out in one 
Kingdom, fhouW in'antjther. 

Mask, The Plcafure on't will be to fee how all Ws Cu- 
ftoTHcrs will contriburc tcrtfccir own deceiving ; 'and ?crily 
believe he told them that, which they told him. 

j?f/. Umh ! now I begin to t4fte it 5 I am like the 
drunken Tinker in the Pky, « igfcat Prince, and n*yer 
knew it. 

ffliU, A great Prince, a great Turk ; wc (hall have thee 
within theft two Days, do grace to the Ladies, by throw- 
ing out a Handkerchief i *iifc, I could fcaft upon thy FVag- 
mcflts. 

BeL Ifthe'Womm come, you ftrall 1>e fane^to hdp tB» 
tb undergo the -BtiTden 5 >fw ^though you mike me an 
J^awwcr, I am Tib jiihts; to >b«t ill upon niy Back* 
But who are f hcfc? 

'JEmtr'MuficianrrmhDifgutfes\ nnd'fomein thiirH/inds, 

Wild. You know the Men, if fnefr W^/quhig Hdbifs 
were off; thcjr 'are the Wufitk 6^ our 'Enibafiador's 'Rc- 
thrac : MyProjed is to give our 'Miftrefe ti Serenade j this 
being the laft Evening of theCarnivdl; and to prevent Dif^ 
corery, -here arcTDi^oife^forustW!) ' - 

Bel 'Tis very well ,• come MaskaU, help On with Vm, 
wWJc they tuneftieirlnnrDmwtts/ 

'Wild, -Strike up T5cnttemen 5 "well entertain *em with 
jl*Song n I'dhgM/e, ^raybcmtdy wftK yoar Chmts, 

S ON G. 

jifiir the Tangs o/m deJberMte Lover, 

9^en T>0y nfS Sigfft I imve fig^*d'M in vrnn, 

dtk^whMtnPkaftin k h to dtjiuwer 

When 


IfAm vith UwkMnefs mr Love nt.afiMd is. 
And both have ftu^J*Hir Jeinfts mth the ^mot, 
Ah what a fleajure. the (Euuh ef her Hand isj 
Ah what a Fleafure to prefs it Again! 

Whenihe Dmml comes' fainter and fainter^ 
And her Eyes ^g'nitrwfhat her Twgm dots. dm/ ^ 
Ah what a Trembling J feel, when Iventstre, 
.Ah what <a ^remUing does i^her my Joy I 

Whm^ m$h A Sigh, fhetaccerds me the Bltffng^ 
And her Eyes iaankle ftwint Pleafitre smd Baini 
Ah what a fay, 'tis beyond all axfreffng^ 
Ah what a fey to hemr, ,fi>aJl'me -agmni 

TkeodoGsnand J^dtithat above. 
{Jacinths throws down her Handkerchief with M Ttttoetr 
ty*J to it, 
Jac. Ill MuGcians muft be rewarded: There, Gavtikr,' 

'tis tOiJKtyjflur SUcnce [EceeuntH'omeen from above. 

Wild. By this light, which at prcfeatU fearse an Oath, 

an Ha»<ycerchief,.and.a<Faireur. 

[Mufisk andGtsittars'tsamgon tiseother fide ef the Stage, 

Bel. Hark, Wildblood, do you hear? there's more Me^ 

lgdy> 00 iny lAk£osoc^Sfansmds.kfiiSt t«ken up this Pod 

for the fame Defign. 

Wild, ril be with their Cats-^^s imrnciiiatcly. 
^eL Pr*y thee lie fAtienti we ihAllk>ie the Sport eUe. 
[Don Lopez msd Don -Mekhor di^f-d, with Servantt 

and Muficmns on tthe. other fide. 
Wild. 'TJ5'fome Rival of youos or wimeyBolkmy: For 
he addreiles -io -this vWindow. 
Bel, Pamnhim, let's Montiien. 
[The two Spaniards and the Engliih fight: The Spmiords 
jine Seated of the Stagey ±he MuJio¥ms on 'dfoth fides ^ 
mnd Serwams fdil eenfufeily mie over 'the other. They 
all get off, only Maskall remains ttfon the Groand. 
MaJt. [^Rtjatg.'] So,^i's<p«ft, and 1 -am iaife: A Pox on 
thefe fighting Mailers of miae* 'to bring me into this 
Danger witbtbeir Vtdaius dad Migioutinities. 'Wfien I 

8« 
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go a Senerading agaia with 'em, TU give 'cm kavt to 
make Fiddle-flriDgs of my Small-gut3« 

To him Dm Lopez. 

top. Who goes there? 

Miuk. *Tis Don Lafux. by his Voice. 

hof. The fame $ and hy yours you (liould belone to 
my two EngHfh Cue As. Did you hear no Tumult &re- 
abouts ? 

Mask, I beard a daflung oi Swords, and Men a fight- 
ing. 

JJf. I had my Share in't; but how came you here? 

Mask, I came hither by my Mailer's Order* to fee if 
you were in any danger. 

Lop. Bur how could he imagine I was in any ? 

Mask, *Tis all one for that. Sir, he knew it, by ■■ 
Heav*n, what was I a goin^ to iay, 1 had like to ha^e 
difcover'dall! 

Lop. I find there is fome Secret in't» and you dareoot 
truftme. 

Mask. If you will fwear on your Honour to be very Se^ 
crct, I will tell you. 

Lop, As I am a Cavalier, and by my Beard, I will. 

Mask, Then, in few Words, he knew it by Aftrology, 
or Magick. 

Lop, You amaze me! Is he conver&nt in the occult 
Sciences? 

Mask. Moft profoundly. 

Lop, I always thought him an extraordinary Perfon 5 but 
I could never imagine bis Head lay that way. 

Msuk, He fhew*d me Ycfterday in a Glafs, a Lady's 
^aid at Lcndont whom I w^Ukoew; and with whom I 
us'd to converfe on a Pallet in a Drawing*room, while 
he was paying his Devotions to her Lady in the Bed- 
chamber. 

Lop, Lord, what a Treafure for a State were here! 
dod how much might we iave by this Man, in Foreign 
Intelligence! 

Mask, And juft now he (hew*d me, how you were af- 
fiulted in the dark by Foreigners. 
. Lop. Could you*gueis what Countrymen? 

Moik. 
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M^k, I imagined them to be Italians. 

Lop. Not unlikely ; for they piay*d mofl furioudyat our 
Back-fides. 

Mask. I will retot'ti to my Mafter with the good News 
ot your Safety ; but once again be fecret $ or dtfcloie it to 
none but Friends ■ ■ So, there^s one Woodcock more 
in the Spring [Ejf//« 

Lop. Yes, I will be very fecret ; for I will tell it only 
to one Perfbo ; but (he is a Woman. I will to AttreUa, 
and acquaint her with the Skill of this rare Artift : She is , 
curious, as all Women are» and, 'tis probable, will defireto 
look into the Glafs to fee l^on Melcnor, whom (he belieres 
abfcnt. So that by this means, without breaking my Oath 
to him, he will be dtfcorcr'd to be in Town. Then his 
Intrigue with Theodofia will come to light tooy for which 
Aiirelia will, I hope, difcard him, and receive me. I will 
about it in(lantly : 

SuQce£s^ in Love, on Diligence depends , 

No lazy Lover e'er attain'd his £ods. [Exit, 



ACT m. SCENE I. 

£«^er Bellamy and Maskall. 

Be/.'TpHen, they were certainly Don Lopez, and Don 
X Mtlchor with whom we fought. 

Mask. Yes, Sir. 

BeL And when you met Lopez^ he fwallow'd all you 
tdd him ? 

Mask. As greedily, as if it had been a new Saint's Mi- 
racle. 
I Bel I fee 'twill fprcad. 

Mask. And the Fame of It will be of ufe to you in your 
next Amour : For the Women you know run mad after 
Fortune-tellers and Preachers, 

Bel. 
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Be/. But for all my Brag^og^ - th[& Amouv i{? nM^y^t 
.wofn> ofiF. I lin^XIIonftaM^y -atid-onoe a Nigbt cotnent* 
turally upon a Man towards thirty: Only we (et'a >Faac-'' 
on.'t > and.call 4>ur -fidvc&^iBOonftaiit fop our RepuSatRMi:^ 

lAAsk. Bim wha& % tW Sims Sir? 

£#i^ They move^faihr- thao you imagiift^ fdr I haver 
g(^ me an ^^oA and an Engli/h-jilmamuUr by help« of 
which' inroaethaifvhotir I ha^^leam'^l to< Cant vtritiito 
indtfocnt good Grace: OmjwfBm^ Ofp$/ai0fi Trme§ 
Smam iu^Si^iUr are now no- longer Bug-Mrs to m^ I 
thank my Sttur^for't. 

n Mii>fi«lr^^»^iiiMg(yi/, in good tkne! What, yoti 
hare been takkif^ Pains teio^ t(> divulgtf^my Talent? 

f0ldi Sa{ijc€efi6illy« thatfhortlytheFe will be no talk' 
in Town» but of>yott>only: Another M¥ric]& or two,- 
and a (harp Sword, and you (land fair for a^New Pro*^ 
phet. 

BW. But where did yOtt heptk toblow the Tlruillpei? 

Wild, In the Gaming-houte: Where I found moft of 
the Town-wit«j the Pro(c-wits playing, and the Ver(e- 
witrrookmg^, 

Bfk AH fonsjo^GameSttn^^refo SapwftltitiB^ xbittl " 
need not doubt of my Reception there. 

Pf^ld, From thence. I went to the- latter^ End ^ of a Co- 
medy, and> there wbi^eiL'd it * to the -next Man! kAew, 
who had a Woman by him. 

Mask. Najv then 4t wwt like 'a Tndit of Powder, if 
once they had it by the End. 

WfU. Like a Squib up6n a Line, i'&itht it ran through 
one Row, and came back upon me in the next : At tiiy 
going out I met a Knot of Sfamafdh who- were f<^r- 
mally liftning to one, who was relating it: But he told 
the Story fo ridiculoufly, with his Margiostl Notes upon 
it; that I Was forc*d to contradidt him. 

Bel, 'Twas difcrcetly done.. 

PViU, Ay, far you, butrnot for me: Whfct, fays he, 
njji(l fuch Boracho's as you take upon you to vilifie a * 
M^n of Science ? I tell you, he's of my imimare Ac . 
^uamtance, and I have known Urn long, for a prodigioas 

Perfou 


Parfitft---^When I (aw mf Doafo fierce, I thought it not 
WiCdom to quarrel for ib flight a Matter as your Repur 
t«tion» ao(i ia withdrcvr. 

BeL A pox of your. SUccefi ! now. iball'I have my 
Chamber bcricg'd:tOr,mon:ow. Morning.4 There will hi 
no iHcrvig^ out for mci but I mu£b>be. fain to take. up 
their Q^eflionA in a Cleft-cane, or a Beggingrboxi as they 
do Charity in Prifbnc. 

Pi^ld. Faith> I canaotrheip .whatt your Learning has 
htought. you. . toi Gd in .andv (lud^ j ,. I forefee you .will 
iuive out few Holv-days : In the mean time, TU not fail 
to give the. World aa Account. of . your ^Indowmeots. 
Funewel; ril.tathe,GaxDing-houfc. [Exit Wild. 

Mask. O, Sic, here is the^rareft Adventure, and which 
is more> come home to you. 

B/tWhati&it? 

Mask A fair Lady, and. her Womaa,i wait ia the* outer 
Room tafpeak with^you*. 

Sel, But how know you fhe is fair ? 

Mask, Her Woman pluck'd jip^hcr Vail when.fhe fpake 
totne > fa that having, feen^. her. thi» Eveningr, I know 
hor Miflrefi ta beJ>onna A$gr%Ua^ Qxudato your Miftfefs. 
TbeaJofiOfimA^ho lo^g^ in; the Cimc Houie with her : 
She wants a Star or tw-o,. I warrant you. 

BeL My whole CoEiflellation.ia at her Service ; But 
what is ihe foe a Woman? 

MadL Fair enough,, as-B^^nWiias told .mcs^biitfuffir 
ciently impertinent. She is one of thofe Ladies who make 
ten Vifits- ift an Aftemoon-^ and..eiitei:tain lies -they fee, 
with fppking, ill of the* lad, from v«hom they^ parted : In 
few Woirds, (he is one of the g^featcfl Coquette's in Af^ir/j/.* 
And to fliev^ Or,t is onev (he cannot fpeak ten Words vdth-^ 
out fbme afFe6iecl Phrafe that is in fafhion. 

Bi2, For my Part I canfufieraay^impertineBoe from a 
Woman, provided fhe be handfbme: My Bufinefs is with 
her Beauty* n^t vujth her Morals.; Let-hec Confeflbr look- 
to them. ^ • 

Mask. I wonder wjiatrihe has^to % to youi 

fid. I kaow^nor i . but. J fwf»0 for fear. I ihoixld.be 
gravcird, 

Mmk. 


^11 An Evening's Love % Or^ 

Mask, Venture out of your Dq)thj and plunge boldljrt 
Sir i I warrant you will fwim. 

Bel. Da not leave roe, I charge you i but when I look 
niournfully upon you> help me out. 

Enter Aurelia a^d Camilla. 

I^Oik. Here they are already. [ Aur. finch ftp her Vail. 

Aur, How am I drefs'd to Night> Camilla i is nothing 
diibrder'd in xny Head ? 

Cam. Not tbe leaft Hair, Madam. 

uifiT. No ? let me fee : Give roe the Counfcllor of the 
Graces. 

Cam. The Counfellor of the Graces> Madam ? 

jiur. My Glafs, I mean : What, will you never be fo 
ipiritual as to underftand refin'd Language ? 

Cam. Madam ! 

jftir. Madam me no Madam, but learn to retrench 
your Words ; and fay Mam >. as yes Maro» and no Mam, 
as other Ladies Women do. ^ Madam I 'tis a Year in pro- 
nouncing. 

Cam. Pardon me, Madam. 

^«r. Yet again, Ignorance! Par.don, Madam ! fie, fie,' 
what a Superfluity is there, and how much fweeter the 
Cadence is, parn me Mam ! and for yourLadyihip, your 
Lalhip— — Out upon*t, what a furious Indigence 
of Ribbands is here upon iny Head ! This Drcfs is a Li- 
bel to my Beauty ; a roeer Lampoon. Wodd any one 
that had the leaft Revenue of commcm Senfe have done 
this? 

Cam. Mam, the Cavalier approaches your Laihip. 

Bel. to Mash. MaskaH pump the Woman i and fee if 
you can difcover any thing to (ave my Credit. 

Aur* Out upon it > now I ihould fpeak, I want Aflu- 
rance. 

Bel. Madam, I was told you meant to honour me with 
your Commands. 

Aur. I bplieve. Sir, you wonder at my Confidence in 
this Vifit : But I may be excus'd for waving a little Mo- 
defty, to know the only Perfon of the Age. 

Bel. I wiih my Skill vfcn more to fenre you, Madam. 

Aurm 
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jfur. Sir, you arc an unfit Judge of your own Merits : 
Fov my own part I confcfs, I have a furious Inclination 
for the occult Sciences j but at preicnt, 'tis my Misfor- 
tune—— iSf^hs, 

Bel. But why that Sigh, Madam ? 

^ftr. You mfght Tpare me the Shame of telh'ngyoui 
iuice I am fure you can divine my Thoughts : I wiirtfaere- 
forc tell you nothing. 

Bel. What the Devil will become of me now ! l./ifiJi. 

Aur, You may give me an Eflay of your Science, by 
declaring to me the Secret of my Thoughts. 

BeL If I know your Thoughts, Madam, 'tis in vaiti 
for you to diiguife them to me : Therefore as you ten- 
der your own Satisfa^on, lay them open without Ba(h- 
fulnefi. 

Aur, I befeech you let us pafs over that Chapter ; for 
I am ihame-fac'd to the laft Point : Since, therefore, I 
cannot put e£f my Modefty, fuccour it, and reil me what 
I think. 

Bel. Madam, Madam, that Ba(hfulne{s mud be laid afide: 
Not but that 1 know your Bufinefs perfc6fcly -y and will if 
you pleaie unfold it to you all, immediately. 

Aur. Favour me fo far, I befeech you, Sir $ for I fiiri- 
oufly defire it. 

Bil. But theq I mufl: call up before you a moft dreadful 
Spirit, with Head upon Head, and Horns upon Horns : 
Therefore cenfider how you can endure it. 

Aur. This is furioufly Furious 5 but rather than fail of 
my Expe^bnces, Til try my Aflurance. 

Btl, Well then, I find you will force me to this unlaw-' 
fill, and abominable Ad; of Conjuration : Remember the 
Sin is yours too. 

Aur. I efpoufe the Crime alfb. 

BtL I fee when a Woman has a mind to't, (hell never 
boggle at a Sin. Pox on her, what (hall I do?— Well, 
I'll tell you your Thoughts, Madam j but after that expedt 
no farther Service from me j for 'tis your Confidence rauft 
make my Artfuccefsful :— — Well, you are obftinatc, then; 
I muft tell vou your Thoughts ? 

Aar. Hold, hold, Sir, I am content to pafs over that 
Chapter, rather than be depriv'd of your AiTifUnce. 

Vou II. O Bd. 
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B«/. 'Tis very well ; what need thefe CircumftlBcer 
between us two ? ConJ-efs freely, is not Love your Bufi- 

ncfs? 

^«r. YoU have todch*d mc to the Quick, Sir. 

JJf/. La you there i you fee I knew it \ nay. 111 t^yoo 
more, 'tis a Man yon Love. 

Aur. O prodigious Sdence ! I confe^ I love a Manmoft 
fcrioufly, to the laft Point, Sir. 

Btl. Now proceed Lady, your w^y is open 5 I am rc- 
folv*d, riJ not tell you a Word farther. 

Asif, Well therr, fince I lAuft acquj^t you with what 
you know much better than my felf, I will ttll you I 
iov*d a Cavalier, who was noble, yotingi and handfome \ 
this Gentleman is fince gone for Fimden; now wticther 
he has preferv'd his PaiTion inviolate or not, is that which 
caufcs my Inauictude. 

^ Bel. Trouble not your (elf. Madam } he's as confbnt as 
a Romance Hwoe. 

Aur, Sir, your good News has ravifh'd mod furionfly j 
but that I may haire a Confirmation of it, I beg only, 
that you would lay yocrr Commands upon his Genius, 
or Idea, to appear to me this Night, that I may havt 
my Sentence from his Mooth. This> Sir, I knoW is a 
flight Effoft of your Science, and yet wHl infinitely ob- 
lige me 

BeL What the Devil docsfliecall a flight Eflfea? f v^/f .] 
Why Lady, do you confider What you fay ? you de/ire . 
me ro Aicv<r you a Man whom your fctf confels to be in 
Fkh/itrs, 

Aur, To vie^ him in aClafs is nothing, I would (peak 
with him in Perfbn, I mean his idea, Sir. 

Bel. Ay, but. Madam, there is a vaft Sea betwixt us and 
Tlandersi and Water is an Faicmy to Conjur^ioh : A* 
Witch's Hbrfc you krfow, ti^hen ne chtcrs into Water, 
returns into a Bottle of Hay again. j 

Aur, But, Sir, T am not fb ill a Geographer, or to fpeak 
more properly, a Chorographer, as not to know there is a 
PalTage by Land from hence TO FUnders, 

Bel, That's true. Madam, but Magtck works in a dr- _ 
led Line. Why fhould you think the Devil fuch an/ 
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ft'fsto go about? 'gad hc^l not ftir a ftcp out of his Road 
for you or any Man. 

jiur. Yfes, for a Lady, Sir; I hope Jic's a Pcrfon that 
tyrants not that Civiifty for a Lady ; Efpccially a Spirit that 
has the Honour to bdong to you, Sir. 

Bel, For that matter he's yoor Servant, Ma<^am ; buf his 
feducatibn has been in the Fire, and he's naturally an Ene- 
my to Water, I affiire you. 

uiur, I beg Ms Pardon for forgetting his Antipathy; but 
it intports not much, Sir; for I have lately received a Let- 
ter from my Servant, that he is yet in Sfam ; and Hays for 
a Wind in St.Seiafti4ns. 

Bel. Now I am loft, paft all Redemption MaskaU 

•ii— — muft you be fibickering after Wenches, while I 
am in Calamity? \_Afide, 

Mask. It muft be he, Til venture on't. \_Ajtde.'] Alas, 
Sir, I was complaining to my fclf of the Condition of 
poor Don Mtkhort who you know is wind-bound at St. 
Se^aftians, 

BeL Why vou iftipu^entVilIarn,muft you offer to name 
him publfckfy, when I have taken To much care to con- 
ceal htm all this while ? 

uiur. Mitigate your Difpleafure, I btfeech you *, and 
without making farther Teftimony of ir, graci^e my 
Expc^nces. 

Bel. Well, Madam, fince the Sea hinders not, you fhali 
have your defire. Look upon me with a fix'd Eye^ — - 
Co' or a little more amoroudy, if you pleafc 

Good. Now favour me with your Hand. 

jiiir. Is it abfbiutely neceiliury you (hould prefs my 
Hand thus ? 

SH, Furfonfly neceflj^, I allure you, Madam; for 
now I take Pofteftion of it in the Name of the Idea of 
Don Melchor. Now, Madam, I am farther to dcfire of 
Tou, to write a Note to his Genius, wherein you defire 
^m to appear, and this we Men of Art call a Compad 
with the Idea's. 

jiar. I tremble furioufly. 

B$L Give me your Hand, Fil guide it. [7% vrht. 

^ O a MAik. 
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Mask, n Cam. Nov7» Lady mine, what tbink you of 
my Mafter? 

Cam, I think I would not ftrve him for the World. 
Nay. if he can know our Thoughts by looking on us* 
wc Women are Hypocrites to little purpofe. 

Mask, He can do that and more; for by cading hi$ 
Eyes but once upon them, he knows whether they are 
Maids, better than a whole Jury of Midwivcs. 

Cam. Now Heaven defend me from him. 

Mask, He has a certain fmall Familiar which he car ies 
flill about him,, that never fails to make difcovery. 

Cam, See, they have done writing $ not a word morei^ 
for fear he knows my Voice. 

Bel, One thing I had forgot. Madam, you muft fub- 
fcribc your Name to'r. 

uiur. There 'tis; farcwel Cavalier» keep your Promife, 
for I expc£t it furioufly. 

Cam, If he fees me, I am undone. \_Hiding her Face. 

Bel. Camilla! 

Cam. ftarts and Jhrleh, Ah he has found me i I am 
ruin*d! 

Bel. .You hide your Face in vain; for I fee into your 
Heart. 

Cam. Then, fweet Sir, have.pity on jny Frailty; for 
if my Lady has the Icaft inkling of what we did laft 
Night, the poor Coachman will be turn'd away. 

lExu after her Lady, 

Mask, Well, Sir, how like ycai your new Frofcflion ? 

Bel, Would 1 were well quit on't ; I fweat all t)ver. 

Mask, But what faint-hearted Devils yours are that will 
not go by Water ? Are they all Lancaflnre Devils, of the 
Brood of Tybert and Ghmalkuh that they dare not wet 
their Feet? 

Bel, Mine are honed Land Devils, good plain Foot- 
Pofts, that beat upon the Hoof for mc: But tofave their 
Labour, here take this, and ia fome Difguife deliver it to 
Don Melchor, 

Mask, ril fcrve it upon him within this Hour, wlicn 
Lc fallies out to his Apignation with Theodofia: 'Tis but 

counter- 
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cbuntcrfciting my Voice a little; for he cannot know me 
in the dark. But let roe fee, what are the Words? 

Reads.] T>on Mclchor, if the Magick of Love have uny 
Fewer upon your Spirit, J conjure yon to Mppear this Night be- 
fore me: You may guefs the greatnefs of my TaJJm, fince it 
has forced me to have ncourfe to Art: But no Shape which 
refemblesyou can fright Aurclia. 

BeU Well, I am glad tliere*s one Point gain'd; for hy- 
this means he will be hindcr'd to-uight from cntertaning 
J^eodofia Pox on him, is he here again? 

Enter Bon Alonzo. 

Aim, Cavalier Ingles^ I have been feeking you : I have 
a Prefcnt in my Pocket for you 5 read it by your Art and 
take it. 

Bel. That T could do eafily ; but to fhcw you I am 
generous, 1*11 none of your Prefcnt ,• do jou think I am 
mercenary ? 

Alon» 1 know you v^^ill lay now 'tis fbme Adrological 
Queftion, and fo tis perhaps. 

Bel. Ay, 'tis the Devil of a Queftion without difpute. . 

Aim. No, *ris within difpute: *Tis a certain Difficulty 
in the Art; a Problem which you and I will difcufs, with 
the Arguments on both fides. 

Bel. At this time I am not problematically given; I 
have a humour of Complailaace upon me, and will con- 
tradict no 'Man. 

' Aim. We'll but difcufs a little. 

Bel. By your Favour 1*11 notdifcufs ; for I fee by the 
Stars that if I difpute to Day, I am infallibly threatficd to 
be thought ignorant all' my Life after. 

_ Aim. Well then, we'll but caft an Eye together, upon 
my eldeft Daughter's Nativity. 

Bel. Nativity 1 

Alon. I know what you would fay now, that there wants 
the Table of Direction for the five Hylegiacalls; the Afc^n- 
dant, Medium Coeli, Sun, Moon and Stars: But we'll take 
it as it is. 

Bel Never tcH me that, Siri 

O 3 Alon. 
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Alon, I know what you would iay again. Sir- 


Bel. 'Tw well you do, &r 1*11 be fworn I do iwt— ^ 

Aim, You would fay^ Sir- 

BeL J fay, Sir, th^re is no doing wuhout the %xm and 
Moon, and all that. Sip. And fb you m^y make ule of 
your Paper for your Occaiions. Come to a Maa of Art 
without the Sun and Moon, and all that, Sir-^r- \Ttt^s k, 

Alon, 'Tis no matter j this (hall break no Squares be- 
twixt us. [Gathirs mf thi t^m Baper^J] I know what yoa 
vould fay now, that Men^ of Parts are always chplerick;. 
I know it by my felt Sit. [He goes tQ tmfj^k. the Fafer^ 

JEnter Dm hovtz* 

Lcpi, Doa AlpnzQ in my Houte I thli i^ a cooft h^igjpf 
Cppoitunity to put n%y other VicGga ia execution s A>c 
if I can perfuade him to bcftow his Daughter on Doa 
I^elchor, I (l.all ferve my Friend> thou^ againfb his Will : 
yindi when Anrel't4 fees flie cannot be mh perhaps (he 
will accept my Love. 

Almi I warrant you. Six, 'tts aH piec'd cigh^» both top, 
i^des and bottom ; for, look you. Sir, here was AldikrAa» 
and there Or Sc^tpi 

L7f, Don AknsLo^ I am hap^y to fte you gilder VD!f 
Root : And 0ialltalf:c it ■ ■■ 

Alon, I know what you woi^d %* Sir, that thoueh I 
am your Neighbour, this b ^he firfl time I have been hirre 

\To Bellamy] ?ut, come. Sir, by Don Lfife^ his 

Pcrmiflion let us return to our Nativity. 

"Bel Would thou wert there, in thy Mother's BfeUy a^ 
g£in. [^yw^e. 

X(7/>. But ■Seg^y i" \To Alon^. 

Alon, It needs viot S9mor\ Til fuppole youc Compli- 
ment) you would fay that your Houie and syl thing< in it 
are at my Service: But let us proceed without his Inter- 
ruption. 

Btl By no means. Sir; this Cavalier is come oti piur- 
ppfe to perform the Civilities of bis Houie to you. 

Alon. But, good Sir—— — 

Bel I know what you would fay, Sir. 

\ns;eMr^ BeUazDji mi M^ikalL 


M^of, Nq matter, kt himeo. Sir, I have long defir*d 
this Opportuaity to move a Sut to you in the Behalf of a 
Friend of mine: If you pleafc to ^ow me the hearing 
of it. 

Jlk». With all my Heart, Sir. 
. I^, He t$ a Pcrfoo of Worth and Virtue,, and is infi- 
nitely ambitious of the Honour ^ 

^n. Of bein^ knowrn to me i I under ftand you, Sir. 

J^. If you will pleaie to favour mc with yourPatience, 
which I hcg of you a fecond ^me. 

^ht^, i am dumb. Sir. 

Liff^ Tbis Cavalier of whom I was fpeaking, is sa 
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-44w^ $9mi(9 yo\»r felt Sir, ril not interrupt you. 

X<*. Sir* I ai* Satisfied of your Promife. 

^kth If I fpeak one Syllable mose, the Devil take me! 
Speak when y^ fUsfe* 

Lop, I am going, Sir. 

<4Un, You nc?d not fpeak twice to njie to be filent : 
Though I t^e it fono^wW iJt of you to be tutor'd. — 

J^M. Th^^ «tern4 old iQdap will mi^ke me mad. l^fiJe, 

u^w. WJ^y when do yo4 hfigm. Sir ? How long muik 
% lAm wait f^ y^ ? Pr#y n^a^e an cn4 of wbat you havre 
^ fay quickly, thait I giay i^poaJ^ in my turn too. 

J^pk. This Cavalier i« io L^ivei ■ ■ . ■ ■!■ 

<^4on. You told nie that befofet Sir ^ do you fpeak Qra- 
fles^ that you require tht$ ftri^ Attention ? Either let me 
ihare the Talk with you, or I am goite, 

isof. Why, Sir, I am almoft mad to tell youj and you 
will not fu^ T(\^, 

Jihn, Will you never h^ve d^ae. Sir ? \ muft tell you, 
Sifs y^tt M%ve tailed long enough ; and 'tis how good 
JMann^a \o bear me fpeak* Here's a Torrent of Words 
indeed j a very impetHf Ji^^^ii'x will you never have dooe? 

l4p, \ will be heard in fpight of yoi^ 

[This VAJtt Sf¥ik of U>pfZi 0»d tb^ nesH of Alonzo'/, 
mth both thiir Replies, a%^ to be fpoken ai one time ^ 
both raijing their Voices by Imle ^n4 little, $iU they 
0hfii, md come, ftp clofe to/houUer one another. 

O 4 ' Lop, 
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Lof, There's one TXmMelehcr deGuxmanh a Friend and 
Acquaintance of mine, that is defperately in love ^vith 
your eldcft Daughter Donna Thodojk. 

Akn. at the fame timej] 'Tis the Sentence of a Philofo- 
pher, Loquere ut te videami fpeak that I may knowcfaeci 
now if you take away the Power of ipeaking from 
me— — —- . 

[Both paufe a littU ; then fpeak together again. 

Lop, ril try the Language of the Law j fure the Devil 

cannot out-talk that Gibberifh For this Don Melchor 

of Madrid ^iorcHzid, as premised, I requeft, move, and iup- 
plicate> that you would give, bellow, marry, and give in 
^arria^, this your Daughter afore^id, to the Cavalier 

aforeiaid not yet, thou Devil of a Man thou (halt be 

fiient [Exit LoftzrHtming. 

Aim, [At the fame time with Lopez his lafi Speech^ and 
after Lopez is run out."} Oh, how I hate, abominate, de> 
ted and abhor, thefe perpetual Talkers, Difputants, Con- 
trovcrtcrs, and Duellers of the Tongue! But on the other 
iide, if it be not permitted to prudent Men to fpeak thdr 
Minds, appofitely, and to thepurpolc, and in few Words— 
If, I fey, the Prudent muft be Tongae-ty*d j then let 
great Nature be dedroy'd i let the Order of aU things be 
turn'd topiic-turvy ; let the Gooie devour the Fox, let 
the Infants preach to their Great-Graadiires i let the ten- 
der Lamb purfue the Wolf, and the Sick prefcribc to the 
Phynciatt. Let Fifhes live upon dry Land, and the Beads 
of the Earth inhabit in the Water.— Let the fearful 
Har e 

Enter Lopez with a Belly and rings it in his "Ears, 

Akn, Help, help, murder, murder, murder ! 

[Exit Alpnzp naming^ 

Lef. There was no way but this to be rid of him. 

Enter a Servitnt, 

Serv. Sir, there are fomc Women without in Mafquc- 
rade j and. I believe, Pcrfortr^if' Quality j who arc come 
to Play here. 
Lop, Bring 'em in^nrtth all Rcipcd. 
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Xniir again tht Servant^ after him Jacintha, Beatrix, and 
other Ladies and Gentlemen ^ all mafqued, 

Zof. Cavaliers, and Ladies, you arc welcome: I wifh I 
had more Coinpany to entertain you:— Oh,hfi^ comes 
one iboner than I expeded. 

Enter Wildblood and Maslcall. 

Wild, I have fwept your Gaming houfe i'fahb» ^ee 
fignum, [8hff»$ Gold, 

Lof. Well, here's more to be had of thefe Ladies> if it 
be your Fortune. 

fflld. The firfl Stakes I would play for, (hould be their 
Vails, and Vifbr Masks. 

yac. to Beat, Do you think he will not know us? 
* Beat, If you keep your Defign of paiTing for an A- 
Jrican^ 

Jac, Wdl, now I (hall make an abfblute tryal of him \ 
for, being thus Jftc^gnita^ I (hall difcover if he make 
Love to any of you. As for the Gallantry of his Sere- 
nade, we -will not be indebted to him, for we will make 
bim another with our Guittars. 

. Beat, ril whiiper your Intention to the Seryant, who 
fhall ddiver it to Don Lopez, [Beat, whifper/to theServ,, 
I Serv. to Lopez, Sir, the Ladies have commanded me to 
tell you, tharthey arc witiing, before th«y'PIay, to pre- 
fent you with a Dance; and to give yba'tt gOay of 
their Guittars. 

Lop. They much Honour me. 

ji DANCE, 

After the Dance the Cavaliers take^ the Ladies and Court 
them, Wildblood takes Jacintha. 

Wdd, While you have been Singing, Lady, I have been 
Praying: I mean, that your Face and Wit may not prove 
equal to your Dancings for, if they be, there's a Heart 
gone adray, to my Knowledge. 

fac. If you pray againfl me before you have feen me, 
you'll curie me when you have look'd on me, 

IVild, I believe I (hall have caufe to do fb^ if your 
Beauty be as kilHng as I imagine ft. 
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fM, 'Tis tnic, 1 have been flattct'd in my awn ConQ* 
try, with an Opinion of a little Handfomeofifr 5 kit how 
it will pafs in Sfain is a Qucftion. 

Wild, Why Madam, arc you not of Sfmk I 

fac. No, Sir, of Momco : I only canac hkher ta m 
feme of my Relations who arc fettled hcrcT, and turn'd 
Chrifiians, iince tke gxpuJfion ef my Oouottymm ifcc 
Miws, 

Wild, Ave you then a hiahotrnt^m^ I 

Jm, a Idufuilmtm, at your Service. 

Wild, A MiinOfmnm. fay you ?. I protcft by y^uivVokc 
I fhould have taken you for a Chri&an Udy o^ nay Ac- 
quainrance. 

Jmc. It (ecms you ar© 19 Love thf a : If &» I havedionc 
with you. I dare not invade the Dominions of anoilher 
Lady ; efpedaHy in a Country, where my Anceflorab^ve^ 
been fo unfortunate. , 

Wild. Some little liking I might hav«i l|uttl¥ttw«sonI)& 
a Morning-dew, 'tis drawn up by the Sun-flitnc /of your 
Beauty : I find your African-CufUiVi a lauch inrecAirdicD 
thain our* of ZHtofi, Tct? would I' could ftc you \ one 
Loojc would fecure your Vi^iory* 

Jitc, V\\ referve my Face to gratifie yoai Itnagimtf)ion 
with jt \ make what Head you^ pleaft, and ibt ifr on m}p 

pbouldcrs. 

Wild, Well, Madam, an Eye, a Nofe, or a Lij>: (hall break 
no Squares : The Face is but a Spawls Breadfth of Be«itjr 5 
and where there is fo much bcfides, Til never (land with 
you for that, 

7^. But, in wn/?ft» dp yow. lo^Q me ? 

Wild. Ay,'l?y 4/yW do. I, raoft c^ftrcai^ly. : You have 
Wit in abundance, you Dapce to a Miracle, yo«.Six)g like 
an Angel, and I believe you lopk like a. Chcrubipn. 

Jaz, And can you be conftant to me ? 

Wild. By lapkhomtt, can L 

Jcic, You fvs(car like a Turk, Sir j butv take hc^d : ^xx^ 
our Prophet is a fcvcrc Punifher. of Promifc-brcakers. 

Wild, Your Projfhct's a Cavalipr y I honour your Pro- 
phet and his Law, for providing fo well for us Lovcr^ 
in tjiie other Worlds black %es> and frefh Maidenheads 

every 
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ewery Daf ^ go thy way little Mahemeh i*foith thou fhalt 
have my good Word. But, by his Favour, U^y, jjivo mc 
kave to teil you, that we of the Uncircumcifed, in a (ivil 
way, as Lovers, have fomewhat the Advantage of your 
Mufullman. 

fife. The Company are rejoin'd and fet to play i we 
JRud go to 'em .* Adieu, md when you have 4 Thought 
to throw away, beftow it on your Servant Jf^ym^k. 

[Sh gou to m Ofmpany, 
WiU. This Lady Tatynm plcafcs mc moft infinitely : 
Kow am I got among the HamHs^ the Zegrysy and the 
Wmcmag^s. Hey, what Work will the mid6hoJs ipai<e 
amoDg the Cids and the Bens of the Arabians i 
Seat, to J AC. Falfe, or iruc) Madam ? 
>r. Falfe as Hell s (wt by Heav'n, Fll fit Um for'c : 
Haivf you the high- running Dice about you \ 
Mem. I got them on porpole, Madam. 
j^ac. You fhali fee me win all their Money ; and when 
I luvedone, I'll return in my pwn Perfon, and ask hini 
ior the Money which he promis'd me. 

Beat, 'Twill put him upon a ftrcight to befofurpriKed t 
But> let us to the Table i the Company (lays for us. 

mid. What is the Ladies Game, Sir ? 
~ Lef, Moft commonly they uie Raffle. That is, to throve 
with three Dice, till Duplets, and a Chance be thrown ^ 
a;i^ the higheft Dpptel wins« excq>t you throw In and \th 
ivhich is call'd RafHe ; and that wins all. 

Witd. I underfttnd it : Come, Lady, 'tis no milttcr what 
I lof^ j the gpeaceft Stake» my Heart, is gone already. 

[l^Jactntha. Hky flay : And m refi by Cottfdex 

Wild, So, I have a good Chance, two Quarters and « 
Sice. 

yac. Two Sixes and a Trey wins it > ■■ ■■ 

[Sweeps the Mauy, 

Wild, No matter ; I'll try my Fortune once again i 
What have I here, two Sixes and a (garter } ■ ' i * t * m 2jx 
huodrf^d Piftoles on that Throw. 

foe, I take you, Sir. ^Beatritt, the bighriMiiilng 

Dice* J -'• .♦! 

Beat» 
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Seat, Here, Madam.. 

fac. Three Fives : I have Won you, Sir. 

H^tld, Ay, the Pox take me for't, you have won mc ; ft 
would never have vex'd me to have loft, my Money to 
a Chriflian 5 but to a Pagan, an Infidel 

Mask. Pray, Sir, leave off while you have iome Money, 

IVsldi Pox of this Lady Fatyma! Raffle thrice together^ 
I am out of patience. 

Mask. [To himJ] Sir, I beieech you if you .will lofe/ to 
loft en Cavalier, 

fVild. Tol de ra, tol de ra ^pox and curfe ^tol de 

rai ($»r. What the Devil didi tneao to play with this Bru- 
net of w^^r/Vi^r ? . . [The LaMes rifa, 

fVild. Will you be gone abready^Xadie^ ? 

Li>p, You have won our Money i but however, .we are 
acknowledging to you for the Honour of your Company, 

[ Jac. makes a Sign effarewel te Wild. 

U^tld. Farcwcl, Lady Fatyma, 

[Exemt all fittt Wild, and Mask. 

Mask. An the Company took Notice of your Concern- 
ment.. 

Hlld. 'Tis no matter ; J (jo.ivot love to firct inwardly, 
as your filent Lofcrs do, and in the.mean time be ready to 
choak jfbr want of Vent. ,' 

Mask, Pray coniider your Condition a little > a younger 
Brother in a foreign Country, living at a high FLatei your 
Aloney loll, and without hope of a Supply. Now curie 
if you think good. 

IVild, No, now I will la«gh at my felf moft uwncrci- 
fully : For ray Condition., is" fo ridiculous, that 'tis paft 
curfing. The plca(anteft Part of the Adventure is, that I 
Jiave promised three hundred Pi(lole:s to Jacmtba : But 
there is no remedy, they are now fair Fafyma's. 

Mask. Faiyma ! . -. ^ . : 

• \- Wild. Ay, ay, a certain African Lady of my Acquain* 
tancci whom you know not. 

Mask. But who is here, Sir ! 

Enter Jacintha and JBeatrijc in their, ^P». Shap^. 

ffild, .Madani, ,wfeat happy Star .}ias..cpfida6ked you hi- 
ther CO Ni^t!r.«.*Athou&od Devils of thisFortUQe.[^(^. 
/ ; fae. 
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ya€. I was told yoa had Ladies here, and Fiddles i fo I 
came partly for the Divertifemenc, and partly out of J'ea- 
ibufic. • 

fflld, Jealoude! why fure yotf do not think me a IVigsii, 
an Infidel? But the Company's broke up, you fee. Am I 
to. wait upon you home» or wiU you be ib kind to take a 
hard Lodging with me to Night ? 

j^ac. You fhall hate the Honour to lead me to my Fa- 
thcr's. 

H^iU. No more Words then, let's away to prevent Dif- 
covcry. 

' Beat. For my Part, I think he has a mind to be rid of 
you, 

PPHJ. No : But if your Lady (hould want Sleep, 'twould 
fcoil the Luftre of her Eyes to-morrow. There were a 
Conqueft lof^. 

. Jae. 1 am a peaceable Princeis, and content with my 
' owa i I mean your Heart and Purfe ;' for the Truth is, I 
YoNt toft my Money to Night in Malquerade, and am 
come to daim your Promiie of iiipplying me« 

Wili. You make me happy by commanding me : To- 
morrow Morning my Servant ihall wait upon you with 
three hundred Piftoles. 

Joe. But I leit my Company with promiie to return to 
play. 

WiU. Play on tick, and tofe the InMes, I'll difcharge it 
all to-morrow. ' 

fMc. To-night, if yotf 11 oblige me. 

H^iJL Maskalli go and bring me three hnndred Piftoles 
immediately. 

AUsk, Are yon mad, Sir ? 

TVild. Do you expoftulate$ you Rafcal ! how he ftares i 
I'll behang'd, if he have not loft my Gold at Play : If you 
have, confefs you had beft, and perhaps Til pardon veu i 
but> if yon do not confeis. Til have no Mercy : Did you 
lofe it ? 

Mask. Sir, 'tis not for me to diipute with you. 
• WiU, Why, then let me tcU you, you did lofe it. 

yac. Ay> as fure as e'er he had it, I dare fwtar for 
^ him: But commend me to you for a kind Mafter, that can 

let 
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let your Sccnane plaj 9^ three hundred PtAoisH ViktKHit 
tke leftft Bf^ of ingor to him. 
Beat, 'Tis a fign fte has a greater. Bank in ilore ta coMr 

Ibrthim. 

0i?/i/. ^eU, Midan^ I! mull confefs I have raoBe tfatta 
I will^)ealiaf atiliiitnnsrbvt till 3(011 have gtvca ne 
Satisfactio n - « 

j^. Sfttfiii^oo ; wky^ are yoaoftnipd, Sie? 

ff^Zi/. Heaven 1 that you fhould not perceive it ioiBet 
Xtdlyott, )am moctaInF o&oded wMi jioii* 

Sc, Sure, 'tis impoflible. 
kk Yoii hanre danft nAilikg, ] warranty to nMke a 
Man jealous : Going out a Gaming in Maiquerade, at nn*- 
ieamabl^ Houss^ aiid lofiag* your Money at P!ay h that 
Loft above all profokaa bm. 
Beat. I believe youj becauie (he comes to ftm fat nwic. 

ym. is: this the' Quarcel } V\\ dear it iiyioaediatel^. 

Wild, 'Tit smpolfibla you (hould deat it i lii dop nf 
Ears, if you hax dftr ta. Tfaera*a no ^t^tb&xa m. the 
Point, 

5%ic . Yott'U hear me ^u jihu . 

l^ldf. To do this in the Beginning of an Amoufi aadt* 
a jcsdouft Servant as I am; had! aUtteWoakh^of Piiicf» I 
would not let go one Maravedis to you. 

fm. To this, I awfaee T ' ■ ■ ■ Ml »»» ■ 

f0/(/. Anfwer nothing, fpr it will but inftamethe^ai^ 
rel betwij»t us : I mnftcooaeto ny ftlf by little andHttle ; 
and wheal ao»i ready fior Sattal^^n* I wiU tdce it : But 
at prefent it is sot for mv Honour to be Friends. 

Beat. Pray let us neighboue Princes imerpolt a Mrtk. 

HTM, When 1 haveeonquer'dy yoit may interpole ,• but 
af! prefent the Mediation of all Chriflendom would be 
fruklefit. 

yer. Though Chiifleodofli eaft da nothing with you, 
yet I hope an African may prevail. Let me beg you for 
the fake of the Lady W4(jianjk 

fVdd, I be^ tet ixiftSt that La<^ "Raifma: ie na better 
than (he ibouM be.. M' ihe hcturofd Cbsi^a a^io» t>m 
uadoMi 


yaci ^f AUm^ I a» afraid en't Ikxi : By l^ah^mtx I 
«m. 

Midi Well, well> Madam* any Man may be ovartaken 
with aa Oath $ but I oe«ar ntfaac to. peFform k wuia 
Imf: YD»kBow, DftOathaara to bo kc^ withilDiiddt* 
Bu t - 


fttc. No, the Lo?e you made waa certainly a Da^ 
of Charity ypuhadr to reconcile the two RclifiioAa. TheiE«^a 
fearcse iiich another Man m EMrofB to be ftnt ApoAlo to 
opiivcr« the Mow Ladies^ 

HUld. Fakh, I w«ukl rathfsr vddes their Breaches, than 
make 'em up. 

yuc, I feetbcK-t no ho^of aRecoacilemeat with you s 

A thcFofore \ gM it o^9» m cb^ate. 

Wild, You have gain'd your Point, you have my Money j 
and I was only aogry» beqiuje I did not know Was you, 
who bad it. 

J'ac, This will not BstYt you^ tunii Sir i what I have 
got, I have conquered from you. 

^^. IiK|ee<t^ou nfe nie lice one tihdt's o^paqias^d ^ for 
you have plunder'd me of ath I had*. 

y^. I opl^ dMocnt'd yoM^ fof feti^ you (^\i rebel ar> 
gflini for it you had the Sinews of War, ! am liire yoi» 
wetrid* be ftyf Rg o<|t. 

fVdd, Dare but to ftay without asew Scrvaat, tiHIam 
^Ih ag«n i and I will lovoyou, an^ treat yoi»» aod pre- 
lent you at that unreafbnable Rate} that I will m4^ you 
an Example to all unbelieving y^SMSEu. 

Ja€, Well, I will try you once mooe > but yo^ opift 
ma|[e haftetheii^ that we> may be wiriua am time^ aie- 
thinks our Love is dtpawn- out £> fiibtle already, tb^ 'tia 
near breakiR^. 

Ifild, I will have more care of it on my Part^ ihaa ^e 
Kindled of an> oM Pope have to preierve him^ 

^4^, Adieu 9 for this time I wipe off your Scqre, til^ 
youVe caught tr^jmig io lome new Amour. 

Mask, You haveu«Mi me- very kindly. Sir, I thank you* 
I Wild, Ytm delev vU '» iiav Aoe havisg a Lye rea^ fof 

\ xpy Occaiions. A good Servant ihM^ be n& mQr^ wi^b- 

1 out 
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out \U than a Soldier without his Arms. But pr'ythcead- 
vifc me what's to be done to get Jtu'mht^ 

Mask, You have loft her, or will loft her by your Sub- 
mitting : If we Men could but learn to value our felves^ 
we (hould ibon take down our Miftreiles ^om all their 
Altitudes, and make 'rm dance after our Pipes, loiter 
perhaps than we had a mind-to't— — — But I njuft ms^e 
hafte, or I fhall loft Don Melch^r 

WU. Call BeUatny, we'll both be preftnt at thy Enter- 
prize : Then Til once more to the Gaming- houft with my 
finall Stock, for my laft Refuge: If I win, I have where- 
withal to moUifie facmha. 

If I throw out, ril bear i£ off with huffing 5 

And fnatch the Money like a Bully-Ruffin. lExitmt^ ^ 



ACT IV- SCENE L 

iEnur Bellamy, Wi'ldblood : Maskall /» a Fifor. 

Bel, T TERE comes one, and in all probability itmuft 
XjL be Don Melchr, going to Theodofia. 

Mask, Stand doft, and you ihall fee me ftrve the Writ 
upon him. 

■ Bmer Dtn Melchor., 

Wild, Now, Ma^adL 

Mask, I ftay'd here, Sir, bv ejiprefs Order from the La- 
dy AureUai to deliver you this Note j and to defire you 
from her to meet her immediately in the Garden. 

Mel, Do you hear, Friend ! 

Mask, Not a Syllabic more. Sir, I have performed my 
Orders. ^ [Mask, retires to his Mafiers. 

Mel. He's gone, and 'tis in vain for me to look after hinn 
What envious Devil has diftover'd to Aurelia that I am in 
Town ? It muft be Don L^pez^ who, to advance his own 
Prcteniions to her, has endaviwr'd to ruin mine. 

W'M, It works rarely. 

Mil. 
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Mel. But I am refolvM to £ise Aarelia y if it be bat to 
defeat him. \_Exif Mel. 

H^iU. Let's make hade after him $ 1 long to fee the End 
of this Adventure. 

Mask, Sir, 1 think I fee fome Women coming yon- 
der. 

Bel, Well } I'll leave you to your Adventures } while I 
profccutc my own. 

Wtld, I warrant you have made an Affignation to in- 
itru€t fome Lady in the Mathemiticks. 

Bel. I'll not tell you my Defign^ becaufe, if it does not 
Succeed, you (hall not lau^h at me. [Exh Bel. 

Enter Beatrix i and Jacintha in theHnbit of a Mulatta. 

Ifild, Let us withdraw a little, andfeeif they will come 
this way. 

Beat, We are right. Madam, 'tis certainly your Engli/h- 
man, and his Servant with him. But, why this (econd 
Tryal, when you engag*d to break with him, if he fail'd 
in the fir ft ! 

J-Mc. 'Tistrue» he has beenalittle inconllantj Cholerick* 
or ib. 

BMt. And it (eems you are not contented with thofe 
Vices i but are fearching him for more. This is the Folly 
of a bleeding Gamefter, who will obftinately purfue a lo» 
fing Han^. 

Jac, On t'other fide you would have me throw up ray 
Cards, before the Game be loft : Let me make this one 
more Tryd, when he has Money, whether he will give 
it me, and then, if he fails ' " 

Beat, You'll forgive him again. 

fae. He's already in Purgatory 5 but Hie next Ofeice 
ihali put him in the Pit, paft all Redemption i pr^ythee 
fing, to draw him nearer : Sure he cannot know me in 
this difguiie. 

Beat. Make hafte then ; for I have more Irons in the 
Fire: When I have done with you, I have another AfTig- 
iiation of my Lady Theodefi^i to Don MMm. 


SONG. 
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CALU VMS the Even, snd cltar wms th$ Skyk 
And tffir »m ^Hiding Ifkmm did/frinf^ 
When all alone vent Amyntas andJt 

T^ i)<«r the /««# Higkmga}$ fiteg i 
Jfatet and he laid him down bj me \ 

Bmfcmcely his Breath h^ eo^ld dnmi 
Jcr when with a Fear he began te draw near. 
He V4f daflfdm^ A ^i ^> ^4« ^ I 

He khtJhUto hmfk^, OHdl^ftiUfir a wbik^ 

And hit Uodfify eitri'd his Befm 5 
But ftr eight I convinced all Ins Fear with a Stmle, 

li^ieh addtd new. Flames tit ids Wire» 
Q Sylvkyfiid he, ym are tyuek 

To keep your poor tover in awe > 
Then once more he preft with his Hand to my Brea^ 

§M0 vmsi dafiid mitk^A hj§^ kot ha^ hot I 

I knew *twaf his Ptf^fiM $ha0 emid allUs- Fefur % 

And Mhenfire I pitfd his C^ .* 
I mhi^*d limfififyt Therds no My man 

And laid my Cheek ckfe to his Face ; 
Bm M he grem Mdet^ smd Mde r^ 

A Shephefd cama iy fcx andfam i 

He laughed Ota with Ahh hsi9ha,ha! 

Wi^ li ftM dart beths^/cfur, Lady, I- lia^e braii||ht 
you a more confident wtfiM^wMi^ than that balkial Gm^^ 
roan m your SQw g ii. T ,,. , iGoesiolst^hoidof Im* 

fae. Hold, hold, Sir % I am only an Ambai3ldidB font 
yeo firois a Lady, I lu^e you wUl not Tiokte the Laws of ' 
Nations. 

Wild. I waa only (eascbine for your Lettfra of Gre- 
dence : But niethinks with tnat Beauty, you look more 
like a Herald that cornea to denounce War to jU l^an- 
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J AC, One of tbfi Ladies in the Maique to Nigkt has ta- 
ieo 9 Hkiag to you j aad fent you by me this Parfe of 
Gold, in recpmpeaQc of tbac (he &w you loie. 

Wild, (ivA (ha ezpeds ia fctiu-n of k> that I fhoB}4 
wait on her; Til dot, where Uvcs flic? I am de^ratdji 
to (4>7e with her. 

^rfr. Why, can you love her unknown ? 

Wil4- I have a Baok of Lq«^, to fi^ply every oiw Oc- 
cadons; fbme for her, (bmc for another, and fome for 
jcou> cha);ge what you will upon me, I pay all at fighr, 
and without qiiefiioainje^ who hroughl th^ Bill. 

Jofi, Heyday, you dnpatch yo^r Midrefles as faj9;, as if 
you meant to o'er- run all Woman- kind: Sure you aim ai 
t]^ Uni^er&l-M^mrghjf. 

Wd^, Now I think on^t, I have « Fooliih Fancy to fead 
thy La'4y a Taft< of my Lpve by ther. 

Jgic, 'Tis impofllble your Love fliould beib httmble^ 
to defcend to a MnlAtta. 

Wild, One would thiek fo, but I cannot help it. Gad, 
I think the Reaibo i$> becaufir there's fomtthtftg more 
of Sin in thy Colour. t\m tR ouvi. I know not what'i 
the matter, bitt a Turk^'Ckek k not awre provokM ai 
red, th$xk I toil^le K thi? Si^ht of black. Come, be kind- 
er to me. Young, and flip an Opportunity ? 'Tis. aa 
Evening loA put of y^ur liiK 

yac^ Thfsfe fine things you have ttd ovei a thoufitnd 
times; your cold Complimeat'i tibo cold Pye el L0ve» 
which you &rve up to every new Gueft whom vcui invite. 

Wild, Cooie i becaufe thou ar4E very moving, hera'a part 
of the Gold, which thou brouglu'd to oorrupime for tbyi 
Lady : Truth ia, I bad promiji'd a Sum to a ^pmuflt Lady 
■J 1 . but thy Eyes have aUur'd it ftom me. 

^M. You'll repent to-morrow. 

Wild. Let to-morrow Oarve: or provide for bimielf, at 
t!0!*sight hjUi done: To-morrow is a Cheat in Lwe, and 1 
will not iruft it. 

ya%. Ay>, but Heav'n that ieeaali things ' ■ ■i i ■ ■■ . ■ ■ > 

Wild, Heav'a that fees all things, will % aothing : That 
is all Eyes, and oo-Tonguei t$ b^kme, ^Us ifMUs^ — 
jou know tbp Song. 

fac. 
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Jttc, A poor Slave, as I am " ■ 

WtU, It has been always my Humoar to love down- 
ward. \ love to ftoop to my Prey* and to have it in 
tny Power to Sowfe at, when I pleafe. When a Man 
comes to a great Lady, he is fain to approach her with 
Fear and Reverence i methinks there's fomething of God- 
h'nefs in't. 

Jac, Yet I cannot believe, but the Meannefs of my 
Habit mufl needs fcanditliiLe ^oit. 

Wild. I {dl thee, my Friend and fb forth, that I ex- 
ceedingly honour courfe Linnen; 'tis as proper fometimes 
in an under Garment, as a coarfeTowel is to rub and fcrub 
me. 

fac. Now I am altogether of the other fide, I can love 
no where but above me: Methinks the ratling of a Coach 
and (ix founds more eloquently, than the beft Harai^ue a 
Wit could make me. 

Wtli, Do you make no more eftcem of a Wit then? 
' J AC, Hts Commendations ftrve only to make others 
have a mind to mej he does but fay Grace to me like a 
Chaplain i and like him is the lafl that Oiall fall on. He 
ought to get no mere by it, than a poor Silk-weaver does 
by the Ribband which he works, to make a Gallant 
fine. 

Wild. Then what is a Gentleman to hope from you? 

Jm. To be admitted to pafs my time with, while a 
better comes : To be the iowefl Step in my Stiair- cafe, 
for a Knight to mount upon him, and a Lord upon him, 
and a Marquefs upon him, and a Duke upon him, till I 
get as high as I can climb. 

Wild, For ought I fee, the great Ladies have the Ap- 
petites which you Slaves (hould havej and you Slaves the 
Pride which ought to be in Ladies. For, I obferve, that 
all Women of your Condition are like Women of the 
Play-houfe, flill piquing at each other, who fhall go th« 
befi drefV, and- in the richef^ Habits: Till you work up 
one another by your high flying, as the Heron and Jer- 
f^lcon do. If you cannot out-fhine yoi^r Fellow with 
one Lover, you fetch her up with another; And in (hort» 
all you get by it is only to put Finery out of Coumenance ; 

afid 
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and to make the Ladies of Quality go plain, becaufe the/ 
will avoid the Scandal of your Bravery. 

Beat,rHnnmg in. Madam, come away^ I hear Company 
in the Garden. 
fViU, You are not going? 
j^ac. Yes, to cry out a Rape if you follow me. 
IViU, Howey^er, I am glad you have left your Treafure 
behind you: Farcwel, Fairy. 
yac, Farewcl, Changeling— —Come, Beatrix, 

[Exewu IVomen, 
Mask. Do you know how you came by this Money, 
Sir? You think, I warrant, that it caine by Fortune. 

IVdd, No, Sirrah, I know it came by my own [ndu« 
firy. Did not I come out diligently to meet this Gold, 
in the very way it was to come ? What could Fate do 
lefs for me ? They are fuch thoughtlefs, and undeHgoing 
Rogues as you, that make a drudge of poor Providence^ 
and (et it a fhifting for you. Give me a brave Fellow 
like my felfj chat if you throw him down into the 
World, lights every where upon his Legs, and helps him- 
ielf without being beholden to Face, that is the Hofpital 
of Fool«. 

Mask, But af er all your Jollity, what think you if it 
^vas facintha that gave it you in this Difguiie? I am fure 
I heard her call Beatrix as (he went away. 

WUdi Umh ! thou awaken*(l a moil: villainous Appre- 
henfion in me! methought indeed I knew the Voice; 
but the Face was fuch an Evidence againft it I if it were 
fo. Hie is lod for ever. 
Mask. And ib is Beatrix, 
Wild. Now could I cut my Throat for madncfs. 
Mask, Now could I break my Neck for dcfpair; if I 
could find a Precipice abiblutely to my liking, 

Wild, 'Tis in vain to confider on't. Tlwre's but one 
way i go you Maskall, and find her out, and invent fbme 
Excufe for me, and be fure to beg leave I may come and 
wait upon her with the Gold before (he (leeps. 

Mask, la the mean time you'll be thinking at your 
Lodging. 

• Pflld. 
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H^tid. Bdt make hifte then ta relieve teit\ for 1 tkink 
over all my Thoughts in half aft Hour. [Exit Mask. 

IT/W. >&r^, Hang't, now I think on't> I IhaH be but 
* mclancholick at my Lodging, Til f^o pafs my Hoiir at 
the Gaming-houfe, and make tife of this Money while I 
have Toois, toj win more to it. Sray, let me (e^, I have 
the Box and throw. Mf Don he fks me (^ Piftolcs j I 
nick him : Ten more, L fweep them too. Now in all 
rcafon he is nettled, and fcts me twenty: I win }^m 
too. Now he kindles, and butters me with forty. They 
arc all my own : In fine, he is vthement, and bleeds on 
to fourfcore or art hundred; and I not willing^ to teib^ 
Fortttne, come away a moderate winner of two hundred 
Piftdes. 

The SCENE ofem and dtfcovers Aurelia and 
Camilla : Behind them a Table and Lights fet on 
it. The Scene is a Garden with an Arbour in it. 

The Garden Door opens! How now, Auntia aaAcamilln ' 
in expedation of Don Meichorat the Garden Door! I'll 
away leaft I prevent the defign, and within this half 
Hoiir come failing back with full Pockets^ a& wantonly 
as a laden Galleon from the Indies. [£xit. 

ufur. But doft thou think the EfjgHfiman can keep his 
Promife? For I confcfs I furioufly dcflre .to fee the Idea 
of Don MtkhcKi 

am. But, Madam,' if you (hould fee him, it will not be 
he, but the Devil in his Likcnefsj and then why fhould 
youdefireit? 

w€«r. In e£fe£fc *m a very dark Enigma -, and one muft 
be very fpiritual to underftand it. But. be what it will, 
Body or Fantora, I am refold to meet it. 

Cam. Gan ^ do it without Fear ? 

^«r. No} I muft avow it, I am forioufly fearfulj but 
yet I am refolvM to ficrificc ^1 things to my Love. 
Therefore let us pafs over that Chapter. 

- ^ , , lOm Melchor without. 

cam. Do you hear. Madam, there's one treading already 5 

now if It be he? e> /> 
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Jhtt. If it be he J that is to fay his Spe^r, that is to 
&y his Phantom^ that is to fay his Id€a« that is to iiy, he 
sMld not he. 

CmH, €rj'mg Mt, Ah, Madam, 'tis be himielf ,• but he's 
ts big again as he os'd to be> tvhh Eyes like Sa^vcers.-^^^^ 
I'll fave my feif. {JSi$ins under the T^ht. 

Ef^er Dm Mdehor ilhey 6$th (hrriek. 

Amr, Oh Heav*fi ! Humanity is Hot able to Ibpport tr. 

[JRMMiing, 

Mil, Deaf Amilit^ what mdan you ? 

Amt, The Tttbftxx has ifnitated his Yoice too ; avoid, 
avoid Spcdicr. 

Cam, If he (hoald MA tne uftdef the table tiow ! 

Aftft/. Is it thtis, my Dear, that you treat your Servant ? 

A$ii'. I am not toy t>ear > I renounce thee, Spirit of 
Dflrknefs. 

Mel, This Spirit of Darknefs is come to f^ ^ Angd 
of Light by her Comik)afid ; and to a^re her of hit Con* 
ftaacy, that he will be hers eternallv. 

^ur. Away Infeiinal, 'tis ttcft to6e> *m the t^ue Doll 
Melchfr that T would fo. 

Mel. Hdl and FurieB ! 

jittr, Heav'n and Angels ! Ah [R/ww ifuf firiektPig. 

Mel, This is i Riddle pa(^ my finding outi to fend for 
vh6, md fileft fd ihwi mt i but here's one fhall receive it 
fcr me : C^f^Ud, what doft thou there ? 

Cam, Help, help, I fhall be carried away bodily. 

\_She rifii ufy pumhrows the Tk^h mJ Lights, md 
runs out. The Scene Jhuts, 

Mel, ithfm. Why Aunimy GMmilh ! they are both run 
out of hearmg ! this amazes me i what can the meaning 
of it be ? Sure (he has heard of my Unfaifhiulfters, and 
was refoly'd to piuniih me by thrs Comfivancet to put an 
AHront upenflae by this abrupt Depitture, as I did on her 
i^ ttiy febmiAg Abiktcse. 

Enter TheodofSa and Beatrix. 

Thee. Don M^khor ! is it yt>B, iny Love, th«t have 
frighted Aurelia fb terribly ? 

Mel, Alas, Madam, I khow not 4 but eomlAg hither by 
your.Appoiatmentj and thinking my felf fecure in the 

Night 


3j5 An Evening's Lovb> Or^ 

Night without Difguife, perhaps it might work upon her 
Fancy, becaule (he thought tne abfent. 

7»M. Since 'tis fo unluckily fallen out, that (he knows 
yoa are at MMdri^, it can no longer be kept a Secret i 
therefore you mud now pretend openly to roc> and run 
the rifque of a Denial from my Father. 

Mel. O, Madam, there's noQueHioo but hell refufe me: 
For alas, what is it he can fee in me worthy of that Ho- 
nour ? Or if he (liould be fo partial to me, as (bme in the 
World are, to think- me valiant, learned, add not alto- 
gether a Fool, yet my want of Fortan^e wouki weigh 
down all. 

Thee, ^ When he has refus'd you his Con(ent, I may .with 
Jufiice difpofe of my Cclfi and that, while you are coo- 
lant, ]hall never be to any but your felf : In witnefsof 
which, accept this Diamond as a Pledge of my Heart's 
Firmnefs to you. I 

Beat, Madam, your Father b coming this way. 
Jheo, 'Tis no matter ; do not Ctit i fmcebe mufl know 
you are returned, let kim now fee you. 

Enter Don AlonLO. 
jfitm. Daughter, what make you here at this unfcaibn- 
•ble Hour ? 

Theg. Sir— .^ 

Jiloffs I know what you would fay, that you heard a 
Noifc, and ran hither to fee what it mightb c " * Bleis 
us ! who is this with you ? 

. Mel, *Tis your Servant Don MeUhon juft retum'd from 
St. Sebaftifms, 

utlcn. But, Sir, I thought you had been upon the Sea 
for FUnders. 
Mel, I had fo dcfigri'd it. 
jil$n. But, why came you back from St. Sehfiians f 

Mel, As for that. Sir, 'tis not material 

Iheo, An uncxpeacd Law Sute has call'd him back frwB 
St. Sehaftians. 

-dltm. And, how fares my Son-in-law that lires there? 

A^^/. In Catholick Health.. Sir. 

^m. Have you brought rfo Letters from him ? 

' Met. 
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AftL I had, Sir, but I was fet upon by the way, by 
Pickerons: and, in fpightof aiy Reliftance, robb'd, and 
my Portinantua taken nom me. 

lh€9. And this was that which he was now de(iring 
me to, excuie to you. 

Akn. If my Credit, Friends, or Couniei can do you 
any Service in your Sute, I hope you will command them 
fively. 

Mr/. When I havedifpatcfa'd (bmeprivateBufineis,I(hall 
not fail to troul^e youi till then, humbly kiiles your 
Httds, the moft oblig'd of your Servants. 

\ExU Melchor. 

AU», Daughter, now this Cavalier is gone, what Oc- 
casion brought you out fi> late? I know what you would 
lay, that it is Melancholy \ a Tindhtre of the Hypochon^- 
driach vou mean: But^ what Caufe have you for this 
Melancholy? Give me your Hand, and anfwer me with- 
out Ambages or Ambigwties. 

DGpi9. He will find out I have given away my Ring— - 
I muft prevent him- -Sir, I am afham'd to oonfefi 

it to yous but, in hdpe of your Indulgence, I have loft 
die Table Diamond you gave me. 

.^n. You would iay. The fear of my Difpkafiire hu 
caus'd this Perturbation in you> well, do not diiquiet your 
iHf too much, you fay 'tis gone j I fay i;^ too. 'Tis ftollen; 
and that by ibme Thief, I take it: Buti I will go and con* 
fult the Aftrologer immediately. [H% is going, 

Theo, What have I done? To avoid one Inconvenience, 
I have run into another ; This Devil of an Aftrologer will 
difcover that Don Utichtr has it. [Afidi, 

Aim, When did you loiethis Diamond ? The Minute 
and Second I (hoold knows but the Hour will ferve fbr 
the Degree afcending. 

Thto. Sir, the precife time I know noti but, it was be- 
twixt fix and {even this Evening, as near as I can gnds. 

Alan. 'Tis enough i by all the Stars I'll have it for you: 
Therefore go in, vA ftippofe it on your Finger. 

Beat. riT watch you at a difence. Sir, that my Ingiifi' 
man may have whcxcwtthal to anfwer you. [j^it^ 

[£;iMr Tbco. Beat. 

Vou II. P Aim. 


Aim. Thit Melancholjr wherewith my Dfto^tw k- 

bg«retfa« it*-^ a^ I know what I would iay, is 9 

certain Species of the Hyflcrkal Difeafcj er & certam 
M«ioK# c«fed by a.c^ai0 Appcttitc,. wWck at a ctrtain 
Time hcaveth in her, like a certain MouoBrOC «» Sarti^ 

dg«k g ^ 

" Mam/i 


J5e/. This is tbe Place, and very near the Time that 336*^ 
A^bgi^MpoiBnlMrMeetiDfTflatfoDoii Heirtkis 

iJlittht ogtorwife-diffosfd a€ With-Aiwi##;, 'Tis buCtryiqp 
my Fortune to aett her of: bis iBideliry, andr my Love. 
If ^ yieldsi. (lie makes me happy > if not, I ihall be furc 
I^od JM^tfP bsB floe phtttcd the Arm».ol Spin m the 
9o»t beftuvxiie. Mowtver, Fll f»fli my ^FortuM as ftsev 
av I aiir art B^i/lmnm ^ , 

jibm. Smnae ig^ksirlkmmymueVcitt^ih^flcxnaM 
ftsMtlf^iik^rn yo» 

£er. How the Devil came bc:md»ir8.me? 

Atm I ifssjBOtcmBmgtxr knr0.aik;d aiMPtto laMur 

afymk ■ , « 

.Mg WiibMitCcMflMny MmoiaMme^ Sir«. 

Aicn. My Daughter TJlmJtfim has loft a, fiiir Diamcmd: 
ftoiiT' htv Finger^ the time hecwixt (iaB and £bven tbir £- 
^ening; now I dtfire you* Sisty ta area a Scheme for 
it, w4 if It beloAf OF niollao^toreftore it ttrme- 
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TWfr ia*alU Sin . 

8vi Thane is no end of tiib- oldrRcibfW) thus will lie 
bait mei'ft9Ca^ Day tuaDay^ 'tiLaay^ Igaoilaace be found 

dtit; [-4^- 

Aimi Now is he caftton 0ri§iireby th^ Ai% «f Mb* 
Diofy,' and- tatilnag. » Jbdj^ent of it to- UsAMf. This 
A0ll<Ab^ ifr » very itiyMtrlaafe Sfmasolation. {A/ttim, 

B$L 'Tis a madnefs/or me to hopeli eav defrive Aiai 
longf^k ^nar than ho mad kmn/fi I am jto Afirok^r* 
ru ditover it myM£ tO" haaay. aad Unfit, oaee for ait. 

^/a». VTift Sir, aB(d: what dor thIrStara faold.fbrthr 
H^hac %SLiilmblt Ma(ka MhrcM^ aorithie mattcrP . 
. i^^^ Sir, not 10 kcvp' yautkaagav hcJ^^noaanor^ I.mvlini 
2(^«liaod> tefc^e to you that I am not the Man for 


wlom» your rake me. SoitM rmattenng in Aitrology I 
H^voi which nmy Friends» by tHeIr Indiibretioii, htftrc 
blown fibrood, beyond my IntetitionSi ^But, you are not 
a PcTiiHi to beimpos'd on Kile t be Vulgar: Therefore, to 
iaC^fie you in one word, my Skill 0oe« not ftr enough tO' 
^e WRi knowledge of what you S^efirom me. 

4ww>. You have kid enough, 9ir> t» perfuade me oi 
your Science; if Fame had not^blifh'd it, yet this wy 
HutniHty of yours Were enough to confirm me in the B0* 
liiJfofit. 

Btl^ Death, you make me mad, Sir :' Wfil ycm bare 
nUffSwear? As lam aOmtiemanraMMi oftheTowh, oile 
who wears good Cloaths, Eats, Drinks, and Wencheeahttd* 
dandy; I am a dftmn'd ignoraift, and ftnfeMs Fellow. 

Mmer Beatrix. 

udo». How ttow, Gentkwomab-'-*' Wkar* are yoQ going 
ta>Relief by Moonfhine? 

Beat. I was going on a very charitable Office, to fielp^t 
FHeml'that Was graveifd in a vcfy do^tfil BufiMft. 

Bii, Some good News, Forttme, I befecch tiiee^ 

Beat. But now t hafie ftmnd tbla WMticd Gentleman; 
I ^W mdke bold to propound a Queftkm to Min fr^m a 

jilan. I will have my own QoeAion firft reibl/d, 

Be^ O, Sir, 'tis' from a Lady > ■ ' 

Beat, If you pleafe. Sir, Til tell it in your Ear* 


•M» 


My Lady has girm Don MMm* the Ring $ in whofe 
Company her Father fbund'her baft jufif tyow at theGardeit 
Door. [M whifper. 

Mei. aip0hl^ Come to mo to^ m oiTflrw , and you (hall re- 
ceive an Anfwer, 

Beat. Your Servant. Sir. lExk Beatrix. 

Ahni Sir, I Ihatltake it very vnMndly if you fatisfie any 
other, and leav« me in thia Perplexity. 

Bel, Sir, if ray Knowledge Were according « ■ ■ >i 

jiim. No more of that, Sir, I beiibech yoU; 

Sei,^ F^arhafps I may know fomething by my Art con* 
cerning it> but, for your Quid, I wifh you WOuld«not 
prcis'me. 

Jiim. Do f0» think Lftn not Mtftcr of my^Paffion^? 

Pa Bel. 
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Bei, Since you will needs know what I wpuld willing- 
If have conceal'd, the Perfon who has your Diamondi is 
he whom you faw lad in your Daughter's Company. 

Al(fn, You would fay 'tis Don hdekhor de GtiXamm, 
Who the Devil would have fufpcded him of fuch an 
ACdoti ? But he is of a dccay'd Family, and Poverty It 
&ems has infbrc'd him to it $ Now I think on't better, he 
has c*en ftoln it for a Fee to bribe his Lawyer j to requite a 
Lie with a Thefts I'll feck him out, and ted him part of 
my Mind before I fleep. [Mxit Akm* 

Stl, So» once more I am at Liberty: But this A(b:ology 
is &} trbuUeibme a Science" would I were well 

rid on't. 

Zmejt D09 Lopez, an4 a ServMm. 

L9f. Adrology, does be fay ? O Cavalier, is it you ? 
oot finding you at home, I came on purpofe to feek 
you out: I have a fmall Requeft to the Stars by your 
Mediation. . 

JBri. Sir, for pity let'em (hine in quiet a littlei for what 
for Ladiei, and their Servants, and younger Brothers, they 
fcarce get a Holy-day in a Twelvemonth. 

tvf- Pray pardon me, it I am a little curious of my 
Dehiny, fince all my Happinefs depends on your Aniwer. 

BtL . Well, Sir, what is it you expe^? 

Lof. To kaow whether my Love to a Lady will be 
Ittccefsful. 

BiL 'Tis j/mreUa, he means. [>^<<r. ] Sir, in one 

word I anfwer you, that your Miftrefs loves another j 
one, who is your Friend: But comfort your felf ; the 
Dn^on's Tail is between him and home, he never (hall 
enjoy her, 

L»f, But what Hope for me ? . 

Bel, The Stars have partly aflur'd me, you (hall be happy, 
if you acquaint her with your PaiSon, aiid with the double 
Deding of your Friend, who is falfe to her. 

Lap, You fpeak like an Oracle. But I have engag'd 
my rromife to that Friend, to^ferve him in his.Pailion to 
my Miftrefi. 

Bel. We IngK/h feldom make fuch Scruples s Women 
are notCQmpris'd ioour Laws ot Friettdfliip: They are 
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jeYA nature h oor common Game, like Hare and Partrrdge : 
£very Man has equsd Right to them, as he has to the Sun 
and Elements. 

Lap, Muft I then betray my Friend? 

Be/. In that cafe my Friend is a Turk to me, if he will 
be fi> barbarous as to retain two Women to his private 
Ufc) I will be fadious for all diflrcfled Damfels i who 
would mach rather have their Caufe try'd by a fiill Jury» 
Chan a (ingle Judge. 

hop. Welk Sir» I will take your Counfeh and If I err» 
the Fault be on Love and you. [Exit Lop. 

BW. Were it not. for Love, I would run out of the 
Town, that's the fliort on*tj for I have engag'd my lelf 
in £> many Promiies, for the Sun and Moon, and thole 
little Minc'd- meats of 'em, that I muft hide before my 
Day of Payment comes. In the mean time I forget Thi9» 
defia-y but now 1 defie the. Devil to hinder me. 

As ht is going out, hi mufs Aurelia, and tUmaft jufikt 
bir dawn. With her Camilla anters, 

jiur.' Whzx Ru^lenefs is this? 

M. Mada!m AttreBoi is it you? 

Attr, Moniieur BelUmy ! 

BiL The fame, Madam. 

Auf. My Unkle told me, he left you here: And indeed 
I qime hither to complain of you : For you have treat- 
ed me fo inhumanly, that I have fbxne reaibn to re^t 
it. 

B«/. What Occadon can I have given you for a Cofh* 
plaint ? 

Aur. Don Mfkhar^ as I am inform*d by my Uncle, 
is effe^vely at Madrid : So that it was not his Idea, but 
himfeif in Peribn whom I faw: And fince you knew rhis, 
why did you conceal it from me? 

Bel, When I fpoke with you, I knew it not: But I di(^ 
cover'd it in the creeling 6f my Figure. Yet if inftead 
of his Idea, I conftrain'd himfeif to come, in ipight of his 
Refblution to remain conceal'd, I think I have (hown a 
greater ESe£tof my Art than what I promis'd. 

Atir, I render my felf to £> convincing an Argument: 
Bat by over-hearing a Pifcourfe juft now betwixt my 

P 3 Couiin 
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CcuHn limieipA aii4 her Maid, I fin4 that he bas cQHoeal'd 
i)imii;:lf p,poa hsr Accguot, wliich has given xne Jeaknifie 
to the la(i Point i tor to avQW an incontedable Truth* my 
Coufinis ftirioiinyjiaadiofne, 

£«/. Ifladam, Madaqi, mH not your fars too far; fhe 
tali:'d onpMrpoie, tiiat ya«i .miglit jiev ha : But I ^ure 
jbcu. the UMe Omie ^ Don Mekb^"'^ Coixealo^ent, was 
iK>t Lovie pf her, hut Jca]pufip pf you: He Haid in private 
to obferve your A£^ioQs: Build upon% Ma4«un> heisio-: 
iriplabiy yaura. 

u^«r. Then will he facrifice-my CouGn 10 •Oie F 

:B$1, 'T\^ jFuricwfly tftic, Madasu, 

.rf£«y;. O moil agreea);)le Af&rance I 

Cam^ jtlifrkiss^ Ma4aint for my ^poi^ NeiKi; iHtpn 
Mflchor is cociMng this <way > I Ignocv him ^y hi# Vpi«6» 
hut he if in eaiwpaay with another ^fixCoa^ 

Aur. Ic will Aot :pe copyfaieng: t» ^ive him aQy XJ^n? 
br|ge» by&eing u^e witi» lumber Feri&Q» tberefof^ J will 
fro before j dp yon .ftay herei a«d cmi^iSf' him to mj 
Apartment, (Jood-night, fe ipclt^ 

Bel I have promts'd J^ton Z^/>f^ Jhe {^:^iA\fsr\ 
and I have promised her, ftic QoUfafiTeiiB £)ihi' MMhor : 
'Tis a little difficult, I confeis, ^ to tbe UmimmBAsX 
?m of it : But if QoP Mfichr will be civil itp W, aad fhe 
be civil to Don Z.<3'/if^, my Credit is fife with^tf the B©* 
j2££t .of my Os^gy. 5u{ all this is oolJuag to JtrndfiSOf. 

,mjfr J>m AIoDzo 49^ jDta» Mfekhor^ 

Cam. Don Melchoft a word in private. 

ji^. Yjout Plea£ure, JUady^ f^^ I wiU wait on y(m im- 
jojpdiately. 

C^ai. I am iiait tp you iioin a fiur Lady, who bcai* 
you no ill Will. You may gueis whom I Jpocao. 

Afei. Noti)y my pwn Merits, but hy /koowiog whom 
vou ieryse : But I coafeii^ I wxaader ^t her Jaie ftxgi^ 
yfage, misa ihe fled horn me* 

Caph That Avas only a'MiAafce> ibut I h»ve AOinr, h]r 
her Commiaod, heen in ^ tbou&Qid Pli«;cs «o ^neft of 
yjciu. . 


C0m. And whefe amongft the 9c(l do ymi llnik> I 
iiave been loofcisig yan-? 

H^L BoLf refiefh my Monoif . 

Ciim, In that fame Street, bif xidt fime Skrp: fou 
know m\Mwk by « food Tafan. 

Mel. 9^ wto Tofaea^ 

CMm. Juft 4>y -that ^Shop, whore, out of your Moble- 
nefs, you proflMsVI -me a oew Siik Gowro. 

Jdtt/. 0> noMT I u ad cr fl ao d yo«. 

C«M. Noc tiMt I pre£ yon to t Perfonniio e' ■ ■■ 

Mil. TikctiMi^ and plade yonr/feif ia the Choice of 
it ■ ' [Gkm hit Afmy, 

Cam. Nay, dor ^, now you •make me bhiA4 ia 
faith I -~— -am aftiam'd— *— »-I fwear, 'tis onij tmuife I 

i^noM keep ibmeohiop; tor yoiir fake But myloh 

6y cxpefh yon immediately in her Apartmtot. 

Mil. I'll wait on her, if j can poi)tb)y ■ f Eoir 

-Om,] 6itt if I caivpicvttl ofithBon ^4i»;u Hv ibis l>«igh- 
icr, nhen wiil I ap^ confidor, which «f the i^adies beft 
deferves me. [_Afide.'] — Sir, I beg your l^doa ftir 
4kk ftodeodft in kaoinfr ^^o. {Ih 4ion. 

.^li^. I cannot pofTibly rcibWe with my ii^fto «eH 9iioi 
fopealyteiialliiefi bsti^ilgiidtfaePill forhimtol^val- 
Mel, I believe he haiddfeorct'd our Amoar^ How he 
fiirteys ne For a Soo-in'-Law^l i'^^* 

jiim. Sr, I amifoiTy hK yoorialBe, that trae Nobiiity 
IB not 4dwi^ aooiEBpaaiMi with Ridies no fopport nt an 
w$ Ltoftie, 

Mel, You have a juft Exception agahvft ihe Gopnchi- 
oufnefs of Deftinyj yet if I ware Owner ^ any noble 
Qualifies, (winch I tarn 110^ 1 Should nor much eOoem the 
Ooods of f orttiiie« 

Ahn, But pray conceive me, 9kt yow Father ^idtwt 
leave you flouriihing in Wealth, 

Mei, Only m very iik 80K in J/t^ddeipm, with d the 
PioilinKa ioiaginableoboot it: That done, were my ^oor 
D€ftf«i acc wdiHg , whidi I a o n ii fe iihey aae «ot, wore 
enough to make a Woman happy ia ft. 

P4 Alim. 


Aim. Bat give me leave to come to tlie Points I be-^ 
fccch jrou. Sir. I ha^c loft a Jcwd, which I value infi- 
tiitely, and I hear it is in your PofleiTion: But I accuie 
your Wants, not you, for it. 

lAd. Your Daughter is indeed a Jewel, but (he wore 
not loft, were fhe in Poflcftion of a Man of Parts. 

yf/on. A prcdoua Dianiond, Sir ' 

Id%U But a Man of Honour, Sir— — 

Aim:, I know what you would %, Sir, that a Man of 
Honour is not capable of an unworthy Action i but there- 
fore I do not accuie you of theTheft» I iuppofe the Jewel 
was only put into your Hands. 

Mtl By hoRourabie ways, I allure you, Sir. * ^ 

Aim, Sxtt Sir, will you rcftore my Jewel? 

Md. Will you pleafe, Sir, to give me leave to be the 
unworthy Pofleflbr of her? I know how to uie her with 
that refpe^t 

Aim, \ know what you would lay, Sir* but tf it be- 
longs to our Family \ otherwife I aifure you, It were at 
yourService* 

Mf/. As it belongs to your Family, t covet it 5 not that 
I plead my own DdlertS) Sir. 

Aim. Sir, 1 know yourDcferts; but, I proteft. I cannot 
part with it: For, I muft tell you, this Diamond Ring 
was originaHy my Great Grand^their's. 

Mil. A Diamond Ring, Sir, do you mean.? 

Aim, By your Patience, Sir, when I have done you 
may fpeak your Pieafure. I only lent it to my Daughter : 
but, how (he loft it, and how it came upon your Finger, 
I am yet i» tenekrU. 

Md. Sir— — 

Alon, I know it. Sir,* but ibare your &}f the trouble, 
ril fpeak for you ; you would »y you had it firom fome 
other Hand J I believe it, Sir. 

Mil. ButrSir — '' ■ > 

Alfin. I warrant you, Sir, Til bring vou off without 
your fpeakingj from another Hand you had it; and now, 
:Sir, as you %, Sir, and as I am ikytng for you. Sir, you 
are loth to part wiih it. 

MiL Good Sir,' ■ l et me ■ 
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Jtim. I undcrHand yoa already, Sir, that you hvfc ta- 
ken a Fancy to it, and would buy iti but, to that 1 an- 
fwcr, as I did before that it is a Rclick of my Family : 
Now, Sir, if you can urge ought fanhcr, you have hberty 
to fpeak without Ihtcrruptioo. 
AfW. This DianuNid you (peak on, I confefs— 
jikn. Butr what neoi you confefs. Sir, before you are 

accused? 
Mil. You promised you would hear lue ia my Turn. 

Sir, but—— „ /. , r T 

jibn. But, as you were faying, it ia needlcfs, bccaufe I 

have already fpoken for you, , 

Mel, The truth is. Sir, I was too prefumpruous to take 
this Pledge from Tbe^Jpfist without your ICnowkdgc j 
but, you will pardon the invincible Nccei&cy, when I 

tell you 

Alan, You need not tell me, I know yourNcceflity was 
the Reafon of it, and that Place and Opportunity have 
caus'd your Error. > 

Mil This is the goodeft old Man I ever knewj he 

prevents me in my Motion for his Daughter.- Sin<», 

Sir, you know the Caufe of my Errors, and are pieas'd 
to lay part of the Blame upon Youth and Opportunity; 
I befisech you favour me, fo for, to accept me, as fait 
Thiodofia already has ■ 

Aim, I conceive you. Sir, that I would accept of yout 
Ezcufe: Why, refiore the Diamond, and 'tis done. 

Mil. More joy folly than I received it: And with it^ 
I beg the Honour to be receiv'd by you, as your Son-in- 

Law. ' ^ ^ 

Aim. My Son-in-Law! thisisthemoftf^tiant Propo- 
rtion I ever heard. 

Mil. I am proud you think it foi but, I protdl, I think 
not I dcjferve this Honour. 

' Akn. Nor I, I afliire you, Sir» mairy my Daughter, 
w ha, ha, ha. 

Mik But, Sir 
. Aim, I know what you would lay, Sir, that there 
is too much Hazard in the Prof^iTion of a Thirf, and 
therefore you would marry my Daughter to become 
rich, without vcotunog your Neck tor't. 1 bcieech 

P s you, 
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7*°' ^^ir, »ea4 on, be ftppr^MmiM, andlf you pl«fi^ be 
«ngd, «: Aa« «iak« no breadi betwlict w. for «f 
^rm, I il ktep jovLt CmiffftI, hq^ (b good Night, Sir. 

Afo/. Is the Devil in this old Mm, lirft to gHC moo 
cafion to oon^e4$ njy Love, arhS, when he knew it, to 
pTOiiMfche wovy keep wy C3ouofel* B«t, who jre thefe ? 
i 11 not be fcenj but to my old Appointment with Theo- 

49fiu, acWl defiPc her -» WH4Me k^ {^ Exit «4cl. 

Ent0r Mask all, Jacintha, and%camx. 

U^. But, MiiiaiiB, kio )^«ii tiike roe &r « M«hi «f Ho- 
nour? 

f^. No. 

M*j*. Why there*««t s nf yw M, I wottM hive Iwimi 
th«: f»y M«f(er has iwther done nor intiended you «ny 
Injury; I fuppofe you'll grant he knew you m yo«r Oil- 

•e^f/Nty, i»kf^lm^tVFi aiidiiie her fo. Asm Aggrt- 

vation of his Crime. 

AA»j*. 'Un4So#fc4(Jo*!e Beairhcf wovM yo« tw0 htvc 
itl the <Jarnwal^ year Reives? f4c'kncw yoo. ftWtfih 
»nd was pefe*t'd m cootitenmifi* yon in fP^ your f lot*. 
Bat, when he faw you €o mudi p5qped, he was too good^ 
Hfltui'd to let )iott4eep in %Vrath, ai^d fent me to you to 
difabufe you: for, if the Bufincfs had gone«o tfll to-«or- 
iwv, when Lem hcpm, you would Iatc grown lb pee^ 
vifh (as '«« good Catholfdcs tre witli fofing) thir tte 
Quarrcd would newr have 'bcen-cndcd- 

fiffc, WXii '^k iiy}Met iliMlef I «ri 'eraMot lielhiU 
fee roe. 

toj*. fiyr, ttMft you naty be Aire he knew yo«, ^ will 
bring the Certificate of the Purfe along with hkn. 

fac, 1 4WiJI be |^ ta find him innoeent. 

Snur Wildblood st the other tnd ^ tie SUge. 

UH4 No mortal Man «\wr threw out fo often. It 
could not be me, it mufl be the Devil that did it: He 
took ail the Chances, and chang'd-'em after f had thrown 
"nm \ B*«, i*ll^ otjDH Wtvh tim-, for, FU ncter threw ehe 
•fins Dice more. 

• M0di. Mad«m> \^ ccrtiirily «(iy Mafter^ and he is lb 

leaious 


waloas to make his Paow Aat he co«ld not ftay tiU I 
caird hkn to you ■ Sir. . 

X^U Sirrah, HI teach you more Mariners wn » t«^e 
me another time: Voa Rogue, yoahate t^^^^ 
hundred Piftolej, you and t^e. Dcvi^ yt«rr ^^^^^ 
you, by leariog mc to my felf, and he by tempttug me 

'""SKThe Wind in that Door? Here's hTce to fee ^ne 

"^""'^/io MtfAlef! ami fallen into her ^mbun^ I 

muft face it out with another Quarrel — ~ — ^^Zl 

Jac, Your Man has been treating your Accoi»fno«aiir 

on} 'tis half made already. 

WiU, Ay, on your piirr it may be. 

Jtu. He fays you knew me. ,, . w 

irdi. Yes; T do know you lb wdi, tWt «y !»<» 
Heart akes ibrt : ! was going to Bed without te ihng yom 
tny Mfndi but upon Coolideration i am come — 

'f ijr. To bring the M6ny witti you. 
• m/irf. To dcdarc my Grievances, which arc great, ana 

many: , . j 

Mask. Well, for Impudence, let thee a;ione. 

Wild As in the firft place- ; ^m,^% • 

Jac. nihear no Grievances where s the Mony f 

BtM. Ayj keep to that. Madam. 

ff'Ki. Do you think me aPcrfon to be lb us df 

J AC We win not quarrel j wherc*s the Mony "? 

WiU. By your favour we Will quarrel. 

Tient, Mony, Mony 

Wiia. I am angry, and can "hear nothing, 

Be«/ Mony, Mony, Mony, Mony. 

Wdd Do you think it a reafonabic thing to put on two 
Difguifes in a Night, to tempt a Man ' {Help me, M«jfe*//, 
for 1 want Argumems abominably) 1 thank Heav n I wa$ 
never fo barbaroufly us'd in all mv Life. 

Jac, He begins to anjcr me in good earnetl. 

Hash. A thing fo much againft the Rules of M6deft^y : 

So undeccnt a tfii^g. 

Wild. Ay, fo ua.kcent a tiling: Nay, now l do not 
vwdcr at my fclf for bciins angry. And th.n to won- 

der 


$48 '^n Evenikg's Love} Or, 

der 1 (Viould love her in thofcDi^uifes ? To quarrel at thr 
airur^ Dcilres of human Kind, affaulted by powerful 
Teniptationsi I am inrag'd at that 

Jmc, Hey day] you had beft quarrel too for my bring- 
ing you the Mony! 

WiU, I have a grudging to you for't : (Maskallt the 
Mony Maskdl'y now help or we are gone.) 

Mash, Would (he o£fcr to bring Mony to you? firfl to 
afiiront your Poverty 

Wild, fiijy to afiront my Poverty. But» that'f no ^at 
xnatter> and then 
^ hdMsk, And then, to bring you^Mony. (I (lick hSt, Sir.) 

Wild. (Forward, you Dog* and invent, cm: Til cut your 
Throat t) and then as J was faying, to bring me Mony— 

Miuk, Which is the greateft and moft fwcet of. all 
Temptations ( and to think yoii could refift it: Being alio 
aggravated by her Handfbmnefs who brought it. 

Wild. Refift it ? No n would fhe would underfiaad ir» 
I know better what belongs to Flefh and Blood than io. 

Beat, to Jac This is plain Confederacy j I fmoak iti be 
came on purpofe to quarrel with you > break firfk witli 
him, and prevent it. 

Jac. If it be come to that once, the Devil take the 
hindmoft i Til not be laft in love^ for that will be a Dif- 
honour to my Sex. 

Wdd. And then ■ 

Jac, Hold, Siri there needs no more: You (hall fall out; 
ril gratifie you wiiji a new Occafion: I only try'd 
you in hope you would be falfe$ and rather than £ul of 
my Defign, brought Gold to bribe you to't. 

BiM. As People when they have an ill Bargain, are con* 
tent to lofe by't, that they may get it oflF their Hands. 

Mask* Beatrix^ while our Principals are cngag'd, I hold 
it not for our Honour to Oand idle. 

Beat. With all my Heart: Pleafe you let us draw off to 
Ibme other Ground. 

Mask, 1 #are meet you on any Spot, but one. 

Wild. I think we ftiall do well to put it to an iflue; 
this is the lad time you (hall ever be troubled with my 
Addrefles. 
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Jit€. The Fa?our bad been greater to have {par'd this 
too. 

hUUk, BMtrix, let vu difpatch j or they^U break off be* 
fore us. 

Beat, Break as fad as thou wilt» I am as brittk as thott 
art for thy Heart. . 

Pflld, Becauie I will abfbluteljr break ofF with yoa, I 
will keep nothing that belongs to you : Therefore take 
back your Pi^re, and your HandkerchieE 

^0C, I have nothii^ of yours to keep ; therefore take 
bock your liberal Promiies. Take *eq[i in Imagination. 

ff^tU. Not to be behind hand with you inyourFrumpe^ 
I give you back your Purie of Gold : Take you that— -> 
in Imagination. 

yac. To conclude with you> take back your Oaths and 
Proteitations ; they are never the worfe for the wearing* 
I aflure you : Therefore take 'em> (pick and {pan new» 
for the life of your next Miftreis. 

hUjk, Besirix, follow your Leader; here's the iixpenny 
Whittle you gave me* with the Mutton Haft : I can (pare 
it, tor Knives are of little ufe in Spain, 

Bm$, There'fr your Cizars with the linking Brafs Chain 
to 'em : 'Tis well there was no Love betwixt us; for they 
had been too dull to cut \t. 

Mask, There's the Dandriff Comb you lent roe. 

Beat, There's your Ferret Ribbanding for Garters. 

Mask. I would never have come (b near as to bavetaked 
'em from you. 

BeM For your Letter, I have it not about me^ but op* 
on Reputatbn I'll bura it« 

MMk. And for yours. I have already put it to a fitting 

Impbyment.^ Courage, Sir i how goes the Battd 

on your Wing ? 

ffild. Juft drawing off on both (ides. Adieu Sfam, 
^ ^ac. Farewell, old EtitgkmJ* 

Bea$. Come away in Triumph s the Day's your owflj 
Madam. 

Matk, I'll bear you o£F upoo my Shoulder^ Sir j we 
have broke their Heartf. 
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Wild. Let fwr fofirft then % 1% Aay* and Iceep llie Ho- 
nour of the Field. 

• ftw, HI not jctt-eat, if yoH ftay •tfB Midwigk. 
f^/i/. Are }rou (ure then we ha^e done loving ? 

■ jm. Yes, very ftrej I tliinfc (b. 

H^ld* *Tis well you arc foj for otherwiie I fed raySto- 
inadi « Kttle rn^ksih. I fbodd kagfz doiibted aaotilKr Fit 
«f Lore were coming tip. 

fac. No, no j your Inooaftaoey iecores /qb tnoa^ 
Ibr that. v 

WHd, TIb^s it wfilch tnrfces -mp fer tny own Kmrn- 
11^ : Nodiing vcws me, btrt that yon (houTd |>art with 
me (o*^ghdy, «thoa^ I werctiot worAyeurkecpiags 
ivell, 'tis a fign you never lov'd me. 
> y^. *Tis tlie !eaft of yoar Gare wfictfer I did t>r di4 
i»t : ftinay be it had been moFeforthe Quktisf my fi4f, 
ff !■ btft 'cfe no matter, 1*11 not give you ^at SatiA 

fadlion. 

Wiid. But wfiat^s t!ie Reafon you will not gire tt mc ? 

^ttc. For the Reafon that we are outtc broke off, 

tflld* Why are wr qtirte broke off ? 

5^r. Why are wc -not ? 

Wdd. WcH, fincc 'tis paf , \\s paft j but a Pox df al 
foolifh quarrelling for my part. 

ftu;. And a Mifdntf of all fooKft Diigtrifcmentf for 
my p»^. 

mid. But if n were tt> do agafe wrth wiotfier Mfftrds, 
I would ecn j)lainlv confefs I had loft ray Money, 

• fmc. And if \ M todcdl wkhanotlwrSifrvant, I would 
learn more Wit than ro tempt him mOiil^uifcs: For that^g 
to throw a F^»ive-Gk& to the Ground, to try if it would 
Bot vfeanL. 

WW. If it were not to pleafe you, I fec;no Ncccflity of 
our parttsg. 

Jac, I proteft I do it onlytwit of Complaifince to y«u. 

WUd, But if f Oiould play tlicFoot and ask your Pardon* 
you would refufe it. 

yM£, No, ntH'CT -TidDmit^ ht I (hoold Ipot! you agm 
/Wirh pardoning )OU. 

Mask. Do you,hcar thif, Bmrlx I They are juft up^n 

the 


tlie Mftt of Areomnwditioni we nuft iiMk« fial|t, or 
ti^yll n>Mce« Feace by thenvfekcs $ aad exciude^c from 
tfce Treaty. 

Beat. Declare your felf the Aggreflor then) and Til tidoa 
you iflto Mercy. 

H^J, The worft^-that you can fay «f aie ii» diat I imt 
lovM you tbrkc over. 

^M. The prime Artides l)etweeii Sfstimmr^Btglmul^re 
tedtd 9 4br the reft c on ce rp ing ^ varre ftridl A1^anee> if 
you plcaic we^ dtQ)ute them in the Gardoi. 

HHW. But in the firft place let xn agncc on the Article of 
Navigation- 1 hefecch you. 

B«i/. Thcfc Leagues ofenlhre and ^efenfive will he too 
firi6k for us, M^AaII i A Treaty of Gommeroe will lerre 
our turn. 

i^^. VMi ail my ffearfs ttnd wtei our Lof^s 9n 
vcerip^, 

W«fH nwke no Words, ^aax SB to prhrate^a-ing. 

l^xemt; theMf4 ksdh^ th$ Women^ 



ACT V. SCENE I. 

Lof* •'"T'lS true, if he had continu'd conftant to yon, I 
X (hpuld have thought my fcff oblig* 1 in Honour 
to ht his Friend ; t>ut I could no loiter (u&r him to a- 
buie a Perlbn of jouor Worth and Beauty with a ^gn'4 
Auecrion. 

Amy. But is it poflSble T5on Mei^ fhoiild he faMe to 
Love ? I'll be fvorn I did no^ imagine fuch a Treachery 
could have been in Nature \ efpeciafily to a Lady who had 
fo obliged him. ' ' 

Lop, *Twas this, Madam, which Mve me the Confidence 
to wait upon you at an Hour ivhich would beothcrwife 
unfeaionaWe. 

4nr. Yon arc the moft oUigiifg Perfon in the World. 
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Uf. But ta cletr k.ro ycm tfaat he f» iiii(e$ he s$ at tUs 
very Minute at an AfTigaatioa with yoor Couiia in the 
Gardea » I am fure Jie was endeavouring it not an Hour 

Aur. J fwear this Eveoipg^s Ait b^ins to incommode 
0ie extreamlf with a Goldi but yet in hope of detedh^ 
this pcrjur'd Man,. I am content to Rzj abroad. 

Lof, But withal you mu(l permit roc to teji you. Ma- 
dam, that it is but jud I (hould have ibme jQiare in a 
Heart which 1 endeavour to redeem: In theLawof ^rms 
you. know that they who pay the Raoibm, have n^ht to 
diipoie of the Prifoner* 

Aur. The Prize is £0 very inconiiderable, that 'tis not 
worth the claiming, 

Lof. If I thought the Boon were fmall, I would not inW 

C>rtune my Princeis with the asking it : fine £nc« 917 
ife depends upon the Grant— 

Cam. Mam, I muft needs tell your La/hip, that Don 
tofiz has defervM you : For he has aded all along like a 
Cavalier i and more for your Inrereft than his own i bc- 
iides. Mam, Don Melchor is as pi)or as be is falie : For my 
part I fhall ne'er endure to call him Mailer. 

A$ir, Don Lofex.^ ^o along with me. I can promiie no- 
thing, but I fwcar I will do my bcft todilin^age my Heart 
from this furious Tender which I have for mm. 

Cam, If I had been a Man, I could never have foriaken 
you : Ah rhorelaAguiniingCafts,Mami and that poutfng 
Lip of your LaOiip, like a Cherry-bough weigh*d down 
Wiih the weight of Fruit. 

Aur, And that Sigh too I think is not altogether difii' 
greeable : But fbmething charmante and mffwmu. 

Cam, Well, Don Lofex,^ you'll be but too happy. 

Lof, If 1 were once Pr^flr.>fl^- — 

M.mer Bellamy and Theodofia. 

Theo. O we are furpFix'd. 

B4I, Fear nothing, Madam, I think I know *tm : Don 
Lopez, t 

Lop, Our famous Aftrologer, how come you here ! 

BtL I am infinitely happy to have met you with 
Donna jOtrtiia, that you may do mc the Favour to ia- 

tisfie 
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Ifslie this Lady of a Truth which I can fdvoe perlWlde 
her to belief e. 

Lof. I am glad oar ConGernments ane Co equai : For I 
have the like Favour to ask from Donna Jbiodtfis, 
■ tbeo, Don LefiX is too noble to be refiis'd any thii^ 
within my Power > and I am ready to do him any Service^ 
after I have ask'd my Coufin if ever Don Mekhor pretendr 
edtoher ? 

Awr. 'Tis the very Queftion which' I was fiivioufly re* 
ibiv'd to have ask'd of you. 

The0. I muft confefs he has made (bme ProfefTions to 
me : and wichal I will acknowledge my own Weakocisfo 
far as to tell you, I have given way he fhould often viiit 
me; when the WoHd believ'd him abient. 
' jittr* O Cavalier Aihrologer i how have youbetray'd me! 
did you not afTure me that Don Mikht^s Tender and In- 
clination was for me only ? 

Bei, I had it from his Start Madam, I do ailure yout 
and if that twinkled faUe, I cannot help it .* The Truth is» 
there's no trufting the Planet of an inconftan^^Man : He 
was mdviAg to you when [ look*d on't, and if fincc it has 
jchang'd the Courie, I am not to be blam*d for*t. 

L0p, Now, Madam, the Truth is evident. And for 
this Cavalier, he might eafily be deceiv*d in Melchor,, for I 
dare affirm it to you both» he never knew to which of 
you he was moft inclined : For he vifitcd one, and writ 
Letters to the other. 

Bel. to Theo. Then, Madam, I muft claim your Promife 
(fince I have difcover'd to you that Don MeUkor is unwor- 
thy of your Favours) that you would make me happyg 
wno amongft my many Imperfections can never be guilty 
of fuch a Faliehood. 

Theo, If I have been deceived in Milehtr whom I have 
known io long, you cannot rea(bnably expc^ I fhould 
truft you at a Day's Acquaintance. 

Bel. For that. Madam < you may know as much of me 
in a Day as you can in all your Lire : All my Humours cir- 
culate like my Blood, at farthed within twenty four Hours. 
I am plain and true, like all my Countrymen % you fee to 
the bottom of me as eafily as you do to the Gravel of a 
clear Stream in Autumn* tof* 
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Lop, Yott ficid fowcU, Sir, tfnrldofire youwouU^ieriK 
for me too : My Caufc is the fame with yousa* miy it 
lijR'iiot 6> good an Aiivocate. 

jiur, tocel-cannot make mf £rlf kaf^y, I mUiupc 
fKeOlofy to'lUiciisrcaiwrhar : Ani tbaeeforc I dBcfaoe I 
will rewttrd the Fiddiry of Don Lefex.. 
* in&#i»« All dial: I^an lay ise*p»&ar is« :t!ia£ I will ncirer 
be Don Mekkor^s : The reft Time and your Sctvioi maSt 
make oat. 

BeL I have all I can expe^ io he admtttod as eldeft 
terrant j as Br^ferment fatia, I hope you will remember 
ny Semerity* 

C0m. Alam, Don kkleh^r. 

^ur, CavalieFS, I'etirtf a tole i we MH fee to ^iRrhlch of 
l» he wiil make liit Court. C^^ ^'^ voAJtsm. 

Enter Don Meidior. 
Don Mekher, I thought you bad bean a-dned before fhca 
lime. 

Mr^. Fak AimUM, this is aBleHiog beyond fixpe£bttion, 
to fee yoa again £> fooh. 

«<i«r. 'What important Si^kieft bi*cK]|^ ^a hifhcr ? 

Ai«/; Only to fneike -my P«ace with yoa before I ^e^ 
Yon know you arc the Saint 'to whom J pay ray O^e^o- 

tlOM. 

i^Avr. And yet it was bejrond your EKpe6lanees to meet 
me ^. This is f wiotjfly in eongruons. 

Theo. advancing. Don Melch&r, whklKr wereyotsboim^ 
Ibikite? 

Mii. ^WW ^haH 1 fty ? I am ^ confounded, that t 
teotw not to which of then I Ihonld excufe nay (elf, 

Theo. Pray anfwer me truly to one <2«i€ftfon -. Did you 
•ever nuAce -any A tiMrcflcs to my Ooafin ? 

Maif. 'Fie, ^, Madam, there's a Qteftioa indeed. 

Aur* How, Monfter ol Ingratitude, ean yoti -deoir the 
Declaration of your TaiSon to zne ? 

Aft/. 1 layiiothing. Madam. 

'Theo. "Which of us is it for whom yon are ocrbcem'd f 

Ma/. For that, Madam, fcu muft excule me-j I iiayp. 
inorc ©iferetion tfean to boaft a ViAjS Favour. 

Jbtr. 


^r. "Oi^ you counterfeit an A4drefi» to me ? 

UpL ^31 1 i&y oothing, M»6»n^ i hat 1 wiilfatkifie en 
ehfir pf you. m pfivMii finr tbrfs Matftm aee loo taidbr 
for publick Difcourfr. 

Enter Lopez ^hm/ JBciIatfy iih^i^ mJ^h their Sunr is dinmn. 
'ntllm f 9!eA hefex. I Thk bibrangrl 

Xi^. Lidics, W« wwM aat iuure dtfturlM ')N>q, but ts 
we were walking to tbe Garden Ooor, k ofea'd hMttL- 
if fISatfift m* md we moh&d^ i»fr by Moon-light ibm^ 
P«p&ftt efMKif»g* but vfboihff were we knov not. 

BtU You had i)«ft netire imo the GaBden«<hou(e, and 
le^irr tts IP tike 0lir ForUMMi, wdtiioiit PwittiUce t» your 
Reputations. 

^mw WiiaUocMi, MaakaU. Jacintha, jisf/ Beatrix. 

Wild, to fMemlm emrmg. .Do«0C fear* Madam, I think 
I hf»r<J nay Friend's Voice.. 

Bel, M^rry hang youy is it you that have given us this 
Jhot AJari» ? 

M^tld, Tiberr's saorc ki't ^an y«Hi imtf^, tie wMe 
Houfe is ap : For iceiog you two, an^i not knowing yaii» 
after I had enter 'd .the Garden* QQor« I made too much 
h^M^ got out.a^ifi, ,aiui haw ie^.the Key bcoken^n it. 
With the Noife one 43f ^ terants oame aanaisg sb» 
V^hom I forc'd btck i and doubtk6 he is gone iotCotn* 
}g»xvfi S^ you noay fee Lights running through every 
Chamber, 

Theo, fitf. What willb««ocnrof jk ? 

Bel, We mud have recourfe to our former RofcteXMi. 
Let the Ladies retk^ itHo the GavdiKi-hoiiie. And warn I 
itisk on*r» yauC^entlemfen ^11 go in with 'em, and leave 
«ae ^9d MMfiM t« hear %Ym .RrwH mtt, 

Afssk, MCf j^ir ? 1 befi^eeh yau be m« go io wkkk tbe 
IMm <^ I ^b»r >iiir4iriyx, ipeak a i^otod Word iiar me, 1 
proteft *tis more ouC s4 Laf€ to thy Cavnpaqr tfiaa fior aogr 
Fear I kavj^ 

Jiel. Xmx Dog* I jhare need taf ymir Wk and CamfeL 
We {lavf fK> tifne to Mibcntte; WtU ^mi llay. Sir ? 

{Fa MaskaH* 

Ji«ii. M^ Sr, Us Mt for B17 Safttir: 

SeL 


jftf An EvENiNG*s LovEj Or^ 

SeL Will you k). Sir ? [To Melclior; 

idel. No, Sir, 'tis not for my Honour, to be affiftinj[r to 
yott : I'll to Don jilmx^ and bdp to revenge the Injury 
you are doing him. 

Bel, Then we are loft, I can do nothing. 

H'iU. Nay, and you talk of Honour, by your leave. Sir. 
I hdte your Sp»nijh Honour ever iince it iapo^d ourEBglifi 
Plays, with Faces about and t'other fide. 

[Fji//f upon htm and throws him down. 

IdtL What do yon mean, you wHl not murder me ? 
Mttft Valour be opprefs'd by Multitudes ? 

Wild. Come yareiy, my Mates, every Man to his ihare 
of the Burthen. Come yareiy hay. 

{Jhefoar Mm tdko him each hf a LimSt s»d 
carry him out, ho crying Murder. 

Thoo. If this Bnglifhrnrnt iave us now, I (hall admire his 
Wit. 

BoMt, Good Wits never think themi^ves admir*d tifl 
they are well rewarded : You muH pay him in Sfocie, 
Mskdami give him Love for his Wit. 

Enter tho Men agnin, 

BeL Ladies fear nothing, but enter into the Gttden^ 
houfe with tfaefc Cavaliers " 

MMsk. Oh that I were a Cavalierioo ! 

[Is going with them. 

Bel, Come you back. Sirrah* [Stops htm,'] Think your 
(elves as iafe as in a San&uasy, only keep quiet, whatever 
happens. 

fsc. Come away thcn^ they are upoif us. 

lExeunt all but Bd. MsiMaafcJ 

MMsk, Hark, I hear the Foe coming : Methinks they 
threaten too. Sir ; pray let me go in for a Guard to the 
Ladies and poor Beatrix. I can fight much better when 
there is a Wall betwixt me and Danger. 

Bel, Peace, I haveoccafton for your Wit to help me to lie« 

Mask, Sir, upon the Faith of a Sinner you have had my 
laft Lie already i I have not one more to do me Credit* 
as I hope to be (av'd. Sir. 

Bel, Vi&ore, Vi3er$\ knock under you Rogue, and oon- 
fefs me Conqueror* and you ftall ice 111 bring all o£P. 

Bmr 


Srtfrf Mock-Astrologer, ^fj^ 

Infer Dm Alonzo MnJfix Strvunts ; with Lights ^ md 

Swords druwH. 
Abn, Search jtbout there, 
BeL Peir noehin^, do hue vouch what I {hall %. 
hUsk. For a pafTive Lie 1 can yet do fomething. 
j^. Stand : Who goes there } 
BeL Friends. 

jUon. Friends ? Who are you } 
BiL NoUe Don jiU»x^» fach as are watchingfor yoar 
Good. 

jikn. Is it you, Sennor IngUs f Why all this Noi(e and 
Tumult ? Where are my Daughters and my Niece ? But 
in the firft place, though laft nam*d, how ame you hi- 
ther. Sir ? . 

Bel. I came hither— hy Aftrology, Sir. 
Mssk. My Mafter^s in, Heavens (end him good (hipping 
with his Lie, and all kind Devils (bnd his Pnends. 

Abtk How ! by Aftrology, Sir ? Meaning you came hi- 
ther by Art Magick. 

Bu, I (ay by pore Aftrology, Sir $ I (bre(aw by my Art, 
a Ittde after I had leit you, that your Niece and Daughters 
would this Night run a Ri(que of being carried away from 
this very Garden. x, 

jilmt, O the Wonders of this Speculation ! 
BeL Thereupon I call'd immeds^dy for my Sword, and 
came in all hafte to advertife you j but I fee there's no re- 
(ifting Deftiny, for juft as I was entring theGarden Door, 
I met the Women with their Gallants all under fail, and 
outward bound. 

Mask. Thereupon what does me he but driws by my 
Advice 

BeL How now, Mr. Rafcal ? Are you itchtng to be in ? 
Mask, Pray, Sir, let me go (hip with you in this Lie^ 
and be not too covetous of Honour ? You kndw I never 
ftood with you ; now my Courage is come to me, I can- 
not refift the Temptation. 
Bd. Content ; tell on. 

Mask. So in (hart, Sir^ we drew^ fifft T, and then my 
Mafter i but* being overpowered, tj»<^ have efcap'd u^, Co 
that I think you may go to Bed and trouble your (elf no 
further, for gone they are. Bel. 
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Jir/L You tdla Lye.^ ^l^oii^hareettrtailUitty Imrentka : 
You are noc fit to invtoT a^Lye f^^r a Bawd, when (he 
would wheedle a young Squire^ 

jtim, C^\\\^ i;fO^<m4 ^ Jttftktc, FU Jlaf« tbeTd^n 
iearcb'd immcmtely* 

Bel. *X\s in vain. Sir ; I Unlaw by mf Are you'll norer 
recover ^m : Beiides, 'tis an Affront to my^Fnettda-die 
Stars, who have othervTifrdifpoa'd of 'etn; 

Serv, Sir, the Key is broken in the Garden-door,. «ad 
tfa& Door bckfdj fo'tittt of OjCceilHy they^muft Bii iaxtlie 
Garckenryetv 

Ak». Di^fe your Cblves, Ante vM tfao* Wfldemoft* 
Ibme into the Allies, and (bine into the Parterre : Yott 
BitgOt go try to f(et out tfab K^, and raft to the Cbrrigi- 
dore forthifr Af&te)ce : In the mean time' I'U feareh & 
Garden-hoaie my i^^ [Smmmbt «// f Ai» Stmfnait bui 0»^ 
.MtAJt. Til be udsetind again if ytou pleafe, Sir* and^kave 
you all the Honour of it. . IT9 Briteiy 4yMu 

•«ri«b»» Govne Caviyier> let ua ia tdgethm 

MeLhOiwg ki^ Hoki> Sir, for the kmr of MesrHi, yoa 
are not SMdl 

uilon. We muft leave no Place unicarckVi* A Light 
there. ' 

£$l. Hold I fkf, do jFou kne^ what yon are under- 
taking ? and haveyo« airm'd-yoiitf ielf with Rdblotion §ot 
iuchiMt Adventure ? 

Bel. A Word in private— —The Place yoo' wWiM go 
imo ia fuU of EoehuttfiAcntft-; thsH-arrat tfaiatiai^ fSr 
ought I know, a I e^ion of Spirits in it. 

AUn, VouGOnfoHBdrnfe W^h Wofldir£9.Sir! 

Bel. I have been m%]mg there my magicai Operati(»Vs, 
to krow the Event af your Darugfatero FHghr : And, Od 
perf(»rm it rightly, have been ibrc'd to call up^Spirits' <«? 
Several Orders : And there they* are hamMa^ >Wm %> 
a Swarm of Bees, fbme ftalkiiig about upon f the Oomd, 
ibme %iBg> aodibtfle flioking upos tho Wsdis like Rear- 
mice. 

iKiMk, Tlie Dkivil's ia him»i bA ot^offagain.. 

• Mm 


t&0 MoGK-A3T]lOS.OaB,JIL. 

j4i0K. Hbo^^air, [ fhatt try tbe Truth of yous Friend* 
Ibtp fm wot. To oonfisfr the SecMt of my Soul to you* i 
bowe A mf Life bcea curious, to fire a^ Devil: And to that 
pBffefr hare csM Ap^f/^ thitma^ and through) and 
nflkkr Expenment of oil his Rules, Pjri ii# ^ mcremmm 
LmtSf Md yet could n^tr compafs the. fight of one o£ 
tbm& l»fmmmumt : liyoa wiU eves oblige mc, let it beon 
this Occafion. 

A6o*t Theresa toother flcorm arfflng* 

Md. Tou teilr^iaiiilbii flie« ^, Fll not expoie yaam 
that Peril for the^Winid,. wiihoutdue Prcparacioos ofCeh 

..tfte Forthat, Sir» lalwafftcirry sTsUifiuurabeiit naoi 
thst feillfioDfv me i And therefbte I wiillvcntvre m* » 
God's Name, and defie *em all at once. [^?^*V ^ 

Jitell How the Pox wilt he gfC otf from this r 

M. Well* Sir* iiiicovouare fi) iciolv'd^ lead off y^ur 
Servant, that there may be noMoift made oo't, and wefl) 
take our Vciuure. 

Akm. BiJni kive yiHir Lighti andhelt) ^ FciIow»tei 
iearch the Garden. iBxh Smrvum 

M/uki Whir A)e» toy tnoomprehenfible Mafter mean ? 

Mek Now I moft tdl yo«» Siri yon will ieethat which 
will very much aftoniili yon, if my Art fail m^ not* [Gou^ 
to the DoorJ] Yois Sprits aadriDteUjgpncei that are vMthia 
thcie, dead dofe.and: fifeiit^ at your Peril, and fear no- 
thing, bvt.sppear Uk your.oWH Shapes boldiy^^-^-^it/iMfa 
open the Door. 

[(VladiaU jwe tatmMd^xff the Scvmt wbkk drmps^ tmd 
4iifctn!W9s Tbeo; >ao. Aos. Beat. Gam* Lap^ WiU.^ImJ^ 
mg ati Mk9ur Mtffim-m 4 rtmk. 
Now, Sir, What thinllRycm J 

.i^i^ They are here, they are here 3 We meed (earch no 
farther. All you ungradous'Bjf^ager I 

[Gtvig fgtfwd them, 

Ikit Sfay> or yMir be tdra in^ cicces: Thtie are the 
eery SheptS' I^eoii^ur'd up, and^trwyi nepte^t to youf^in 
what Company your Niece and Daughters are, this vtnrj) 
Momenti ■ ' • 

Aim Whyt arc «b^>iioc.tfac|f I I durft haciv Avjnk. 

s tfaat» 


I 

^60 jfn EvENiNG^s Love ; Or^ 

tbat (bme of 'em had been my own Fledi and Blood- 
Look i one of them is juft like that Rogue your Comrade. 
[ Wildblood Jhakes bis Htad mi frvmu at bim. 

Bel. Do you fee how you have provok'd that En^Ufi 
DevH : Take heed of him > if he gets you once into his 
Clutches : ' [Wildblood em^Mcmg Jadntha. 

jihn. He feems to have got Pofleffion of the Spirit of 
my yachuifs, by his hugging her. 

Bel, Nay, I imagin'd as much :♦ Do but look upon his 
Phynognomy* you have read BapiiftM PortM i Has he not 
the Leer of a very lewd debauchM Spirit ? ^ f 

jila9f. He has indeed : Then there s my Niece jbtrelUi 
with the Spirit of Don LoUx, $ but that's wdl enouj^ i 
and my Daughter 7)^04^^ all alone : Pray how comes that 
about? 

Bel. She's provided for with a Familiar too : One that 
IS in this very Room with you, and by your Elbow $ but 
ril (hew you him (bme other time. 

jikn. And that Baggage Seatrixt how I would iwinge 
her if I had her here ; FU lay my Life (he wu in the Plot 
for the flight of her Miftrefies. 

[Beat, dafs her H/mJs ai bim^ 

Bel, Sir, you do ill to provoke her : For being the Spi- 
rit of a Woman, (he is naturally mifchievous : You fee (he 
can fence hold her Hands (irom you already. 

Mask Let me alone to revenge your Qu^urel upon Bm- 
ertx : If e'er (he come to light, I'll take a Courie with 
her, I warrant yon, Sir. 

Bel, Now conie away, Sir, you have feen enough : The 
Spirits are in pain whilft we4ffe here : We keep 'em too 
long condens'd in Bodies : If we were. gone, .they would 
rarifie into Air immediately. MashMt (but the Door. 

{}A9:Aa!A goes te tbe Scene and it cUfes. 

jthm, Mtmfir$im bemims ! O Prodigy of Science ! 
Enter twe Servants witb Den Melchor. 

Bd.. Now help me with a Lie, Mnskali^ or we are loft. 

Mask, Sir, I could never Ke with Miun or Woman in a 
fright. 

Serv, Sir, we found this Gentleman bound and gagg'd, 
and he delir'd uf to bring him to you with all hafte inia- 
giaable* Mel, 


The McrcK-AsTROi-aG^R. ^6t 

' Mel: OSr, Sir, your two Daughters and your Ncicc— 
BeL They are gone, he knoWs it : But are you imd. Sis, 
to fct this pernicious Wretch ar;WSierty t 
MeL I cndcavour'd all that I was able — 
IWto*. -No^, Sff,l ixavc it for you— i*- — [.^fide to his 
MMfterJ] He was endeavouring indeed to have toc awajr 
^ith *ein : For your Daughter Jimdo/k was his Prfcte. 
9utlvfrpreiieot«d him, and left him in the Condition m 
which' you fee him. 

'Mm. i thought fomewhat was the matter, that Theedo-^ 
fin had not a Spirit by ker, ^s her Sider had. 

2?*/. This was he 1 meant to flicw youi 
' 'MiL l^o you believe htm. Sir ? 

BiL No, no, believe him. Sir : You' know his Truth» 
ever fince he ftolc your Daughter's Diamond. 

hfeL I fwear to you by my Honou r « ■■ 

Akn. Nay, a Tmef I knew him, and yet after that lie 
had the Impudence to ask me for my Da^hter. 

Se/i Was he ib isopudent ? The Caie is f^in« Sir, put 
him quickly into Cuftody. 

Mel. Hear me but one Word, Sir, and Til difcover all 
to you. • 

BfU Hear him not,' Sir : For my Art afTures me if he 
fpeaks one Syllable more, he will cauie great MifchieF. . 
uilon. Will he fo ? Ill flop my Ears, away with him. 
Md, Your Daughters are yet in the.Garden, hidden by 
this Fellow and his Acomplices. 

Aim, at the fitmi^mfe irtemmg him. rUftop coy Ears, 
m flop m^ Ears. 

"BiU M0tk, Mt the fame tiptiMlfo. .A Thk:f, aThief, away 

with him. IServants cmTyMdehac ^firHfggUng^ 

jSkn, He thought to have born us dbwn with his Con- 

ndonoe* ■ • * ^ 

Brnif mother Servant, 
S^rv. ^f with much ado we have gdt ost the Key ^nd 
open'd the Door. 

Ahn.l^hmf as I told jfm, run ^ckly totheCorrigUdr* 
anddeire. him tooome hither is Perfbn to examines 
Malefadbr. [ Wildblood fnetzes vithm.'} Hark ! what 
Noife is that vvtthia I I think one fiieexes. 

yoL.H. Q. Bet. 


Bii, Odb 6f the Ddviis I >¥«Erant you has got a G«Id, 
• with h^ fb Uk^mt of the Fire. 

Mm. Biefs his Petitffiipi as I maf fiy. 

[ WUdblood fiiU^s MgMin. 

S^Mf^ #d l!>9»i4Gibfn3#. Thti i$ a Mim's Voices ido aot fuf- 
ife- yot» icJf fb bfe decfeiv'd *> grofly, Sk. 

Afikji^. A Mto*t V^^vce, liak's a goed one mdee j ! that 
7«u fhd^U^Jtbtl^cft Teari, and yet be ibiiUy asQ0tt» 
' koow a Man from a Dtvi\, 

M^ 'ftlert^5^ore11l'^ than Itoia|^n'd : Held uf your 
Torch and galiiifirfl, I*a^, and 1*11 foflow you. 

Mask. No, let -me hart tht Honour to be your Uftier. 

[pOtet $h$ Tmh and gm in. 

Mask^l^Mn, t^p^ help, hd^ ! 

^Im. What's ihe Mbttcr ? 

Be/. Stir not ispen your Life Sir* 

Mask, I '^995 no fooiier isbter'd^ but a imge Giant ^iVi 
my, T«»ch, md M'd iki& a]biig» with the teiy tvhiff of 
his Breath as he pais*d by me^ 

iCl^.lftk:ft ms ! 

Bel, at the Door to thorn withm, Pafs out now vrhSc yon 
Kavt time In tite dkrk i Tife OfficM of J^ftiee v»iabe 
here infifmtdiavely, the Gaicdcn«dbor is «pen for you. 

Jlidfh what are you ftunttering thbre, Sif? 

JMO. Only ^ftftHlittg theft^piritS'of <Darl3&e6, Thsit they 
may trouble you no further : Oo»tiiit» I %w 

^Wh^M tofm^yffm'^ Sto^^iapdtgthoor wjiy. 
WMhlood frlls into Monudts Hofiik. 

AftOf hvr L^fatncfQiczlriy, Jle;i6«. 

Math, flffms ifot^oen jiMiM ^t^mUSboJ. 'Tis Mui- 
all you iiave caught, Sir i do you mean to (Irang^ fxie» 
that you prefs me fb«hardt>eM^weA yoiff Arms ? 

have fworn it had been another. 

fi^'. 4^^%flfteiiioiKr^ bdore^Ae Caildie oeaAB. 

V. ..[iAikfiiliai>«»/mAiofa290^-i«>«8». 

,>^<i;9« t^iMb 1 9iaae«K>tiher.. 


Aim, No, I thank you ^iece, tKis Artifice » too grofs! 
I I^oQW y.Qur y<v<:e a little better. Wljitiio, brk^ Lights 

if/. Her Tmpertiqea^e has rvin'd an. 

imer Servimu with tij^s find Swords dnmn^ 

Sirv, Sir, the Corrigidor is coming according to jKxat 
PeiJriB : In tj^ SKcan time we j\ave iccur^d tte Carden 
Doors. 

4&9* I W^ ^ad cm'C : ni Ttak^ finneof' em fefcrcEit* 
amplcs. 

Wi. Nay, tjben as vffi have Ifv*d merrily, fo let us die 
t(^hoP : But lye'll (hew the Don fome Sport firft. 

2^«^. What will become of us 1 " 

yuc. We'tt 4ic fqr Comp«ny ; Nothing vexts me, but 
tJmt I 9m not a Map to have one Tbnift at that malicious 
«U Farfwr of m.in.e, hefor^ 1 go. 

l^f. hsi, us brcftk our way through the Corrigidor's 
Band. 

fuc. A match j'f^iitb : We'll yentare oar Bodies with 
^Qii : Yj^ (baU i>4t the Baggage in the Middle. 

H^dd, Up .ttat pierces thee, I fay no more, but I (hall 
Jhp jGwacwhjit ongnr w»th him :— — [Tb Alonzo.] In the 
mean time I arreft you. Sir, jp tiie behalf of this good 
Comwm. A^ ,tbcQ>rrigidor ufes |is, fo we'll ufe you. 

Mm. You do not mean to murder me ! 

.$«/. Tott ijQSC^cr youi' ^^ff if you force us to it. 

P0ld. Gjve line a Knjor there, that I may (crape his 
WeefoQu tbat f;faic Briftles may not hinder me, when I 
come to cut it. 

BeL Wiiat n^ jou briQg, matters to that F,^ctremity ? 
you have your Ranfbm in your Hami : Here are tluree 
Men, and there ar^ three Women ; you underfbnd me. 

Jac. If not, here's a Sword, and there's a Tbroat. You 
underftand me. 

.4/>9. This is ^e^ h^rd 1 

Theo. The Proportions are good^ and Marriage hzs 
fapnourable as it urd to be. 

Seat. You had bed let your Daughters live branded with 
the Name of Strumpets : For w£rtever be&U the Men, 
^t will be fure to be their Share. 


554 An Evening's Lovej Or^ 

Akn. 1 can put them into a Nunnery. 

.Ml the Wbmtn, A Kunnery ! 

> 7^r* I would have thee to know, thou grac«lefi old 
Manj that I defie a Nunnery : Name a Nunnery once 
inorej and I diiown thee for my Father* 

Lof. You know the Cuftom of the Country, in this 
cafe, Sir : 'Tis either Death or Marriage : The Bufinefi 
will certainly be publick> and if they die, they ha^efwom 
your(hall bear''em<x>mpany. : ' . . 

jilon. Since it 4nuft be lo, run Pe^r^, and (lop theCor« 
/igidor : Tell him it was only a Carnival Merriment, 
whicl^ I miftook for a Rape and Robbery. ' 

yac. Why now you are a dutiful Father again, and I 
receive you into Grace. 

Bii^ Among the refl of your Mifiakes, Sir, Imuftde- 
^Tc you to lee my Aflrology pafs for one : My Mathrma- 
ticks, and Art Magick were only a Carnival Device i and 
now tbal's ending, I have more mind to deal with the 
Fleih. than with the Devil. 

jilfin. No Aftrologcr ! 'tis impoffible ! 

-Mask. I have known him> Sir, this ioren Years, and 
dare take my Oath, he has been always an utter Strangor 
to the Stars : And indeed to any thing that belongs to 
Heav*n. 

Lof, Then I have been cozen'd among the reft. 

Theo, And I i hut I forgive him. 

BMt. I h<xpe you will foreive me, Madam j who have 
been the Caufe on't : but what he wants in 'Ailtology, he 
Oall make up to you fome other way, rU pais my Word 
for him. 

^/0». I h^pe you are l>oth Gentlemen.? 

Bel, As good as the Cid himfelf, Sir^ 

uilon. And for your Religion, right Rfimans ■ ■ ■ ■■ 

P0l4i, As ever was Marc Anthony- 

Aim* For your Fortunes and Courages* ' 

Jltofe. They are both defperate, Sirs efpccially their For- 
tunes. 

Theq, toBeL Ycu fliould r.ot Jiavc had my Confent ib 
loon, but only to revenge my ielf upon the Falfenefsof 
VonMelcfior. 

Auk 
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Aur. I mud avow that Oratxtude for Don toftz^ is as 
prevalent with me, as Revenge againft Don Melchor. 

Aiofk, Lent jrou know begins to-morrow j when that's 
over, Marriage will be proper. 

fMc. If I ftay till after Lent, I fhaft be to marry when I 
have no Love left : I'll not bate you an Ace of to-Nigbr^ 
Rither ; I meaa to bury this Man ere Lent be done, and 
get me another bHbre Eafttn 

jtlom. Well, make a Night on't then.[G/t;/»g his Daughters^ 
Wild, yacmthn WiUbl(»d% welcome to me : Since our 
Stars have doom'd it fb, we cannot help it : But 'twas a 
mcer Trick of Fatth to catcb u& thus at unawares ; To^ 
draw us in,, with a what do you lack, as we pafs'd by : 
Had we once ieparated to-night, we fbould have had. 
more Wit, than ever to have met again to-morrow. 

Jac, *Th true, we (hot eacb other flying : We wcr«^' 
both upon the Wing, I find; and had we paG'd thisaitical 
Minute, I (hould have gone for the Indies, and you fon 
GrifnUnd, ere we had met in a Bed, upon Conliderarion. 

Miuk, You have quarrcll'd twice to-Night without 
Blood(hed> 'ware the third timc;.^ 

fac^ Afr^s ! I have been retrieving an old Song of 
a Lover, that war ever quarrelling with his MiArefs : I 
tiink it will fit our Amour Pi^weli, that' if you pleafe, 1% 
give it you for an Epithalamium i And you (halifing it. 

[Gives him a Paper, 
Wdd. I never iung in all my Life $ nor ever dnrft try, 
when I was alone, for fear qf braying. 

foe, Juft me, up and down ; but for a Frolick, let's 
fing together : For I aifti iure^ if we cannot fing novv, wd 
ihall never have caufe when we are married. 

Wild, Begin then s give me my Key, and I'll iet my 
Voice to't. 
yac. Fa la, fa la, fa la. 

Wild, Fala, ^a, fala. Is this your be(l, upon the FaitK'% 
of a Virgin ? 
yac. Ay, by the Muies^ I am at my Pitch. 
Wdd, Then do your word : And let the Company be . 
jtrdge who fings WQr(^. 

fMc. Upon Condition^ the bc^ Singer fhall wear thfr- 
Breecfces : Prepare to drip. Sir \ I (hall pat you into your 
Drawers preiently» Q^l wild^ 


^66 An Evening's Love > Or^ 

ffiU I Aiatt be reveng'd, with putting you into jroiur 
Smock flbOnj St. G«0f^e for me. 
fm* St ^4Mif J for me : Come fiart, Sir. 

SONG. 
PsHioi). Geiftneflui^ (fny H#4rr 

Jf, with your good ht^vt^ I m^f 
Jg^trd i»ithytfU mue ^ D^y, 
1 vill nevir iw vi y4t0. 

Ccfimeasi. Tafioh's $f»t an 9tt^ Ntmf^ 

nmgyom mm» and hwmymt tbrnui 
If yon fmfl io fuming. 

jii Jhoiynig Lit^mr : 

AngfrfitsitiiitfiOLmi 

And refints it bf iiglr^i • 

Tiit»mf1^n^MMr, 

mfifyym ^dofH/oti^ i 

&mn gfAve Thyfaian*s Wit, 
Pf>fjo H 'ct&i m J%iy# ^k 
fut me in m FeffveK 

Z^ffihot). dffigef rmzes Ldve H figh$i 
jindhis onif MMt k, 
'tb the ^pur H dM l^ht, 
And is but an eager Btte^ 
When Defire at Height is^ 

Ctlimcna. Ifjkch Drops of Heat eon fall 
In >0Hr Wimg H%»her% 
rffuSDtvfff.'dfHem^miiM, . 
We Jhall have the Devil md'M 

mid. 


Wild, ytm Judgmiiitt, Gtml^mfn i a M^ or aMaid ? 

^$1, And 7011 make no \^%xi^ Haripoay after you arc 
Biarried than you have b<f(HFf» ypi^ are the niiftrablcd 
Couple in ChriAeiidotQ. 

WUi. 'Tis no great sutter $ if I |iad M ^ g^^ Voice 
ihe would have ^NDil'd k hefoFe t^^ipc^row. 

Bel. When MsihaUhH n^afiifd £f4ir/>, you may learn 
•fher. 

Ji/ii/i^. You (hall pui her Uf<^ >(>to ^ ht^it then. 

l^/(/. Upon C^ndiiioi}, that when I drop into yop^ 
Houfe from hunting, I nciay ftt i|iy Slippers at your Door> 
as a r«riir does at a j^'«» tfe^t yQ(i fD^y oot f nter. 

7^0. Aiui while yqu r«fr^ yoiir £:lf within* he {hall 
wind the Horn wkhwt- 

Mask, I'll tbraw U^ n)y Leaf? fir(^. 

:b#/. Why, thim weqld'ft not l^c £> iippudeat, to marry 
SiOtrix for thy fcif ottl^ ? * 

BMt. For all hit ranrv^ a{i4 tea^i^g now. III pais my 
Word he (hall degcnefftfif m^ jM taine* ^d peaceable ^* 
Httsbandi as a civil Wo$D9() W(^4 wifli to have. 
fMtir J^m M^Pf mt> fervent. 

^&»i I know whar fflv WiPl>W % bjrt yoitf PiCxurery 
c^mes too late nopr. 
^ ^Mfl. Why, the Ladki one fpQod. 

^ivr. Buftheir luflinitiopfif $re laij^ I (;ap afiiire y w. 

^/if . Look y«ci» Sir, (hire g!0#« ^ Q^iae : YoMr Platcr 
neet is divided i W§» Sffin, %n4 i^alf fpir ^^g(an4. 

Thio. Yi» «re^% fwmft'fl fer \t»vmg tw9. 

MW. Yet I imc4iM Qmfm rf a <:aft jLovfir ; I wil} 
think well oimfMiwA <^«4 my W^iiis, iMxif, 

B Jl K € E. 

Bil. Enough, eiMugh i Ms mi tlie CamM •4xi, 
mid. Attd <br 4eft Gendemen, whenaW t\$sj tryg 
May they dl^)ced ea ibea> and wdl as I. 

lExe$mt omneu 

Q.4 ^?h 


EPILOGUE. 

Mr Tart being fmaUy I h/nft had time to-day , 
To mark your varhus Cenfiires ef owr Flay, 
IP/rfty looking for a Judgment or a IVit, 
tiki Jews Ifav *emfcatter*d through the Pit r 
^nd where a Knot ofSmilers lent an Ear 
To one that talk*dt I knev the Foe was therox 
The Club of Jefis went round i he who had none^ 
Morrow* d o*tk> nextf and told it for his own : 
jfmong the rejl they keft a fearful fitTi 
la whtffrwg that he pole th' Aftrologer ^ 
AndfMdi betwixt a Frcneb and Bnglifh Plot- 
Jfe eas*d his halftr^d Mufe, on ?aco and Trot. 
Vfflarts a Monficur, ntrw come o*er , and warm 
In the French Stoop, and the PstU-baok o'th' Arm %. 
JMorbleu, dit il, and cocks, f am a /%/»f* 
3BHt he has quite fjfoitd the feigned AAroIogua. 
'Pox, fays another i here* s fo great afiir 
Wttk a Son of a Whore Farce that's regular t. 
^ ui Rule where nothing mufi deeotumfiock / 
I>am' me -fs as dull as dimng by the Ckch 
An Evenwg ! Why the Devtlfhould wo be vent. 
Whether he gets the Wench f his Night ornext 9- 

When J heard this, 1 to the Poet Wim% 

Told -him the Houft was full of Difconteut, 

And ask*d him what Excufe he couU invent, 

Be^ neither (wore erjiorm'd, as Poets do, 

Mut, moff unlike an Author, vow^'d ^twas^ true. 

Ttt faidy he us*d the French like Enemies, 

And did notfteal their Pkts, but made^'etn PriMe, 

^Htjhould he aHthe Pains and Charges count 

Of tak'mg* em, the BiUfo high wetid mount. 

That, like Prize'goodst which through the Office comtf 

He could have had *em much jmereeheap at home, 

Befiill mtift write j and Banquier-like each Vay 

Accep^new Bills, and he muft break, ^Py* 

When through his Banisfuch Sttmsmnfi yeairly runt, 

Tou cannot think the Stock if all his own. 

Mis ha fie his other Errors might excufe j 

Bttt there's no Mertyfor a guilty Mufe : 

F0', like a hiifirefs, Jhe mufifland orfaU,- 

Andfleajeyeu to a heighth, er.uet at ttU, 
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To the tnoft lllpftrious P r t h c e, 

JAMJi-i Dfth fif Mi) isr MOUTH 
mil Sue CLUGW, 

Ck»f ^ Hit Majffy'f mofi Homurfibk 

^riw-G9Uncip% md Knight of tht 
moft Imhk Ordfr oftJbe Gm^Ury (&:c. 

I JSJE ftvomnMeKeception which your 
£xceU^tvt JU^dy affprded to one ot 
my fornxerplgys, 4ias encoura^'dme 
j^o doufcl? ;xiy Pw^fqmiption, \^ ad- 
4ir^x^ tfjfe lo yopr Grace's Patro- 
9^^. Sp d^^erqus a thing it is to 
adn4t a Ppet uito your Family, that you can ne- 
y^ ^tetw;ards ])e ffree from the Chinning of ill 
yprfts, pj?qE)ptuayjr jfcHmdijng in ^pur Ears, and 
njBpip {rqjflhlqfQuac ^ha^ the Neighbourhood of 
Steeples* T have been favourable to jjvy felf in 
^s JExpreffioa ; ^ >t^aIou^ JFapatick wpuld have 
gone farther ; apd have called me the Serpent, 
who firft prefented the Fruit of my Poety to 
the Wife, and fo gain'd the Opportunity to fe- 
dttce the Husband. Yet I am ready to avow a 
Crime lb 'adva&cagfQiit co me ; i>ut the World, 
which will condemn my Boldnefs, I am fure will 
juftifie^nd Hff^Imd J(fi^ ^hpifi!e« All Men will 
join with me in the Aaoration which I pay you ; 
they would wifli only I bad brought you a more 

noble 



ThEplflk DedicaHry. 

uoblc Sacrifice. Inftead of an Heroick Play, yot^ 
might juftly expefl: an Heroick Poem, filled with, 
the paft GJories.of your* A»ceftors^, and the future 
Certainties of yourown. Heaven has already taken 
care, to form you for an Heroic. . You have alK 
the Advantages of Mind and Body, - and an Illu- 
ftrious Birth,, confpicjng to render you.an extraor- 
dinary Pcrfon. The Achilles and the Rinaldo are 
pcefent in you, eyen abpve thqr.Origipals ; you 
only want a Homer or a T^^ to make you equal) 
tQ, them« Youth, Beauty, 3^ Courage {all which 
you poflefi in the. height. of. thstPerfeflibhy are 
the moft defirable Gifts of Heaven : AndHfeavcn . 
is never prodigal of fuch Treafures, but to fome 
uncommon Purpofe. So goodly a Fabriek- w*as 
never framed by ao Aljmighty Architefl: for a vul- 
gijr.Gye(l» He fhewed tUe Talue which he fet: 
upon yojic^Mind, when Ke.took Cate to have it 
fo Nobly; and faBeautiflCilly iodg*d;; Tb.a grace- 
ful Fafliioh and Deportment oCBody, you have 
joined a winningCoiiverfation, and aneaneGreat- 
r^efs,.de^ived to^7Qu fxpm the" Beft, and, beft-be- 
lov'd. of Princes. Aad with a great Povver of ob<^ 
^'ijiiig? the World has obferved m yon,' a Befire'tq, 
oblige, evcti beyond your Powct: This} atid all 
that 1 can fay. on fb. ejcceltent and large a Subjfefltv 
is only Hiftory, in which Fifiion has jio Part ; . f 
can employ nothing of poetry ifl it, any more tKarr . 
f do in that humbleProteft^tion. Which I make, ta^ 
continue evec 

Xqut G r a € eV ma»ft OitditHt n • 
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IFas mw^d U wrhc this Play M.^ 
many Rcafins : Amongfi others ^ tbt 
Commands offomt Persons <f Honour ^ 
for whom I have a mofi f articular 
JSi^p$S^,W£re. daily foundtnr in my 
Ears^ that it woutdbi of goodExhrn-r 
fU-tof^ndirtak^^ Boem. of this, feature... Neither 

were my oy^nJncUnaUons. wanting tafecond thesK 
D^res, i conjidered that PU^ure was, not, the' 
only Endof Po^ie'^ And tbaf even the Dtjlrur 
dions of Morality were not fo wholly the Bu/inefs, 
^a P<z<it, of that the Pucefts and Examples of 
PJety, wer^pQ be^jom^tted.. For to leave that Em^ 
ploymtn^^ahoge^rs to tb^ ^^Wi. "were to forget 
that Religion V^as firfifanghf ittj^ef^ei (which th.e\ 
J^azynefs^r Dulnefs offucfeeding Pri^Jlifoody turned 
interwords into Profe.^) ,. And it wer^ alfi to^grant^ 
(wffich / nevisrlhall) tbat^ Reprefe^tations of this 
khd may not as well be ,conducingtoMolinefs;y^ai 
to good Manners • Tet fan be it frotn -ntf^ to comz 
ptre the uff,^ o/Dramarick Po^ wi^h that of Di* 
vinitHt Jt^mly maintaiw^ ^4f»i? tie .Enemies of 
tke. Stagey that Pattern^ of Piety j^ decently Repre-^ 
fyntedy, and equalk Removed ff*^ PheExtreams. of 
'&^<r^ki9nandrKPphs9fMefi^ mayJ?ei^of ejccelkni^ 
.. .. I ' Uph 


PREFACE. 

, mi to fecand the Precepts ef our Religion. By tbe 
aarmony of Words tve elevate the Mind to m Senfe 
of Devotion^ as our folemn Mufick^ wbi^i is inar- 
ticulate Poejiey does in Chirches. And hy the 
lively Images of Piety j adon^d iy Adion. ttrougb 
the Senfes allure the Soul: Which while it is 
charmed m aftlentjoy of what 4t fees 0n$ hewu 
isfirmck miMefam t^me vMth a ferret Veneration 
of Dyings Celefiial\ and is wound uf infenfibly into 
the Pradice of that which it adnures. Now^ if^ 
iiLftead-ff tbisj wefontetimes fee on our Theaters^ 
tie lExamjpks (fJ^ce^ewarded^ ^st ktfi msfei^ 
ntpj^d; yft it lou^ not ^ie an Jh^ument agaiwfi 
tSe Art^ 4m tnare ^hi^ ^ihe Enfravagances and 
Impieties ^qf^e Fj^ in tie iate Yhnes of Rebels 
lion^ C0n U agmnj^ ^ht ^efm nnd Digsmy ef thr 
Clerry, 

m^t mam Units Hhappem^^atPoeOi are wrot^^ 
fiilly accurd; as it P^ ^nnn "Qifein th$s very 
Play} where I atn charjrd h^fomeS^noraut or ma^ 
Uciojis Perfons^ with po Jefs tirisnes-^U Propha^ 
nefs and hrxligion, 

lie Part <?7Ma3lfniifi^ ^ge^nft^^^i^ 4iefe ioW 
'rificks fb muS de^aim, was defigned Bj^ wte to 
Jet vj^the: ChjinO^r ^^ ^. GaAawi^. -A^dthofe 
v4>o ia:veredd^The R«fMdn ^HJfti^j wy eafify 
remembetythatyLisi\f[^ . 

rant, ^vafnis cQrpore, ^tiimp feras; as -Mei^aa 
defcrfies.'hhn; hut aijb a Perfi^cuj^rif ^ie^Churc^hy, 
againft which he rafjed the Sixth Perjecution. So 
th^ .whatfoever hej^edks or a^s in this ^agedy^ is 
^ mere thfu Record of ^s Life and Monners; a 
PiSiHre as'near as I ^uld ^^e it, from the Ori- 
gtnai, JJf '^r^ mn^f) PainSy ai^fome Sucjcefi, jf 
havf drawn a- defrrm^jpi^c^^^hire is i^ much ^ 
4r/, aM as ^n^gr an Si^tation 'of^nture^ in m . 

l^azare 
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tMsuct 'OS m n y«nts. Mflcimia iwm wb A^ 

%hem^ imd ^aha 4f€ JftMAr ngmmji Rdkiom^ is im 

tB^ "^i^Qim^ m^bki is momot^e timm^.^CgAg^ 
irtne migH^^ti O^cmsy Imme Am. ^m ^e imt* 
^y ^$kat m ^e9flon^jii^ f^im^sfoAofa^ ^ 
My Ht^^y ^^gift fm ^ iht fftfmud mr ,thm 
^itge-y 4iSN •ilkem afie ^^ liSV9i mtd sSuymgs iif^ 
mmy ^md^amlfKOphme f^^ffim^ n^^rM^in tie 
Holy Scriptures ? i htow it will be anfiwn^Jj Tim 

4md -fit ^'S^if^marks ^ Hofi who ihMd timn tr» 

min? ^«e IffofitfetHUm-its Pmtmmit^ be 4mi* 
famdif ''Whimyevtnjer kh imftmy^iis fidfit GduiCr. 
I40vef9 ^etperefy ftmifi>ed> ^ay, m ^fjfkadfai^ 
pm ^Ms'^bjOtUm^ 7 fmf9fi4y rtnetwtd .fAe sSctm 
4f Wfe 'Shy "wbsA 'nfgkt ^ <£hrw knm «r At»Mi* 
dria ift Egypt, (where St. C^hziiaefuffe^Ji) imed 
kid^itmder'^eWaUt^f A^'lda^fuly, iwAere 
Malimta 'j^asflnin*: 'M\i>at ^e Prntifment ^in 
Omtrn'^mMit fitei^etd^ts '^l&xgvmion. 

7iis^ Keader, 'is 'udlwt i*^y ^0 "mf je^ ^An» 
fmet,f kt^iMv A^!ft^^^WK^#>^>ftjfe^ 
Ifp&fifi^ to whii!h ^llMtHy «Ao \dfffire ^^ite >efimtm* 
ed^od^^Hofpefty ate^^/igeid: I kwt ^nminrlm'^ 
J^rem^r^ci^h'tO'Vfntv^mof^^rgefysMe this StA" 
f^y "^(humttfr J\am^lneady^fiffied^tke\Ssutmre 
efekt-b^t^^^nfd'Wt^difeertfif^Priifee 4n.ti»4^vnidj 
by the ^^^ffrage af all unbiajs^d Judges ; and ahmm 
dUy by-t%e-^hi9ifs^ tfiff^te^iCmftkHce^Avhich 
M^ors the ^ugkt'of^h -jtiSpime ; 'to ^^iet i 
ttfk knve to add^^em^wm^d 'G^ftv>9¥faum.^ ^mAiiA 
pdll f^ever be jn^fy ^^ax^ii'^itb^fh^ Kote^^^ 

hi 
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In what elfe concerns the Piay^ I toall he triefi 
For the Faults 0/ the IVtitimg and tlfmfrivanft^ I 
leave them to the Mercy of the Reader. Fifrl am 
as little, apt to defend mi. own Errors^ as to find 
thofe of other Poets. Only I obferve^ that the great 
Cenfors of fFit and Poetryj either frodnce nothing 
of their own^ or what is more riduuloMs than any 
thif^ they reprehend. . Mttch of ill Natesre^ and a 
vtry little Judgmenty gjo far in finding the Mijiakel 
rfff^riters.. . . :, ./. 

7 fretend not tbsa any,sUng,of minsk C0n he tor^ 
reS: Hfis.Poemj.eJpetiia^y .which was contrived 
and written .in feven tVeeks^ though i^terwards, 
hindredty many. Accidestts^fronLaffeedy Reprefen--^ 
tation, which w/mld have been its kefl^Excnfe. . 
. Tet the Scenes are e^esty v^hfrt .Ufshroieny.andi 
the.Unities of Place and Time, mare exaSly. kept^ 
than Pethapsis reqtHifite in a\tra^dy\ oratleift^ 
than I havtjinei pr/^enPd them in ^ the {i^mtft e^ 
Granada. . \ '.. '"■ -..•.:: 

I have not every where obfirved the Equality of 
Number s J iu my .f^erfe; partly by reefon of my 
hajle; but more^ eOfe^Jally^ becaufe I woj^ld not 
have my Senfe^a Stafaeto^ Syllables. ^ . 

. ^7iS eafie to:diJhaii>firy jhat l^lfoaje., bee^, very hold 
in my Alteration of Jhe. St^ry^j^hi^hof.itfeff'was 
too barren for a Play: Apd^^ that J Jhave ,taken 
from the\ Church two Martyrs^ in the Perfons of 
Porphytimi,^an.d the Empre/sy whofnffer'dfor the 
Offi/iian .Etithy. under the Jyrapf^ of Maxi- 
xnin, - 

/ have feen a French Phty^ .failed x the Martyr^ 
dom 0/ <5/» GathariQc^,: But thofe who^ have, read 
ity willfoon ckan me from Jiealini out pfjo dujl aik 
Atth&r. . I hmofinly bprrow^d ^Mtftake from him, 
of one Mgahpin for anothvc.: Ftr fimtiftgyhim im 

the. 
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the French Poet^ calPd the Son cf a Thraciaii 
Herdfman^ and an Alane Woman^ I too eajily he'- 
Heaved him to ■. have been th9' fame yhxxmn , menti-^ 
€ae*d tm Herodian. Till aft:erwards^ consulting Eu- 
iebius^ 4^^ Mctaphraftes, L. found the Preachmaa 
bad ietrayed me into an Error (when it was too 
late to alter it) h Mifiakingjbat firji Maxiniin/tfr 
fecond^ the Contemporary of Conftantine the 
Great^ anyone of theUfurpers of the Eajtern Em* 
fire. 

Bnt neither was the other Name of. my Play 
more Fortutt^ae: For^ as fontf^^ who had heard of 
a Tragedy, of St, Cath^ide, imagined I had taken 
«fy Pht from theme ^fo others^ who had heard of 
another Play called L'Amoui:. Xyrannique, with 
the fame Ignorance ^^ accused nie to ha*ve borrowed 
my Dejignfrom itj becaufe^I have accidentally gi- 
ven mylPlay the fame Title ; not havings to this Pay 
feen it : And knowing only by Report j thatjuci a, 
Comfdy is extant in French, under the Name of 
Monfieur Scudery. 

As for what I have f aid of AJhal or Aerial Spi'^ 
ritSj it is no Invention, of mine^ bttt taken from thofe 
who have written on that Subjed, IVhethei^^there ■ 
are fuch Beings or not, it concerns kot me; ^tis, 
fufficient for my Purpofe, that many have believed 
the Affirmative : And that tbefeHeroick Refrefenta' 
tionsy which are of the fame Nature with the Epick, 
are not limited^ but with the extreamejl Bounds of 
what is credible. 

For the little Criticks, who pleased tbemfelves 
with^hinkingy they have found a. Flaw in that Line 
of the Prohgtie, f And be who fervilcly creeps af- 
ter Senfe, is fafc, ^c.) as if I patronized my own 
Nonfence, I may reafondblyfuppofe they have never 
reM Horace* Serpit humi tutus, i^c. are his 
'■•^ '\ ' fFards: 
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Words : //r, who treefs tflfrfUm^ diU, i 
Senfe, is fafe fnm cemmittimg Aifmrdititii bmt 
tats never reath aity beighth^ er exeellenre of I4^it i 
Andfiirt I cmid itot u*eam, that any Exceilttiet 
Vtre to befoMinl m Nomfmft. Wkb th* punt ^ 
norance er Malice, ikey wouid Mtem/e not fir ij«^f 
empty Arnw, when I writ o§ » Ght^t or Shmdotu ; 
luhich has tnfy thtAppemance of a Rody orLim^Sy. 
and it empty or voidof FUfii ^mdBiood, mHdv»ico.\t 
ampleflitur utnis, was an Exprejion of OvmI'j «w 
th€ fume fuhjeii. Some Fool htfart tittn, had 
tharg'd we in The Indian Emperor with Mom* 
fenft im tbefe tVordr, And follow Fate, which, 
does too fell purfue. IVhieh woi borrow* d from 
Virgil, in tbefixth of bis JEneids, Eludit gyro in- 
terior, fequiwrque fequentem- / ^noto not thtft- 
to prove y that I never write Naafeitfe ; bt(t nfy t» 
fitWy that ttey art-fi KK^lmMtf. m potto h»P4 . 
Jiimd tf . 

Vtlf.. 
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OE^'Love (vMritk never rightly underjlood) 
'^ Makes P§ets /till €0»cIm£ their Plays aregood^ 
And Malice in aU Critidfy reigns fo htgh^ 
That for fmaH Errors^ they whole Pl/m decry ; 
So that to fee this Fondnejs^ and that Spite, 
Tot^dphink that none but Mad-men judge or write ^ 
7'herefore our Paet^ as he thinks not fit 
1^ impofe uponyou^ what he writes, for fFit; 
So hopes, that Jeaving you your Ctnfttres free^ 
Ton equal Judges of the whole will kez 
T%eyjud^e but hajf, who only Faubs wiUfee*. 
Poets, Me Lovers, Jbould be bold and dar^ 
2%eyJpoil their Bufinefs with an Over^care* 
And he whofervihty creefi, offer Senfe, 
It Me, but ne^er will reach an Excellence ^ 
Hence^A^ PwL^ in Me Conjurmg^ 
AUau/d his Fancy the flM Sc^ und Swing. 
But when a Tyrant for his Theme he ha^ 
He loofd.iie Reim^ 4nd hid hisM^e run mad: 
And though hefiumbks in a full Career ; 
Yet Rapm^s is ^ hetter Fault thm Feair. 
Hefaw. Ms W*ay; hut in fofwift a Pace^ 
To cht^ ^-Gretumd, ntiglft hfd hit tie lUae. 
They then, who of each Trip tV Advant^e take^ 
Find bu^ thtfeFauiUy which they wamW^ta ntah^ 
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Dramatis Perfonse; 

. . . : M^ E N. *' 

Maximin, Tyrant of ROme, Major MohuD. . 

torian Bands, $ ^"^^ ™^' 

Charftius, ihe Emferor*s Son, Mr, Harrt s. 
Placidius, a great Officer, Mr. Kynafton..' 

Val^ius, 7 Tri6u»fs ^ of the 1 Mr. Lydal. 
Albiuus^ 5 Army, 5 Mr. Uttlewood* 

Nigrinuis^75:/t/^ii.. WCp».? j^ g^^^^^ 

Apollonius, 4 Heathen Phi-lj^^^ Cartwrighu 


loiopfoer, 3 

wo M E 1^. 

Berenice, »7j5f *• Maxknin, iHr-i. Maifli*! , v 
Valeri«,iDiii»jfo«-ftMa»min, Mrs. Ellen Gujm. 

St. Gathariae, Pri„cefs of A- 2 ^ BowtelL 

lexandna, 3 , . , 

Felicia, Atfr Af«*&*r, • ■. . ilfw. Knepp. , 
Erodon, ? *' » . •jAfw. Uphill, 

Cydn&O,- jy*»'*^''» JiMr*. Eafttand.. ; 

' . ^ ' • ■ ' . ' " , . \ 

■" • • . ' 

S t E N E the Gamp of Mateimin, ander 
the Walls of JiuiUM, 
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Bjr Force ^btrami todm U^mm Swof 
Fierce Nttioiic. and vniBfloi?io( to obqr : 
Ami sow, for mf Rewif4, ttagdMSil X«k^ 
P(^ wlitch I fpQ^abraMdi, rcbditt Home. 

^^. Yet '^tlM f^ wludb 4l^ iMf W« ailtenn: 
They camiot teaok « MaiM M0O«ch'« Rfign s 
Tour Valour wodd their Sloth too fWieh %c4siak j 
And therefore, like themfdves, th^y Princes chufe. 

l^kc. Two time gown*d Princes, who at eafe debtirey 
*In kty Choins* the Bugoefsof thrStat^ : 
"Who reign, but while the People they can pteaTe* 
And only know the little Arts of Peace. 

O&iir. In Fields they<iare not $^ht> where Honour cdls> 
But breathe a faint Defiance from their Walls. 
The very Noife of War their Souls does wound i 
They quake, biic hearing their own Trumpets found. 

Kt/. An etfie Saminons but fpr Fproi thry wait. 
And to your fame will open wide the Gate. 

TIm, I wi(h our Fame that fwift Success may find i 
But Conqudls, Sir, are cafily defignM : 
However ioft within themlelves they are, 
TV> yoii thcyi^ilLhc valifcnt Jby Defpair : ' 
For having once been guilty, well they know 
To a cevef^nU Pxiocr they itill asp fo . 

Alh. 'Tis true, that, (nice the Senate*8 Succours came. 
They g;row more boU. 

Max. •— ^That Senj^je's bwtn Name : * 

Or they are Pageant Princes which they make ; 
That PowV they give^iway, they would partake. 
Two equal Pow'rs, two different Ways will draw, 
, While each may dieck, and give the other Law. 
True, they fccure Propriety and Ptq^ce $ 
But are not fit an Empire to increafe. 
When they fhould aid their Prince, tfacSlavps difpotei * 
And firar Succefs (hould make bicri abicdfite. 
They let Foes conquer, to fccure the State, 
And lend a Sword, Whofe 'Z6^ themf^es rebate. 

Char, When to inae^ the Gods yoy late are goi^e* 
ril fwiftly chufe to die» or reign alone : 
But thcie half Kings our Courage cannot fright ; 
The thrifty State will bargain ere they fight : 

Give 
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Give juft (b much for every ViQarji 
ADd raclier lo(e t Ffght» than ovcr-buj. 

AI«Ar. Sinct all Doaya are dangcroui ia War, 
Your Men, jH^hms, for AfSkek prepare^ 
Criffmm and MmepiiUtSf I iiear. 
Two Cottfiilarf, thefe A^iiiumt chcarj 
By whom tbcf siaf , if we protraft the thne. 
Be taught the Courage tq ^cSeod their Crime. 

PJm. Put off th' AUGak but oolr for this Day : 
No Lofs can cone by foch a finaU Delay. 

CiiE>4>'. W^ are not foe To-morrow will be ours : 
Wars havf% like Love, their f avoocabfe flours : 
Let us ufe alls for if we ]»& one Dtf, 
That white one, in the Crowd* maf flip away« 

Max. Fate's dark Rece^ we o»n never find; 
But Fortune at O^mt Hours to all is kind; 
The lucky haine wiiole Days, which ftill they chufej 
Th' unlucky Ivure but (iours, ^aod thoife they loie. 

FImc, I have oonfiilted -oaci who rcada UeavVs Doom* 
And fees, as preient, things which are come« 
*Tis that N/j^r^MMK, made byycMir Commasd 
A Tribune in the new Pwmmkm Band. 
Him have I ieeo, (on ifia^s Baaki he teodt 
Where M we winto-'d) biod the ^ead^kMig Flood 
In iudden Icg$ and where moft Cmk n flows, 
In chrydalNets, the wond'riog Fifties ^^o^ 
Then, with a Mome&t'&Thaw* the Staeams iolarge^ 
And from the Mcfli the twinkling Guefta di£:^Yge, 
In a deep Vale, or near fome roin'd Wall 
He woMid.the Ghofts of Aaaghtcr'd Sc^iow caUj 
Whb, flow to wounded Bodies did rqpair» 
And loth to entec, fluver*d in the Air ; 
Thefe his dread Wand did to (hort lifie compeU 
And fbrc'd the Fates of Battels to foretel,- 

Max. 'Tis wond'rous flrangel But, gp^ fU^tid*m> Cf^ 
What propheiies Nip'uws of this Day ? 

piac. In a lone Tent, all hung with Uack, 1 £»w 
Where in a Sgoare l^did^ Cirac6m99: 
Four Angles, maciecby that Circumfinrence, 
Bore hcTy Words infaib'd, of myiliek.Smfe. 

WfaCQ 
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When firft a hollow Wind began to blow. 
The Sky grew black, aiid bdly'd down more low» 
Around the Fields did nimble Lightning p'ay. 
Which ofFcr'd us by fits, and fnatch'd the Day, 
_^ ^Midft this, was heard the (hrifl and tender Cry 
Of wcll-pleas*d Gho(h, which in the Storm did flyj 
Danc'd to and fro, and skim'd along the Ground, 
'Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 
They courfing -it, white We were fenc'd withtn> 
*We faw this dreadful Scene of Fate begin. 

char. Speak without fear i what did the Vifion (hew I 
P/ifc. A Curtain drawn preibited to our view, 
A Town bedeg'di and on the neighboring Plain 
Lay heaps of viiionary Soldiers ilain. 
A riling Miftt)brcur'd the gloomy Head 
OF one who in Imperial "Robes lay dead. 
Near this, in Fetters flood a Virgin, crbwn^h 
Whom many Cufids drove in vain to wound: 
A Veice, Ta*roorrow, ftill To*marrow rung: 
Another Idi U, Pd^ fung. 

Char. VifioM and Grades fHJl doubtftd are. 
And ne'er expounded till tfc* event of War. 
The Gods Fore-icnowkage on our "S Words "will Wah: 
If we fight well, ^hcy «uft fbre^fhow good Fate. 

To them a Cent fir im. 
Cent. A rifing DuU which troubles iall the Air, 
And this way travels, (hews ibme Army near. 
Char, I hear the Sound of Truihpets from afar. 

' ' [JSx/V Albintfs, 
Mm^. It (ecims the Voice of Trminph, not of War. 

To them Albinus ifj^iviiv. '• 
Alh. Health and Succefs our Emperor attends: 
The Forces marching on the Phin; are Friends. ' 
Torphyrius, whom you JEgypfs Praetor made. 
Is come from Akxitnilria to ydur Aid. 

Max, It well becomes the Conduft and the Care 
Of one fo Am'd and fortunate in Var. 
You muft refign, Naddh$s, your Coimnand* 
To him I promis'd the Praetorian Band^ 
Your Duty In your fwift Compliance (how, 
I wiU provide fome other Charge fot yoa. 


The Royal Martyr. l%f 

Tlac. May Cafar's Plcafarc ever be obcy*d 
With that Submiflion, which by me is paid.— — 
How all the Curfcs Envy ever knew, 
Or could inventf Porphjfrius ipMrfae. ^ [Ajde, 

Alb. FUcidsm does too tamely bear his Lofs; 

^ • [roCharinus. 

This new Pretender will all PowV ingrofs : 
All things nftuft now by his DiredHon move; 
And you. Sir, muft refign your Father's Love. 

Char. .Yes> every Name to his Repute muA bow; 
There grow no Bays for any other Brow, 
He blafts my early Honour in the Bud, 
Like fome tall Tree the Monfter of the Wood, 
O'er-fliading all which under him would grow. 
He fheds his Venome on the Plants below. 

Alb, You muft fbme noble A^on undertake; 
Equal with his your own Renown to make. 

Char. I am not for a flothful Envy born, 
ril do't this Day, in the dire Vifion's Scorn. 
He comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear 5 
Never to (hmc together in one Sphere. [Exit cu i»AIb, 

Enttr Porphyrius attended, 

"Max, Terph/riHs, welcome, welcome as the L'ght 
To chearfiil Birds; or as to Lovers, Night. 
Welcome as what thou bring'ft me, Vidory. 

Tor. That waits, Sir, on your Arins, and not on me. 
You left a Conqueft more than half atchiev^d 5 
And for whofe Eafinefs I almoft grie/d. 
Yours only the Mgywiiin Laurels are i 
I bring you but the kdiques of your War. 
The Chriftian Princefs, to receive your Doocii» 
1[s firom her conquer'd Alexandria comt. 
Her Mother in another Veilel ient, 
A Storm furpriz'd; nor know I the Eveut: 
Both from your Bounty mufl receive their State; 
Or muft on your triumphant Chariot wait. 

Max. FVom me they can expe^ no Gritee, whofe Minds 
AtL execrable Superftition blinds. [mandx 

Afol. The Gods, who rais'd yOii to the World's Corn- 
Require thefc Vi^ims from your grateful Hand. 

Vol. IL ' ,^ R p^. 


For. To Minds refblv'd, the Threats of Death are vain ; 
They run to Fires, and there enjoy their Pain: 
Not Mucius made more hafte bis Hand t*expofe 
To-greedy Flames, than their whole Bodies thofe. 

Max, How, to their own [>eftru6i:ion» they are bUndl 
'^eal is the pious Madnefs of the Mind. 

Tor. They all our fam'd I%ilofepliers defies 
And would our Faith by force of Reafon try. 
JifoL I bc^ it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs Divine, 
Thit in their right, this Combat may be miae. 
Max, It fbalh and'fifty Dodiors of our Laws 
Be 2i6dc6 to you, to maintain the Cauie. 
^ter Berenice the Emfrtfs, Valefia J^a^ghter to thi 

£mp€ror, Erotion. 
Plac, The Empreis and your Daughter, Sir, are here. 
For. What Daogers in thofe charming Eyes appear 1 

iLooking on m Ev^efi, 
How my old Wounds are open'd at this view I 
And in my Murderer's Pivfence bleed anew! 

Max, I did expe6( your coming, to partake [Tothe Lnjks. 
•The.gcficral Gladnefs wjtich my Triumphs ma^c 
You did Forpkyrtfts as a Courtier Imow, 
But as a Conqueror behold him now. 

Ber. You know (I read it in your bluftuQg Face)r«Por. * 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: 
And 1 know better (Ucntly to own. 
Than with vain words to pay your Service done. 
For, Princes, iikeGods, reward ere We dcfcrvej 

[Xtwf % to kifi ber Uani. 
And pay us in permitting us to Iktvt. 
O might I Hill grow here, and never move ! [Z-wiw. 

Ber, How dangerous are thefe Ecftafies of Love! 
He fliews his PaHion to ^ thouidnd Eyes ! 
He cannot (lir, nor can I bid him ri^! 
That Word my Heart refuses to my Top^e! S^-^fid^. 
Max. Madam, you let the General kneel too Jong. 
fw. 1\» loQg ! as if Eternity were ^1 [j^de, 

Bor, Rife. good ForfJoyriuSx(finct\t muAbcfo.) \^4fide. 
For, \j)tx H^mjts from^ Vi&Hi.I rcMrei \^4fi*^z* 
t^ith'Eyes too imeak toicewiiat I admav. i^^\ 
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VaL The Eipprcfsknpw&your Worth, but, Sir, there be 

[To Porphyrius, who kips her Hand, 
Thofe whacao value it as high as (he. 
And *tis but juft (Inicc in my Faiher*s Caufe 
YcfU fought) ypur Valour (hould have my Applaufif. 

PUe. O Jealoulie, how art thou Eagle-ev*d ! 
She loves; and would her Love in Praife hide: 
How am I bouad this Rivd to {Hirfuej 
Who raviihes my Love and Fonune tool [4^2/*. 

[-rf Jead Mof^ mtkm^ mi Trumpets. 
Max, Somewhat of mournfulfure,iliy Ears docs wounds 
Like the hoarie murmurs of a Trumpet's found. 
And Drums ^inbiracU wjth Soldiers broken Cries. 

Enter Albinus. 
Mmusi whence proceeds this diAnal Koife? 
Alb. Too foon you'll know what I want words to tell. 
Ma^. How hxcs. my Son? t& my Charimn well? 
Not anfwdr mel Oh !ioy prophetick Fear! 

Mk, How can I fpeak i or how. Sir, can you hear? 
Imagine that whkh you would moft deplore, 
And that which I would (peak, is kt or more. 

IdMx, Thy mournful MeiTage in thy Looks I read: 
Is he (oh that I hve fo ask it) dead ? 
Alh. Sir Paft; 

Mmx. Stay; if thou fp^'ft that word, thou fpeak'il thy 
Some God now, if he dares^ relate what's pad : 
Say but he's dead, that God (hall mortal be. 
Alb. Then, what I dare not fpeak, look back and Cce. 

[Charinus horn m d$Ad h SMert^ 
Max, Seenothing, Eyes,hehcefortb, but Death and Wo> 
You've done me the worft OiSice you Can do. 
You've ihown me Deftiny's prepoft'rous Crime; 
An unripe Fate; difolos'd ere Nature's time. 

Plac. Aflwage, great Prince* your Paffion, left you ftoW: 
There's fomewhat in your Soul which vFate can bow. 

For. Fortune fhould by your Greatnefi be controul'd; 
Arm your great Mind, and let her take no hold. 
Max. To tame Philofophers teach Coafhocy;, 
There is no farther ufo of it in me, 
Gods (but why name I you ! 
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All that was worth a Pray'r to you is gone; ) 
/I ask not Back my Virtue, but my Soo. 

^16. His too great Thirft of Faxne his Rum brought 
Though, Sir, beyond all human Force he fought. 

Flac, This was my Vifion of this fatd Day! 

jilL With a fierce hafte he led our Troops the way : 
While fiery Show'rs of Sulphur on him rain'd.i 
Nor left he, till the Battlements be gain'd: 
There with a Foreft of their Darts he ftrovc^ 
\A rid flood like Capaneus defying j^ove, 
^Vith his broad Sword the Boldcft beating down, 
"While Fate grew pale left he fhould win the Town, 
And tAirn'd the Iron Leaves of it* dark -Bdok, 
To make new Dooms j or mend what it miftook. 
Till fought by many Deaths* he fiink though late, 
And by his Fall aflcrted doubtful Fate. 

Vjii. Oh my dear Brother! whom Heav'n let us^. 
And wi)uld not longer fuffer him to be! 

Max. And didiiiiot thou a Death with Honour ehufcp 

[TpAlb. 
But impudently liv'ft to bring this 'News ? 

After his Lofs how did*ft thou dare to breath? 

.-— But thy bafe Ghoft ihall-foHow him in death. 

A Decimation I will ftriflly make ' 

Gr! all, who my Charinus did fbrfakc. 

^nd of each Legion, each Centurion 

Shall die •. — — — Thcid'ws, fee my Pleafure done. • 

■ ?or> Sir, you will lofc, by this Severity, 

Ifour Soldiers Hearts, 

J4ax. -Why, they tAe Pay to die. 

IPer. Thch Ipare Albinus only. 

Mux, I confent 

To leave his Life to be his Punfftiment. 
.bifcharg'd from Truftj branded with Infamy 
Let him live on, till he ask leave to ^\t, 

Ser. Let me petition for him. 

Max, " ■ ■ I have {aid ; 

And will not be intreated, but obey'd. 

.But, Emprefs, whence docs your Compaflion grow? 
. £er. You need not ask it, fincc rxij Birth you know. 
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The Race of Antonints was oam'd the Good: 
I draw my Pity from my Royal Blood. 

Max. Still muft I be upbraided with jrour Line? 
I know you fpcak it in Contempt of mine. 
But your late Brother <lid not priic mc Icfs, 
Becaufe I could not boaft of Images.^ 
And the Gods own me more, when they deaeed 
A Thradafk Shepherd (hould your Line fucfceed. 

Ber, The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs divine 
They never xninglcd their Decrees with thine. 
M y Brother gave me to thee for a Wife, 
Aikl for my Dowry thou didft take his Life. 

Mm, The Gods by many Vidories have Ihown, 
That they my Merits and his Death did own, 

Ber: Yes: They have bwn'd it; witncfs this juft Day, 
When they begin thy Mifchiefs to reply. 
See the Reward of all thy wicked Gire, 
Before thee thy Succeffion ended there. 
Yet, but in part my Brother's Ghoft is pleas'd r 
Reftlcfs till all the groaning World be eas*d. ^ 
For me 5 no other Happinefs I own, 
Than to have borp no liTue to thy Throne. 

Max, Provoke my Rage no farther, left I be 
Revenged at once upon the Gods and thee. 

For, What horrid Tortures feize my laboring Mind l^A V^, 
O, only excellent of all thy Kind! 
To hear thee thrcatned while I idle (land : 
Hca^'n! was. I bosn to fear a Tyrant's Hand? 

Max. to Ber, Hence from my Sight — thy BIoo 1, if tl on 
doft {\2y 

Ber, Tyrant! too well to that thou know'ft the way. 

' ■ ■ ^ lOomi. 

Pdr. Let bafer Souls from falling Fortunes fly: 
rU pay my Duty to her; though I aie. [Exit, lehdmg her. 

Max. What made Borfbyrius fo officious be? 
The A^on look'd as done in Scorn of me. 

Val. It did, indeed, fome little Freedom ihov7j 
But ibmewhat to his Services you owe. 

Max. Yft if I thought it his Prcfumption were— -^ 

Bke, Perhaps he did not your DifpleaTure hear. 

- ^ i Max.^ 
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Max, My Anger was too loud, nbt to be heard, 

Tlac. Vm loth to think he did it nocTc^rd. 

Mmx, How, notTCgard! 

VaL FUeidius, you foment, 
Gn too light Grounds, my Father's Difconterit. 
But when an Action docs two Faces wear, 
*Tis Jufticc to believe what is moft fat. 
I think, that knowing what Refpca there rcfls 
For her late Brother in the Soldrers Breads, 
He went to fcrve the Emp'rqr: And defigQ*a 
Only to calm the Tempeft in her Mind, 
Lelt fomc Sedition io the Camp fhould rife. 

i^ax. I ever thought him Loyal as he's wife. 
^iiKe therefore all the Gods their foight have ftiOt^ft 
To rob my Age of a fiicccflivc Throne j 
And you who now remain 
The only IfTuc of my former Bed, 
In Empire cannot by your Set fuccecd: 
To bind Vvrfhyfius firmly to the State, 
I will this Diay my C^/^ir him create; 
And, Daughter, I will give him you for Wife 
- VaL O Day, the befl arid happieft of my Life! 

p//jr. O bay, th<! moft accurft I ever knew ! [ Aj!it» 

Mofic Sec to my Son perform^ each Funeral due: 
Then to the Toils of War we will rcrufo. 
And make our Enemies our LoHes mourn. lExtmK 



A C T II SCENE I. 

S C E N E 7**^ Royal C^aw^. 

Enm Berenice anJ Porphyrius; 
^er.TXOrfhyrms, you tco far did tempt your Fate, 

X In owning her the Emperor does hate. 
•Tis true, your Duty to me it becantej 
But, praifihg that, I muft your Conduft Mamt. 

Por. Not to have own'd wf TMi at fuch t time, 
Were to Sia higher than your Jfyrant'^ Crime, 
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Sir. 'Twas too much, my Diigracc t'accompanyi 
A' filcnt Wilh had bcca enough for me. 

^ffr. WHhcs are Aids femt Servants may fupply* 
Who ask Hcav'n for you what thcmielvca deny. 
Could 1 do Icfs tha» my Rcfpcft to pay, 
Where I before had giv*n my Heart away? 

Ser. You fail in that Refpcft you fccm to bear>. 
When you (peak Words unfit for me to hear. 

For, Yet you did once accept thofc Vows I paid. 

Btr, Thofe Vows were then to Btr^nia made i 
But cannot now be heard without a $in. 
When offcr'd to th^ Wife of Maximin. 

Far. Has, then, the Change of Fortunechang'dyxjur Wilt? 
Ah! why are you not Btrtffke dill? 
To Maxmin you CM^cedeclar'd your Hatei 
Your Maniage was a Sacrifice to th* Sate : 
Your Brother made it to iecure his Throne, 
Which this Man made a ftep tomountit on. 

^r. Whatever Maximia nas been, or is, 
I am (o bear, fiocc Hcav'n has made me bis. 
For Wives, who>nmft themlclves of Pow'r dife(^. 
When tbsy love Mindly, for their Peacsr bv« beft. 

P^. If mutual Love be vow*d when Faith you pligl>t» 
Then he, who forfeits firfl, has loft his Right. 

Ber. HusbaftAs a forfeftore of Love may makei 
But what avails the Forfetr naoe^ctn take? 
As in a general Wreck 
The Pirate finks with his iH-gottcn Gains, 
And nothing to another's u£s remains: 
So, by his L4ors, no Gain to you can fall: 
The Sea, and vaft Deftruakm fwallows all. 

For. Yet he, who from the Shore, the Wreck dcfcries. 
May lawfully inrich him with thejEViae. 

Ber. Who fees the y^cck, can vet no Titk plcad» 
Till he be fiire the Owner firil is dead. 

For. If that be all the Claim I want to Leve> 
This Pirate of your Heart 111 ibon remove; 
And, at one Stroke, the World and you (et fi-ev. 

Ber. Leave to the Qr« of Heav'n thatWorW and me. 

For, Heav'n as its inOrumeot my Coura^ icnds. 
Ar. Hcav'a ncVar fent thofe w^ figbt for wivikerEnds. 

R4. Wc 
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We both arc bpund by Truft, and muft be true; 
1 to his hcdy and to his Empire you. 
For he who ro the Bad betrays his Truft, 
Though he docs good, becomes himfclf unjuft. 

For, SK^hcn Brutus did from C^far Romt redeem^ 
The Ad was good. 

Ser, But was not good ^n him. 

You fee the Gods adjudg'd it Parricide, 
By dooming the Event on Cdfar's Side. 
' ris Virtue not to be obligM at all ; 
Gr not confpire our Benefactor's Fall. 

Par. You doom me then to fufFcr all this 111, 
And yet 1 c'oom my fclf to love you ftill. 

Ber. Dare not Forphyrius fuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for my felf decree? 

For. How can I bear thofc Griefs you difapprove? 

Ber, To cafe 'em, Til permit you ftill to love. 

For. That wiil but hafte my Death, if you think ftt 
Not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love withcuc Hope does like a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain, to touch the Grpun^. 

Ber. If Hope, tlicn, to your Life fo needful be, 
Hopcltaj. 

For. — Bleft^Ncws! 

Ber. ■ ■ But hope, in Heav'ji, not me. 

Bor. Love is too noble fiich Deceits to uft. 
Referring me to Heiav'n, your Gift I loft. 
So Princes cheaply may our Wants fupply. 
When they give that their Treafurers deny. . 

Ber. rx>vc blinds my Virtue: If I longer ftay. 
It will grow dark, and I fliall loic my Way. 

For. One Kifs firom this fair Hand can be no Sin^ 
I ask not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full Reward of Si the Pains Tvc paft» 
Give me but one. 

Ber. . Then let it be your laft. . 

For. 'Tis gone! 
like Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 
One Minute fpcnds the Pay of many Yean. 

Let but one more be added to the Sum, 
And pay at once for all my Pains co come* 

Ber, 
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Ber. Untlirifts will ftarve, if we before-hand give ; 

iPhlUng Sack her Hand. 

rU fed yovt (hall have juft enough to live. 

Enter Erotion. 
Sr9» Madam, the Emperor is drawing near j 
And comes, the/ (ajr, to (eek Fcrfhyrius here. 
Ber. Alas! 

Far, — r—I will not ask what he intends; 
My Life, or Deaths alone, on you depends. 
Ber. I mutt withdraw > bat muft not let him know 

l^ifidi. 
How hard the Precepts of my Virtue grow! 
But whate'er Fortune is for me deiign'd, 
Sweet Heav'n, be ftill to brave Forplyrius kind! 

[Exit cttm^toihd. 
Tor, She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caft 
One Glance to feed me for (b long a Faft. 

Enter Maximin, Tlacidiur) and Guards, 
Max, Eorfhyr'ms^ iince the Gods have raviih'd one, 
I come in you to (eek another Son. 
Succeed him then in my Imperial States 
Succeed in all, but his untimely Fate. 
If I adopt you with no better Grace, 
Pardon a Father's Tears, upon my Face, 
And give 'em to Char'mus* M^morj : 
May they not prove as ominous to thee, 
, For. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me f^HI! 
Why muft I be obliged to one fo Ul ? [Afde. 

Max, Tho(e Olms which I made you. Sir, were iuchy 
No private Man fhould need to ballance much. 
For. Who durft his Thoughts to fuch Ambition Hft ? 

iKneelmg, 
The Greatneis of it made me doubt the Gift. 
The Diihnce was Co vaft, that to my View 
It made the Objc6^ feem at iiril untrue; 
And now 'tis near, the fudden Excellence 
Strikes through, and ilalhes on r^ tender Senie. • ; 
Mace, Yet Heav'n and Earth, which fo remote appiNir, 

iRaifiAj him, • 
Are by the Air, jwhich flows betwi^^t 'em> near« - 

R ^ And 
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Apd *twixt us two my Daughter be the Chtm§ 
One ctrd with me, «id one with you renxain. 
For. You prcfs me down with fttch a glorious Fate, 

I cannot rife againft the mighty Wdght 

Permit I may retire fomc little fpace. 

And gather Strength to bear fo great a Gracc.[£»// kming^ 

Plac, How Love mi Portuhc lavifHf contend, 
V^hich (hould Perfi^m/ Wifhej moft b^firJ»ndJ 
The Midftream^s hisi I; creeping hy t?bc^e. 
Am AHHilder^d off by his impetuous Tide. [^(rft. 

>}i/. I hope my Buiinefs mi^ my HaftC'CVCirfri 
For, Sir, I bring you moft furpridf^ New$. 
The ChriiHan Princefs in her Tent confers 
With fifty of vour learn'd Bnk>fepherSi 
Whom with luch Eloquence (he does perfua^e. 
That they are Capdves to her iledfons ii»ad9» 
I left 'em yielding up their iriuiqotfh'd Qui^, 
And all the Soldiers fhoutiiig her Applaurei 
Ev'n ApQllmus does but famtfy i^eak, 
Whofe Voice the Murmurs of tb* Affift«nts bn^ak. 

Max. Cdndua this Captke Chilian tQ my Teat^ 
She (hall be brought to fpieedy Foiii(hmept. 
I mud in time fome Remedy pro^idc^ fjBm Va)» 

Left this contagious Error ^read too wide* 

Ftm. T^tofc^cd Zeal you muft no l^ey ^bom ; . 
For, from Religion all Rebeliioaf grow^ 

Mm. The (illy Crowd, bv faaiouf Teachers bPOu{^> 
To think that Faith untme ttioir Yonitb w«l taugbt» 
Run ot in new OpiniiHtt bUodly boldi 
Ncgkdt. roritcmn, and then afeult the Old » 
Th* infedlious Matdliek feiMi every pavt* 
And from the Head 4^iU upon the Heart* ^ 
Ahd firft they th'"'"""-^r Prince's Faith n^ iniei 
And then proceed ,^flfer him a New$ 
Which ir-refqs'd, all I>u«y &om 'em caft. 
To tbfir liew Faith i bey-*wlf c nenitr Kiof^ «t hft. 

- P/ap. Thofe Ills by Male-contents are often wr^Ught^ 
That by thpir Pmce tis^jr'Oiif jf maj be ti||gbc« 

Thqr 
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They hgd thoCe holy Fa6Hons which thfy h9te» 
To ftil their Duty at a <iearer Rate. 
But, Sir, the Tribune is ^Imdy here 
With your fak Captive. 

Af4x. ——Rid'cmtetli appear. 
Eater St, Catharine, Valerius, Apolloaiuii and QH^in 
See where Ihe comes wkh that high Air and Meui» 
Which marks, ia Bonds, the Greatneis of a Q^eM. 

What Pity 'tisl but I op Charnas muft ft» 

in her who to our Gods is finemy- 
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Fair Foe of Heay'ii, whence comes this haughty Pri^e* 

[To 1m. 
Or is it Frenay does ^our Mmd oM^uide 
To fcom our WorOup, and new Gmis tp &>d^f 

S, Catb. Nor P^ide, nor Preniy, but a iettlid Mind, 
Enlightned from above, n^ way does mark. 

Max. Though lleav*Q be dear, the Way to-it is dark* 

S, Cath. But wh«>e our Rea&a with o^ Faith does g9i 
W^re both above enlighnied, aad below. 
But Reaibn with yo«r fond Rdigien fights* 
For many Gods are mai^ Infinites: 
This to the firft'Phdofopiiers was known, 
Who, under various Names, ador'd but one. 
Though your vain Poets after did miftgke» 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did make. 
And fo obfcene their Ceremooks be. 
As good Men loath, and €mU blufh'd to fte« 

Max. War is my Proviooe$ Prieft, why ftand you mute? 
You gatn by Heaven, and therefore fiviuid difpute. 

Jlfcl, In fill Religions, as in ours, there are 
Some {olid Tmte and ibme things Popular. 
The Popular in pleafing Fables lye. 
The Truths, in Precepts of Molality. 
And theie to human Life are of that ufe. 
That no Religkm can fuch Rules pnoducf. 

S, Cath, Then let the whole Dtfpfite cooduded be 
Betwixt thefe Rules, and Chriftianity. 

4poL And what jBore noble can your Do^ine preachy 
Than Viitues which Philosophy does teach? 
To keep the Padions in ievereft Awe, 
To live tolRcafca' (Nature's g&eateft Law.) * 

Tc 
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To follow Virtue, as its own reward 5 

Afid Good and I1I» as things without, regard. [gave i 

S. Cask Yet few could follow thofc ftri^ Rules they 
For human Life will human Frailties have 9 
And Love of Virtue h but barren Pfaife 
Air^ as Fame: Nor (bong enough to raife 
1*he Adions of the Soul above the Sen&. 
Virtue grows cold wiihout a RecompeQce«. 
Ve virtuous A^s as Outy do regard ; 
Yet are permitted to expedi Reward. 

jifoL By how much nrare your Faith Reward ^ITures, 
So much more firank our Virtue is than yours. 

S.C4fh. Blind Men! you feek ev*n thm Rewards you 
But ours are folid j yours an empty N«me. [blame: 

Either to* open Praife your Adh you guide* 
Or elfe reward your felves with fecret Pride. 

jif$l. Yet flfil our moral Virtues you obey-i 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply d your Way* 

S, Cath, 'Tis true, your Virtuea are the fanae we teach ', 
But in our ?T2€tice they much higher reach. 
You but forbid to take another's Due> 
But we forbid ev'n to defire it too. 
Revenge of Injuries you Virtue calU 
But we Forgivencfs of our Wrongs extol r 
Immoded Deeds you binder to be wrought* 
But we profcribe the Icaft immodeft Thought. 
So much your Virtues are in ottrs refin'd« 
That yours but reach' the Actions* ours^he Mind.^ 

Max, Aofwer in ihort to what you.heard her fpeak. 

[To ApoL 

jipol. Where Truth prevails, all Arguments ate weak.. 
To that convincing Power I tnuSt give place: 
And with that Truth diat Faith I will embrace. 

Max, O Tray tor to our Gods 5 but more to mej. 
Dar^ft thou of any Faith but of thy Ph'nce^s be? 
But fure thou mv'ft, thy fooliih Error find: 
Cad up the Poifon that infcds thy Mind; 
And (hun the Torments thou art £tre to fee].. 

uipoL Nor Fire, nor Torture, nor revenging Sceel 
Can on my Soul the lead Impredion make : 
How gladly, Truth* I fufler for thy iakci 

Once 
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Once I was ignorant of what vns £o ; 
But norer can abandon Truth I know : 
My Mtftjrrdom I to thy Crown prefer ^ 
Truth is a Cauie for a Philoibpher. 

S.Otth, Lofe not that Courage which Heav'n does ink 
fpirej [TaAprf*. 

But fearleis go to be baptiz'd in Fire. 
Think 'tis a Triumph, not a Danger near : 
Give him your Blood \ but give him not a Tear. 
Go^ and prepare my Seat : And hovering be 
Near that bright Space which is referv'd for me. 

Max. Hence with the Traytor ; bear him to his Fate. 

Afd. Tyrant» I fear thy Pity, not thy Hate : 
A Life Eternal I by Death obtain. 

M4x> Go» carry bimi where he that Life may gain. 

[Zx. ApoL Val. Md Guards, 

?Uc. From this £nchantre& all thefe Ills are come : 
You are not Mt till you pronounce her Doom. 
F^ch Hoar fhe lif es a Legion iweeps away s 
She'll make your Army Martyrs in a Day. 

Mmx. 'Tis jttft : This Chriftian Sorcereis ihall die. 
(Would I had never prov*d her Sorcery :> 
Not that her charming Tongue this Change has bred f 
I fear 'tis fomething that her Eyes have iaui. 
I love y and amafliam'd it fhouldbe icen. i-^fidi* 

. Viae. Sir, fhall flic die ? 

Max. " Confider (he^s a Queen. 

Viae. Thofe Claims in cUapoita ended were. 

Max. How many Cleopatra* s live in her ! [Afide. 

Tlae, When you condemn'd her, Sir^ (he was a Queen. 

M(M. No> Slave ) (he only was a Captive then. 

S.Cath. My joyful Sentence you defer too long. 

Max. I never knew that Life was fuch a Wrong. 
But if you needs will die :— — It (hall be fo. 

Yet think it does from your Perverieneis flow. 
Men fay, indeed, that I in Blood delight $ 
But you (hall find — HaAe, take her from my Sight. 

For Maximm I have too mucji confeft : 
And for a Lover not enough expreft^ 

Abrcnti 
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A C T ffl. SCENE! 

SCENE T*^ Royal PavUitm. 

MaximtD, Plac'idfas, GuminIs mi Amnitam. 

Max. 'npHIS Love, that never could my Yoath engage, 

X Peeps out his coward Head to dare my Age* 
Where haft thou been thus long> thou fleeping Fornix 
That wak'ft like drowfie Seamen in a Storm ? 
A fullen Hour thou chufeft for thy Birth : 
My Love (hoots up in Tempers, ^as the Earth 
Is ftirr'd and loo&n'd in a blufl'ring Wmd, 
Whofe Blafts to waiting Flowers her Womb unbind. 

TUc, Forgtvfe me, if I &f your Paflions arc 
So rough, as if in Love you wouki make War, 
But Lov<; is foft * 

And with foft Bcaqty tenderly complies j 
In Lips it taugbs, and laaguifhes in Eyes. 

Mmx. There let It laugh > or, like an Infinti weep : 
I cannot iiich a fupple PaflTion keep. 
Mine, fiifF vWch Age, and dubborn as my Arms, 
Walks upright j (loops not to, but meets her Chafms. 

TUc. Yet Fiercencfs fuits not with her gentle Kind ; 
They brave AiTauhs ; but may be under minM. 

Max. Till I ia thofe mean Arts am better read, * 
Court thoix, and fawn, and fiartcr in my dead. 

"Enter S, Catherine. 
She comis V and now, metbinks, I could obey ; 
Her Form glides thro' mie, and my Heart eives W9f : 
This Iron Heart, which no Imprdlon took 
From Warsi mdts down, and runs, if fhe but look. 

llMxft Maumia* 

TUc. Mad^m, I from theljmperor ant^mc 
T'ap^aud your Virtue, and revcne your Dpaui» 
He thinks, whatever your Religion be, 
TlsU Palmes owiag'to youi^Conftancy. 
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S. Csth. My Conftancy from him feeks no Renown ; 
Heaven, ^that.propos'd the Coaricb . will give the Crown* 

Piac. But Monarchs are the Gods Vicegerents here i 
Heav'n gives Rewards ; but what it gives, they bcst^i 
From Heav'n to you th* Mffftm Grown is (ent» 
Yet 'tis a Ihince who does the Gift prefimt. 

S. Cath, The Deity I ferve, had he thought fit* 
Could have prefayd my Crown unoonquer*d yet : 
But when his fecret Providence de(iga*d 
To level that, he leVell'd too my Mind } 
Which> by contrai^ng its Defires, is taught 
The humble Quiet of pofleifing nought. 

l^lac. To Stoicks leave a Happinefi Co mean : 
Your Virtue does deferve a nobler Scene. 
You are not for Obfcurity deiign'd : 
But, like the Sun, muft cheer all human Kind. 

S.Cath, No Happinefs can be, where is no Reft : 
Th' unknown, untalkM-of Man is only bleft. 
He, as in fome fafe Cliff, his Cell does keep. 
From thence he views the Labours of the Deep : 
The Gold-fraught Vcflcl which mad Tempefls beat. 
He fees now vainly niake to his Retreat : 
And, when firom far« the tench Wave does appear. 
Shrinks up in filcnt Joy, that he's not there. 

VUc, You have aTilot who your Ship fecures s 
The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 
He who fo freely gives a Crown away, 
Yet asks no Tribute but what you may pay. 
One Smile on him a greater Wealth bcftows. 
Than Mgyft yields, when Nilus overflows. 

5. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent appear. 
Since I have liv'd fuch Words as thcfe to hear. 
O Heav'n, which dof» of Chaftity take care!— 
fUc. Why do you lofe an unr^arded Pray'r ? 
If Happinefs, as you believe, be Re(l, 
That Quiet fure is by the Gods podc^ :-*. 
•Tis Greatneis to neglcft, or not to know 
The little Bufincfs of the WorW below. 

A ^•?''f^;r'^?]* Doarine wcD befitted him who thought 
A cafual World was from wild Atoms wrought : 

But 
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Bat fach an Order in each Chance wc fee, 
(ChainM to its Caufe, as that to its Decree,) 
That Qone can think a Workmanfhip (b rare 
Was boHt, or kept, without a Workman's Care, 

To them Maxtmin, Attendants and GuanU, 

Max, Madam, you from JPlaciditu may have heard 
Some News, which will yoar Happinefs regard. 
For what a greater Happinefs can m 
Than to be courted) and be bvM by me ^ 
Th' JEgyftian Crown I to your Hands remit j 
And, with it, take his Heart who offers it. [She tttms afidti 
Do you my Pcrfon and my Gift contemi) ? 

S. Cath. My Hopes purfue a brighter Diadem. 

Max, Can any brighter than the Ra/nan be ? 
I find my profPer*d Love has cheapened me : 
Since you ncgfe6k to anfwer my Defires, 
Know, Princefs, you fhall burn in other Fires. 
——Why fhould you ui^c me to fb black a Deed ? 
Think all my Anger did from Love proceed. 

S. Gath, Nor Threats nor Promifirs ihy Mindcanitiove: 
Your furious Anger^ nor your impious Love« 

Max. The Love of you can never impious be} 
You are fo pure- 

That in the A^ 'twould- chimge ^ Impiety. 
Heav'n would unmake i t ^ ■ 

S, Cath, I take my ielf fronithy detefled Sight : 
To my Reiped thou hail no longer Right : 
Such Pow'r in Bonds true Piety can have. 
That I command, and thou art bnt a Slave. [Ex, S. Cath. 

Max. To what a Height of Arrogance fhe fwella ! 
Pride or Il}*nature ftill with Virtue dwells i 
Her Death (hall fet me free this very ^oiir ,> 
. But is her Death within a Lover*^ Pow*r ? 

Wild with my Rj^, more wild with my Dcfire, 
Like meeting Tides — but mine are Tides of Fire. 
What petty Promife was't that caus'd this Frown ? 

Flac. You heard : No leis than the JBgyftian Crown. 

Max, Throw JEgypt*s by, and ofSa in tne (lead ; 
Offer — —the Crown on Berm€$*s l^ad. 
I am refblv'd to double till I wjn } 
About It jfiraight, and fend Ptrftyrmt ku [Ex. Plac, 

Wc 
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We look like Eagks tow'dng in the Sky } 
While her high Flight fHU r^ies mitie more high. 

Tq bkn Porphyrius. 
£^r. I come, Sir* to expe^ your great Commands* j 

Mmx* My Happifieffr lies anly in thy Hands. 
And, fine^ I have adopted thee my Son» 
rU keep no Secret fron^) thy Bre^^ unkaow9« 
Led by the Inr'reft of my rising Fare, 
I did efpou(c this Emprds whom 1 hate : 
And therefore with lels ShanFie I may declare* 
"iPhat I |ho Fetters.of thy Captive wear, 

Tor. Sir, you aaaa?^ me w^ith fo f^raqge a Love^ 
Masu^'Wft iBy Son, tho^<^ Flames you dliapprovc. 
The Cauft'of Love can never be ai%n'd $ 
'Tis in no Facer but in the Lpver's Mind. 

Por, Yet there are Beauties which atcra£^ ^1 Hiearts^: 
And all Mankind ties open to their Darts : 
Whofe Sovereignty, without dii^ure, we grant } 
Such Graces^ £]re, y^ur Empreis does not want. / 
, i/4Wf. BesdHy ha« Bcwiidsf-— - 
And can 00 n^otc to ftvery Hesrt be ^« 
Than any Coli) thi^' every Lai^d PM» gp. 
Some fecret Grace» which is but Gx to me, 
Tho* not fb great, vaiif y^t more pPw'rlMl ^ : 
All guard themfelveswhen flron^er Fqc^lova^ttj 
Ytt, by th< Wc9k> Si»fpriaet may be m«ie : 
But you, my Sony'gfC not to judgCjt bm ^i^^ 
Tar, What is it, Stf« ye^ can require oJF ^e ? 
Mak, I would from BfTfniff's Eondi be free | 
This Yoke of M^rri$l|^ (fom i)s both refD0ve» 
Where two are boai|d to dn^w, tho' msi^hev bvc. 

Tor* Neither the Godt qof Man>wiU give confiot 
To put in fta^ico y«ir unjud Intenr. 
Max. Both mud cqaftni CQ that whieh I ^coree^ 
Tor. The Soldiors k>ye hn Brother's Memory $ 
And for her^ke (bme Mutiny will fttr* 

Mi^. Our partit^ ibfrtforc-^-flttli be iboght by her. 
Co, bid her ftc fpr a Pivoree, or die > 
rU cat the Knot, if ftic will not untie % 
Hafte to prepare her, and thy fdf retwn j 
TbjfUjimm^i TorchthiaDiy with mine fiiaU twro. [toil- 
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Ptfi*. Rather mv Puneral-torclh j— for tho* I know 
VaUri^s fyWs fira that 4he lof tfs me tOQ, 
*Gainft her my Sou) w arre*d on every part : 
Yet there are lW*r6t Ri^ett to my Heart, 
Where BtMHt/i Chirms hare found the way ; 
Subtile as Ufjktninf^, but more fierce than they. 
How fball I this avoid, or gain that Love ! 
So near the Rock, I to the Poi't tDuft move. 

T0 bink Valma mtmdid, 

VaL Torfkyrius, now my Joy T may exprefs. 
Nor longer hide the Love I moft po^efs. 
Should I have (!ay*d rill Marria^ made us one. 
You mt|vht have thought it was by Duty dene y 
But of my Heart I now a Prefeot make i 
And give it you, erC it be yours to take h 
Accept it as when early Fruit w# 6od : 
And kt the Rarencis the fmall Gift commend. 

for. Great Menarchs, like your Father, oftOQ give 
What W above a Subje^ to rcc«ve. 
But faithful Officers Ihould cottntermand» 
And ilop the Gift that paiTea thro* their Hand : 
And to their Prince that Mafs of Wealth reflore» 
Which lavifh'd thus* woold mdie whok Netieoi poor^ 

Vd, But to this Off^ a douUe Right yo« have : 
My Father gives hot what before I give. 

Wor. In vain yoofochf aoequal Prtlenu oiakc^ 
Which IHill want Capacity to take. 
Such fatal Bounty once the GmUs did Ifhow i 
They tbrew their Rings, but threw their Targets lOOi 
Bounty fo placM does naote Hke Riiiii look i 
You pK>ur the Oecan on a narrow Brook, 

Vd. Yet, if your Love befofe preparea a Boat, 
The Stream fo pour'd, drowns noti but makes it float 

?or. But when the Veflel is on Q^ick-fiinds caf^ 
The flowing Tide does more the iinkinglialle. 

vd. And onwhat Quickfands can your Heurt be thrown ? 
Can you a Love belidcs Ki/^i^r's own ? 

Tor, If he who at your Feet his Heirt would ky. 
Be met with 6r(l, and robb'dtipoo the way, 
You may indeed the Robber's Strength accafii^ 
But pardon him who did the tVefint k^ , 

Vd. 
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Val Who is this Thief that docs my Right pofTcfi ? 
Name her, and then wc of her Strength may gucft.- 
From whence does youi* unwonted Silence come ? 
F(fr, She bound and gagg'd me, and has left roe dumb» 
Val, But of my Wrongs I will aloud complain : 
FaHe Map, thou would*ft excufe thy felf in vain : 
For thee I did a Maiden's Blufli foriake i 
And own'd a Love thou haft refus*d to take. 

Par, Refus'd it ! like a Mifor midft his Store, 

Who gralps and grafps, till he can hold no more i 
And when his Strength is wanting to bis Mind» 
Looks back,, and fighs on what he left behind. * 

Val No, I refumc that Heart thou didft pofTeis j 
My Father (hall my Injuries redrefs : 
With me thou lofeft his Imperial Crown, 
And fpcedy Death attends upon his Frown. 

Por. You may revenge your Wrongs a nobler way i 
Command rhy Death, and I will ibon obey. 

Val, No, live i for on thy Life my Cure depends : 
In Debtcr's Deaths all Oblivion ends: 
'Twill be fomc Eafe Ungrateftil thee to call f 
And, Bankrupt-like, %, trufting htm loft ail. 

Par, Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Mao would live i 
But Fortune will revenge what yon fbr0«v. 
When I refufe, (as in fm Hours T moft) 
This offct'd Grace, your Father will be juft. 

Val, Be juft ! fay rather he will cruel proves . 
To kill that only Perfon I can love. 

Yet fo it is! 

Your Int'reft in the Armv is fo high, 

That he mull make you his, or you muft die ! 

It is refolv'd ! whoe'er my Rival hey[ jifide^ afier 4 PMufi. ' 

rU (how that I defer vc hhn more than ihe. 

And if at laft he does ungrateful prove, 

My Conftancy it (Mf rewards my Love. [£**. 

Per, She's gone, and gazing round about, I ftr 
Nothing but D^ath, or glorious Mifery j 
Here Empire (lands, if I could Love difplacc 5 
There, hopeIe(s Love, with more Imperial Grace : 
T^us, as a (inking Hero compafs'd rounds 
Bcckeas his braveft Foe for his laft Woitod^ 

And 
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And him into his Part of Fame does call> 
rU turn my Face to Love, and there Til fall 
Tq him Berenice, md Erotion. 

Btr. 1 come, PorpfyriHs, to congratulate 
This happy Chance of your exalted Fate :- 
You to the Empire are, I hear, dcfign'd i 
And fair Valeria mnft th' Alliance bind. 

For. Would Heav'n had my SuccelTion Co decreed^ 
That I in all might Maximin fucceed ! 
He offers me th' Imperial Crown, 'tis true : 
I would fiicceed him, but it i« in you. 

Ber. Ir me ! I never did accept your Love : 
Bat you, I fee, would handibmely remove : 
And I can give you leave, without a Frown : 
I always tlKKight you merited a Crown. 

For. I never fought that Crown but on your Brow ; 
But you with fuch IndifTrence would allow 
My Change, that you have kiU'd me with that Breath : 
tied your Scorn cold as the Hand of Death. 

SfK Youll come to Life in your Valeria's Arms : 
*Tis true, I cannot boaft of equal Charms i 
Or if I could, I never did admit 
Your Lo^^co me, but only fuffer'd it. 
I am a Wife, and can make no return ; 
And 'twere bufvaia, in hopeleis Fires to burn. 
'Por, Unkind '1 can yon whom only I adore. 
Set open to your Slave the Pri^n-door ? 
You ufe my Heart juft as you would afford 
A fatal Freedom to fbme harmlefs Bird, 
Whom, breeding, you ne'er taught to i^ek its Food i 
Andnow let fly to perifh in the Wood. 

Ber. Then, if you will love on^ and difbbey, 
And lofe an Empire for my £ike, you may. 
Will a kind Look from oae pay all this Score, 
For you well know you mull expe^ no more ? 

For. All I deierve it will, not all I wiih : 
But I will brave ^e Tyrant's KWt for this. 
If I refufe, my peath mud needs enfae i 
But you ihall tqjt that I dare die for yott* 

Ber. Would you for me, 
A Beauty, and an Empire too deny ? 
lk)¥c you now b well-^that you (haU die, Kc 
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Die mine i '(is all I can with Honour give : 

Kor (hould you die, if after, I would live. 

But when your Marriage and your Death j view. 

That makes you falfc, but this will keep you true. '^ 

Tor. Unbind thy Brows, and look atvoad to Ice, 
O mighty Love^ thy mightieft Vi^ry 1 

Ber, And yet it there no other way to try? 

•Tis hard to fey I love, and lee you die. 

Tor. Yes, there remains fwuc Help which you mi^t give. 
If youi as I would die for Love, would live. 

Ber. If Death for Love be fweet, fure Life is more : 
Teach me the Means your Safety to reftore. 

For. Your Tyrant the JB^ftum Princefs loves } * 
And to that height his fweliing Paflion moves. 
That, fearing in your Death the Soldiers Forcei 
He from your Bed does ftudy a Divorce. 

Ber, Th* JEgyptian Princeia I diiputiqg heard. 
And as a Miracle her Mind regard. 
But yet I wifh that this Divorce be true. IGives ier Hmi. 

Tor, *Tis, Madam, but it muft be {ought by you. 
By this he will all Mutinies pre^^enti 
And this, as well, fecurcs your awn Content. 

Ber. I hate this Tyrant, and his Bed I loath » 
But, once fiibmitting, I am ty'^ lo both : 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all Women owe, 
Tho' not their Husband's Perfim, yet their Vow. 
Something fo facred in that Bond there is» 
That none Ihould thmk thepe could be ought aiva^ : 
And if there be, we ihould in filenoe hide 
Thofe Faults, which blame ourChoice when they areipy M. 
Tor. Bur, fwce to all the Worid his Crimes are knowa. 
And, by hknfelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th* Advantage of the Fight delay. 
If, (Inking firfl-, vy»u were to win the Day ? 

Ber. I would, lilce fi»s, upon their Sabbath fall : 
And rather than firikc firll, not ibrtke at aU. 
Tor, Againft your felf you fadly prophefie : 
You either this Divorce matt ieek» or die. 
Ber, Then Deafh from «11 tnf Griefs (hall fit me free. 
Tor. And would you rather dwie your Death, thau me ? 
Bor, l/if earthy Part * 

6 Which 
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Which is my Tyrant's Right, Death will remove, 
I'll come all Soul and Spirit to your Love, 
With iilcnt Steps Til follows yeuall Day, 
^r elfc before you, iatheSuii-beaflfts, pky. 
PH lead you thence to melancholy Groves, 
And there repeat the Scenes of our paft Loves. 
At Night, 1 will withiti'ioui Curtains peep ; 
With empty Arms embrace von whik you flccp. 
In gentle Dwams I often will be by j 
And fweq> along* betore yourcloiiog Eye. 
All Dangers fJFom your Bcxl I wtU remove ^ 
But guard it mod from any future Love. 
And when at U(l, in pity, you will die, 
1*11 watch your Birth of Immortality : 
Then, Turtle-like, 1*11 to my Mate repair } 
And teach you your firft F%ht in open Air. 

[Exif Berenice eu^n Erotic. 
Par, She has but done what Honour did require: 
Nor can I blame that Love, which I admire. 
But then' her Deathi 

111 fiand betwixt, it firft ^all pierce my Heart : 
Wc will be ftuck together on his Dart. 
Btttyet the Banger not io h%h does grow : 
rU charge Death 6r&, perhaps tepulte him too. 
But if, o'er-powerM, I muft be overcome ; 
ForcM back, I'll fight each Inch into my Tomb. iBxh. 



ACT IV. SC E N|S L 

SCENE if» Indian Cave. 

Enter Placicjifis, and N^kus. N^rinus wth «r» irmn 
^r^, heldMfmard in his Hands. 

^^' ALL Other Means have faiM to movfc her Heart j 
ira. GurM-Recourft i«, therefore, to your Art. 
Nig, Of Wars, and Bloodfhed, and of dire Events, 
"QiP Fates, and fighting Kings, their lnfhiuments> 

I 
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I could with greato etat«!nty foretel 5 

F^lS does in Doubts and Darkncfs dweD. 
tor. hke a Wmd. it in no Quarter ftays ,- 

oiCL"^*' ""^^ "^^ "°" » '^^^ way*. 
OnWomen Love AepeoAs, and they on Will / 

- Ctence turns th«r Orb, while Deftiny fits fiiU. 
ruu. Leave nothing unattempted 4n your Pow*r • 
Remember yoo oblige an Emperor. ' ' 

W. ^ ^ '^"^ H*"*« ' ""ft n« raife. ^ 
p^, .j^f ' J°"»s I Muft invoke by Pray'r, 
Fram d ^1 of pa,eft Atoms of the aL ; ^ 

Si«f u^'f^r*"*.*" •«* Spirits Will. 

G^S'Li^r^'^T « h« command : 
vmAVL "', '""'•/'"■ *'»''« Ae reft. 

fa il^rhf •7".''" ^•''' '"^'^ b<ft- 
A n^^ L S'* ^'^y '*««'»«• ride J 
And fip the Dew as thro' the Clouds thev elide • 
■^!ft/^ Spirits which in Lo„ hiSlvJr ' 
P^. Ha«^ and invoke 'em in a happy S. 

• AX?u;; K jh^^^^r 1^ ''-'" fr^ Noon. 

wth Chalk I ASi^: Si'jr'- 

Where there ^therial Spirits muft a^*^. 
Come in, come in j for bece tln^v JiFik a • 

JtS;';? '.S"'^!:^ «^j^"''« D^a: 

TJ.- e ?■- "*C"»* ^'' » and to thefc 

And. laft, to make myFumigation^ 
.T.sm«withS,«row.Bi^,*?X^,,^, 

a-Bey come, they come. theJSTi^ ***.*' *h,Sv,orJs, 
PUc. A death-like Efam^^fti ' '"•*" «" ""w. 

And mifty Vapoii f^mTfcS' S "^ «""" 
'^^' T''^ «>a>c not in a S v"!^ ^2^^:^^, ^,^^^ 


N4kar 
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Nskar and Damilcar ddcend in Cleuds, and dag. 
• Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar» we »r% cMd iekv ! 

Dam. Let us go^ kt us go ! 
Go to relieve the Care 
Of hmging Lovers in Deffair ! 

Nakar. Meny, merry, merry ^ ^epulfrom the Eaft« 
Half tlf fled At a Kmn-kw TeMft. 

Oam. In the bright Moon-flmi i^h Winds rMfile loud, 
Tivv, tivy, tvw, we mount and ''oefly, 
jUlrackmg along in a dovpny white Cloud : 
Jtnd lift our Leaf from the Sky Jhould frove too far, 
Wefiido m the Back (fa now-frlUti^ Star. 

Nakar. And drof from ahove 
In a GeUy of Love I 

Ham. But rww the Swis down, and the Blemi»tU red. 
The Spirits of Tire agsiinft us make head I 
' Nakar. Tim mufier, they mufter, like Gnois in the Air: 
Alas ! I mun leave thee, my Fair » 
And to my light Horfe-nun repair. 

Dam . O ftay^ fir you need not to fiar *em to^mght i 
Tie Wind is fir us, and blows JuU in their Sight : 
And o'er the wide Ocean we fight ! 
Like Learves in the Autumn our Foes wiUfall dvwn $ 
And hifs in tt^e Water 

Both. And hifs in the Witer, and drown ! 

Nakar. But their Men lye fecurely intrenched in a Ckud i 
^btd al^umpeter-Homet to Battel founds loud. 

Dam. Now Mortals that Jpy 
How we tilt in the Sfy, 
With Wonder will gaze ; 
Andfoar fuch Events as will n^er come to fafs i 

Nakar. Stay you topetfirm what the Men will have dene. 

Dam. Then call me again when the Battel is won. 

Both. So ready and quick is a Spirit of Air 
Tb pity the Lover, andfuccour the Fair, 
That, /Umt and fwift, the little p>ft God 
It here with a Wtfls, anJi is gene with a Nod. 

[The Clouds part, Nakar flies up, and Damilcar down. 

J^ig^ I charge thcc, Spirit, ftay j and by the PowV 

LTo Damilcar. 
Vol. II. S _ t^anMOT^ 
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Of MtOmf^t iMir€, fiod^f^hifi boI|r Wand 

On the N«nii Quarter vof my Gtrcle R^ni. 

(Sev'n Foot around for my Uefeoce I tt^c ]) 

To all my Queilions faithful Anfwers nuAcQ, 

So may'fl thou live thy thoufimd Y<ars in Peace i 

And i«eiiiy<flcr9r Bnigei^ ioaiKde : 

So may'fl thou ftill conti noe youqg and Isjf^ 

Kod 4i^ i9ie«M ;0f ptfie .^Ethcrial Air, 

And, thy fiill Term eii^ir'4, without allpaip» 

DiSbWc into thy kfM SmM/Gc j|gun. 

Dam. I^ane A0t «iy Med Rival Gem^ty, 
And ru {peak true whotc^ thy Onions be. 

Nig. Thy Rival's hated til48Qe i Vlrill rcfi;ain : 
Speak, ihall the Emperor bis Love obtafin ? 

J^mm, IwwlHojUBtsilialljarsvbe&re ytpr'Einpei^ihiBbe 
Pollefs'd of that bp^iavi^, «r irom that Love ic Iroe. 
Wim. SkaU Jqn>Q^ that Beauty J adore ? J^lore : 

Dsm, SheSunpliant-like^^e loq^, thy Succour jh^jm- 
And thou with her thou lpv!0 .in Ha^inels niay'0 live : 
If (hcitrnt'^AeB h^Qta, whoiUthyJfoys can give. 
Nig. Say, ^iiat^d«es.^he ^.jfHan Piinec^s now ? 
Dam. A gentle Slumber \fiu upon "her Brdw. 
Nigt Go, y^tUtfl ^befsae her in a^olden Dream : 
Set all the Pleafures of the World to ihow« 
And in vain Joys. latJher.looie Spirit flow.* 
: JBttnn. jrwi«e.£fty 'Pentssemoveher ih)<n your tight, 
But I'll cut thrfHigJi 'Km all with R^ys of Light : 
And covering other ObjeiSls to your £yes, 
Show wlipre intranc'd in (ilent Slcep.fhe U^s. 

l)9milcwJkt9^jmJ.tJiiAd^ifis w//^^/.Cathcnne./»«r. 

l>Mmibta' Singing. 

Tou pleajtng Ommiw «^ i^ovi Midifi»€9t^% 

appear iefore this Jhmi^rit^ Vii^f^gkt 

sift Vijimftt htrfm 

jPrcm mcumful ^iity. 

Jm ihfr*fkd .2&ai^i fitm .•Q$m^» ntirt.i 

,9f>tktifk M*mB$€r Joys above 

TBivi placf to your more ffr^htfy Fire» 

Lei 
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UtfmUn^ Siremns h^mhtr iPm^fifn ; 
Afidfim9f hUAis^ mU VaUs pfchesrfid Grttn : 
And m 4k$midfi 0f imblffs Qnv9s 
Sofi figUng mflm lie^ 
Andfmilmg d^f00 Sjf, 

A SCENE 9f s Piirsdif0 is difcowrcd. 

Tlsc. Some pleafiog ObjioBtt do ber Mind employ* 
For on her Face I scad a wandring Jpy. 

SONG. 

Dam. Ab hom/mu$ iiist9 Lmm ! 
Ah kom guy is yma g D^firt t 
And whM fUiifing ?mm vt fmip 
ffhm wifrfi affnoih Jjtuis far$ i 

Pnbu ifLavt h€fm9ntrfm 

Than nil other FlMfi$re$ 4r«. 

Sighs whUh mtffom Luum U$W9t 
0$ ^ S^os^ h$mv€ th$ Hem^ s 
Mv*n tb$ J^nrs thty /hid niam, 
Cnrty lik§ trkkimg BMlm, Mir Snmrt* * 

Lmmswhi^ thty kfi thw Bnkibt 

Bind tmnff m aa/if JDin$hi^ 

Lavijmd Tfm$ wish Rjttmmci $tfit 
T^enf 'im lik§ a (nrfhg Friend : 
Ner thegeiden Gifts r^ufe 
f0nch in Tmihfiume $6^ find : 

Fer each Year ihnr Frhi is fnare% 

And AtyUfifim^ then hefere. 

Levi like Sfriug-Jidis fall md high. 
Swells in eveiy jendfal Vm : 
Snt eaeh Tide dees Ufifitfffyt 
Till they qnite/hrink in ngmn: 
ifnww mAge nfp^, 

S a M 
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At the end of the Seng m Vtmci of Spirts, After which Ama- 
riel, the GuarJian-Angei of St .Czthumcy defeends tofoh 
lAuftck> with afiaming Sword. The Spirits crawl off the 
Stage amazedfyf and Damilcar runs to a Cormrofit. 
Amor. From the bright Empire o£ eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds fer HeavVs CommilTioa ilay* 
Amariel flies : (A darted Mandate came 
Froita that great Will which movtg this mighty Fraqip» 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, repair, 
To guard thee from the daemons of the Air ^ 
My flaming Sword above *em, to difplay, 
(AH keen and ground upon the Edge of Day s) 
The Flat to fweep the Vifions from thy Mind, 
The Edge to att em through that ftay behind.) 
Vain Spirits, you that (hunning Heav*n's high Noon» 
Swarm here beneath the Concave of the Moon, 
V/hat Folly, or what Ra^e your Duty blinds, 
To violate the Sleep of holy Minds ? 
Hence, to the Task aflign'd you here below : 
Upon the Ocean make kmd Tempefts blow : 
Into the Wombs of holl^ Clouds repair, 
And crufli odt Thunder Trom the bladder'd Air. 
From pointed Sun-beams take the Mids they drew. 
And fcatter 'em again in pearly Dew : 
And of the bigger Drops tliey drain below. 
Some mould in Hail, and others Bztap in Snow, 

Dam. Mercy, bright Spirit; I akea iy feel 
The pierdng Edge of thy immortal Steel : 
Thou, Prince of Day, from Elements art free } 
And I all Body when conrpar'd to thee. 
Thou tread'ft ih* Abyfs of Light ! 
And where it dreams with open Eyes cui^ go : 
We wander in the Fields of Air below: 
Changelings and Fools of Heav'n : and thei^ce fliut out, 
Wildly we roam in Difixmtcnt about : 
Gro(s-heavy-fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sint 
And fpotted all without i and dusky aU within. 
Without thy Sword I periih by thy Sight, 
I reel, and flagger, and am drunk with Light. 

Amor. If e'er again thou on this Place art fcnind 
Full fifty Years Til chain thee under Ground i * 

The 
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The Dampf of Earth ihall he thy daily Food ; 
AllfWoln and bloated like a dungeoa Toad : 
And when thon ihalt be freed, yet thou fhalt lie 
Gafpiog upon the Ground, too faint to % » 
Ana lag below thy Fellows in the Sky. 

Dam, O pardon, pardon this accuried Deed, 
And I no more on Magick Fumes will feed -, 
>Vhich drew roe hither by their powerful Steams. 

jimar. Go expiate thy Guilt in holy Dreams. [Ex.Dzm. 
But thou, fweet Saint, henceforth difiurb no more 

[To S. Cath. 
With Dreams not thine, thy Thoughts to Heav'n redore. 

[The Angel afcrnds^ and th$ Scene flmts. 
Nig, Some holy Being does invade this Placei 
And firom their Duty does my Spirits chafe. 
I dare no longer near it make abode : 
No Charms prevail againft the Chriftian's God. [Exit. 

Flac, How doubtiuUy thefe Spe^ers Fate foretell 
In double Senie, and twilight Truth they dwell : 
Like fawning Courtiers for Succeis they wait. 
And then come fmiling, and declare for Pate. 

JEnter Maximin md Porphyrins, attended 6y Valerius 

. MidGtutrds. 
But (ee, the Tyrant and my Rival come : 
f, like the Fkridsj will flatter in his Doom: 
None but a Fool diftai^fiil Truth will tell. 
So it be new sid pleafe, 'tis foil as well. 

[Plac. vhijpers with the Emperery who feems fleas*d. 

Max, You charm me with your News, which I'll re- 

By Hopes we arc for coming Joys prepar'd : [ward } 

PofTfs her Love, or from wt Love be free 

Heav'n fpeaks me fair : If (he as kind can^ prove, 
I /hall pofleis, but never auit my Love. 
Go, tell me when (he wakes — — - [Exit Plac. 

[Porphyrius/e«w/ to beg fimethmg cf him. 
■ ■ - " TorphfrifiSy no i "*\ 

She has refos'd, and I will keep my Vow. 

for. For your own fake your cruel Vow defer $ 
The Timers un^e, your Enemies are near. 
And to difoleafe your Men when they fhould fight— -^ 
Max, My Looks alone my Enemies wiU fright ; 

S I And 
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And o'er my Metr I'tt ftt my careful SfM% 
To watch RebdHoh ki their verv Eyes. 
Ko more, I cannof bear the kail Replf . 

Ptff. Yet, Tyrant thoa (halt perifh ere (he die« [^/Uf« 

£;#«f Valeria^ 
K9/^M here ! ho^ Fdituoe treats me ^U 
AVith various Harms, mfaf^lficently III ! 

Max, VMkf'Ht, I was fendfng to yoor Testy \J9 Val. 
Em my Commands your Pretence docs prevent* 
This is the Hofh-, wherein the Yrxt^ (hail joift 
Your holy Loves, and make Forpbyrius mine. 

Vkl, Now hoM, my Hearty and Vitm$ i implarTf 
Be Jadf^t if fhc he \attt defervea Wm more. l^fiJe, 

Vw. Pail Hdpe ! aiKl atl iiT vainr I woM preicrve 
My Life, not for my fetf^ hot her I ftrve. {,Afiii. 

Vol. I come, great ^, your Jofticeto demtD^ 

IT(^ th Empww. 

M^. Y<m cannot doubt k from a P^thdr's Hand* 

For. Ski I eotffitCs> before her Suk be known 1 
And by mv ftlf oondeinifd, my Griine I own* 
I havercfusd ■ ■ ■ ■ «■ 

rn/. " '■ ■ ■■ ■ P<^ac^r p«M», while I cooMr 
I have refus'd chec for tftfworthntfi. 

For, I am amafc*<t)< 

ikf^AT. . uii-^what Riddlea dd younir ? 

Dare either of yod my CotMnandt reMh ? 

VaL Yes, I dare owif howler *twm vHSAy don« 
t* adopt fo rnnan « Perfefi for yoor your Son : 
So low you (hould not for yoor Dangfater chufe : 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I rdfbie. 

Max. You Ifk'd the Choice wiien firft 1 thought k fie« 

Vol, I had not then enough conftdcr'd it. 

Max, And you have now confider'd it too much : 
Secrets of Empire are not firfe to touch. 

F§r. Let not yoor ttighty Anger rift too high i 
*Tis not VaUria merits it, but I. 
My own UnworthineTs §b wett I knew. 
That from her Love I confcioufly withdrew. 

VaL Thus ratiier than endure the little Shame 
To he refilled, you bkft a Villon's Name. 

You 
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Vou to refbfe, and 1 10 be datf'dt \ 

Learn vaon Difefcriom or be taiMgbt lefi Pride. 

Pbr. O Heav*n, in wbwal^'nmb aR> I led ! 
I could get out, but (kt dcnins the Thread! 
No^^ mull I wander oot tiHI can ic^> 
Whether her Pity .or tUvcn^ it be J i^^*^ 

Max. With what Child's Anger do you think you play ? 
1*11 puf>ifh both, iPeithev difiabey. 

Vol. Since a)} the Panlt was raioe» I am cgatent 
Torfhyrim (hould noe fhare the Punifluncot* 

Tor, Biiftd that I was till tuoffti tiiat could not fo 
*Twas allth* Effea 0f Generofity. 
She loves me, ev'n to ftffer for nay Akes 
Aad OQ ber ielf wouid my Rsfuial take. [4l^* 

JtefiKMi Children to ferve their Parents Int'reft live. 
Take heed what Do^m mwil ymt Ui yoiftgiMk [SS^Val. 

P4^r^ Since diemvft fliMr> if I dn not %cak» 
*T!$ time the Law« of Donncy tia break. 
She told me, Sir« that Itib^f oar Choice approved: 
And (tbo' I Mufh to om^ k) fatd ihe bv'd« 
ijov'd me i^rtl c fe who* with Shame, coofiA 
Another FItme Itad fti^'d^upott nay BnsaA. 
Which when^ too kti, the gmeroM PriocoCf knew; 
And fear'd your Juftioe would my Grhao piiffib<^ 
Upon heff^fte maket the Tenpaft fa^ 
And nty RefiiM her Cuiwipt would caU. 

P^. fie ra«9* Sir^ and to cover n^ Cbfdfffl^ 
Unhandfbmely wouki his Denial fe^;». 
And all Meim fa^g hioik at laft would trp 
T'ufurp the Credhrof a Seom, and die. 

But let him live :--^H^ Puniftimcfit (hall be 

The Grief h» Pride will bring for loiing me. 

Max. You both obnogfioua to my Juflke are \ 
And, Daughter, you have not dcforv'd my Care. 
*Tis my Command you ftri^ly guarded be, 
^Till your lantaftiek Qi«tc1 you agree. 

Tot. Sifi- ■ ■ I ■ ■!■»■ ' 

Mm. 1*11 not hear yew fpeak, her Crime is plam. 
She owns her Pride, which you perhaps vm feien 
She (hall be P^Hbner fitt me bend her Mind ' 

To that which is for befhof yoa dc^aU ' 

S 4 Vai. 
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VmL You'll find it iard my Free-bom Will to bound. 

Max. ril find that Pow'r o'er Wills which Heav'n ne^cr 
Frcc-wiirs a Cheat in any one but me : [found. 

In all bbt Kings, 'tis willing Slavery. 
An unfeen Fate which forces the Defire: 
The Will of Puppets danc'd upon a Wyre. 
A Monarch is 

The Spirit of the World in every Mind ; ^ 

He may match Wolves to Lambs, and make it kind, 
Mine is the BuHnefs of your little Fates : 
And though you War, like petty wnur^ling States, 
You're in my Hand ; and wnen I bid you ccaTe, 
You (hall be crufli'd together into Peace. 

Vai. Thus by the World taj Courage will be priz>'d s 

Seeming to (com, who am, alas, deipis'd : 

Dying for Love's, fulfilling Honout^s Laws ; 

A iecret Martyr, while I own nfi^Qaufe. [Exit Val« 

Af4x. farphvriusi ftay > there'si<9mething I would hear : 

You faid vou lov'd, and you muH: tell me where. 

Ppr. All Heav'n is to my fole DeftrudioQ bent. lAfid§^ 
IdMX. You would, it ieems, have leiiiire to invent* 
Tor, Her Name in pity, Sir, I muft forbear» 

Left my Offences you revenge on her. 
Mux, Mv Promiie for her Life I do engage. 
Pff. Will that. Sir, be remember'd la your Rage } 

Max. Speak, or 3roar Silence more my Rage will move} 
*Twill argue that you Rival me in Love. 

Tor, Can you believe that my ambitious Flame 
Should mount fo high as Bermc^i Name? 

Max, Your Gu'^lr dares not approach what itwouldhide^ 
But draws me off, and (Lapwing-like) flies wide. 
*Tis not my Wife, but Miftrefsjjrou adore : 
Though that afiront, yet this offends me more. 
Who courts my Wif e 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove ; 
But he who courts my Miftre(s, wrongs my Love. 

Tor, Th* JEgyftian Princcfs ne'er could move my Heart. 

Max, You could not perifh by a nobler Dart. 

Tor, Sir, I prefume not Beauties to compare \ 
But ID my Eyes my Prioceis is as fair. 

Mux. 


% 
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Umx. Your Prmcds! then it fccms, though you deny 
Her Name you love, you own her Qoality. 

tor. Though not by Birth or Title fo i yet (be 
Who rules my Heart, a Princefi is to me. 

Mix. No, no 
*T]s plain that Word you unawares did ufe^ 
And told a Truth which now you ^ould excufe. 
Befides noy Wife and MJftrefs, here are none 
Who cm the Title of a Princeis own. 

Tor, There u one more- 
Your Daughter, Sir : Letthat your Doubt remove. 
Mmx. But ihe \% not that Princefi whom you love. 
Tor, I nam'd not Love, tho* it might doubtful Teem i 
She's fair $ and is that Prinoefs I efteetn. 

Mmc. Go, and to PafTion your £(leem improve. 
While I command her to receive your Love. {Exit For, 

l&ntir St, Cttbarine. 
S.Ouk. I come not now, as Captive to your Pow'r, 
To b^ i but as high HeavVs Emte^or, 
The I^lws of my Religion to fulfil: 
Heav'n ftnds me to return you Good for 111. 
Your Emprefs to your Love I would redore i 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. 

Max. While in another's Name you Peace declare, 
Princeis, you in your own proclaim a War. 
Your too great Pow'r does your Delign oppofe i 
You make thoie Breaches which you ftrive to cloie. 
^ S.Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prizes 
Seeks not to move your Heart, or draw your Eyes : 
Your Love to Berema is due alone : 
Love, like that Pow'r which I adore, is one. 
When fixt to one, it fafe at Anchor rides. 
And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides : 
But lofing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean bom« 
It drives away at will, to every Wave a Scorn. 
Idax, If to new Perfbns I mv Love apply. 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not I : 
My Loves are like my old Prsctcnrian Bands, 
Wnoie arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commands : 
I can no more make PaiTion come or go. 
That you can bid your HHlus d>b or flow. 

S s 'Tis 
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'Tis kWidi$, and wtl] W, and w&ete k lift : 

And that's no Skit which no Man can r«(sft : j 

Thofe who iihpuie it to mo as a Crimot 

Would make a Gei ^ nae befove mj Time. 

S.Cath, A God indeed, after the Rmmw Stil(i» ^ 

An Eagle mounting itom a kmdied Pile : 
•But you may tnake yonr ielf a God Mow : j 

For Kings who role thdr own De(ires» are £!» . 
You roam about, and never are at reft t 
By new Defires, that jr, new Torments/ M poftft^ 
Qualmi(h and loath^ all yos had^before : 
Yet with a {icVlf Ap()etite to more. 

As in a ftv^ilh Dream yoii fttll drink on $ | 

And wonder why your Thirft is never gbne. 
Love, like a ghoftly ViGon haunts your Mind i 
*Tis (Hi! before ytfu what yon left behkid. 

Max. How can I hdp tbo& Faoks which Nature made ? 
My Ap^tiM IS Hckly and decayU 
And you forbid me chaone (i»e fick Man's Eafe) 
Who cannot cure, muft Miinour his Difei^ 

S.Cath. Your Mind fltbuldftrft the ReoMdf b^g^ i 
You feek witliiMit« theOM^ that is within* 
The vain Experiments you make each Day* 
To find CoMOtty dill findi«g it i^nff 
Without attempting mere* fliould let yon jfte 
That you have fbrngbt n whore it ne'er couU be^ 
But when you ^sec yoar Joys oh thinot above* 
Yen fix the wandViog Fiaittt of your Lore : 
Thence you mi^ fte 

Poor human Kind all da2,'d'in open Day^ 
Err after Blifs, and blindly mi6 their Wsf : 
The sreateft Happinefea Prince can know» 
]| toTove Heav'n above, do Good bebw. 
' to $hem Bertniee mi Mimdtmx 

Ber, That Happinelft may Btnniee find. 
Leaving thefe. empty fo^s of Earth befaind : | 

And this h-ail Beieg» where Sa ihort a while 
Th* Unfortunate iameAt. aski Fro^Vous imile. 
Yet a few Diys, and tboA which new appear 
In Youth and Beanqr like the biocwitog Ycar« 

Ik 
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In Life's fwfit SccM fhflll clmgc » aii4 Cam flUkU oome^ 
And heavy Age, aiMl Death's rtkntkfs Doom. [wovIdHiuQi 

J.CM&. Tef Mtn, by Flcafurcs fecks that Fate which he 
And, fuck'ii iff bf die Stmm, dots to dw Whirl*ro(4 ion. 

Max^ Mow, Mttdtm, ar« yoa to nfw Ways iqcUo'd ? 
I Ito rho CkrHVian Sift pemrts your Miod. [7« B^« 

£#r. Yes, l>nMr, kiMW that I tfatir F^di CfobrfCCi ' 
And ovrn it in the midA of mf Di^raee* 
TUtt Fflhh, which, ab^ as it iteimte thec^ 
Is nobler than thy Purple ^nfnaotety i 
A Faith, which ftiU with Namre is as ft(i6» } > 

And kioifes beyond if t« » future Lifv, 
A W\Mi which Tfchms Sotris abhor and fear, , 
fiecauie it Aows Btemity too near. 
And therefore every one 
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With feenilflg Scoro of it tile nrft dccenrci : 
All johiing not to own what caoh bclierea. 

S.CMth. O happyQuem* whom Pow'r leads not aflra]% 
JNor Youth's more pow'rftil ihindiAiineiits betnnr. 

Ber. Your Afgomtnts my Resibn firft indio'd. 
And then your bright ExMmp^c fix'd my Miad. 

Max. With what a holy Emprcfs am I Ucft, 
What fcom of Easlh dweilt in hsc heav^n^ Brcaft } 
^.My Crown^s too BMan i but he whom yoo adore^ 
Has one more br^f , of Martyrdom, in flare. 
She diesb and I am fmn the Envy fireed: l^fi^* 

She has, I thaak bar, her own Death decreedl 
No Soldier, now, will in her Reicite ^Wi 
Her Death is bot in compUuianee to her. 
ril hafte to grattfie her holy Will i 
Heav'n grant hier Zeal may but coodoue flill. 
Tribune, a Guard to feiKe the Eraprefs ^it, [2b VsL 
Secure her Fcrfbn Prii^aer to the Stat«. [£x4i Max, 

Pal. going to her. Madam, believe 'tis wtfh regret I coma 
To execute my angry Princess Doom. 

Bmor Porphvrius. 

Ttr. What is it I behold ! Tnbuaei from whence 
Proceeds this more than barbarous Iniblefica ? 

Vol. Sir, i perform the Emperoi's Commaadi • 

I$r, VillaiDi hold off dqr ftcnlfgiacis HMds, 

I Or 


4ZO Tyrannick Lovb} Otj 

Or by the Gods .retire; v^thout Reply - 

And, if he asks who bid thee, fay 'twas I. 

[Vmenusnta^ej to a dtftmcf, 

Sir. Too generoufly your Safety yoa expole. 
To £ive one Moment ho* whom yoa muft loie. 

Ptfr.TwiztyoQ and Death ten thoaiand Lives thecefiaodi 



iplor'd (he may not die. 
M (bme to witneis Truth Heav'a s Call obey > 
So feme on Earth muft, to confirm it» (lay. 

Par. What Faith» what Witncfs is it that you name? 

JBiT. Knowing what (he believes, mjr Faith's the fame. 

for. How am 1 crofs'd, what way ioe'er I go ! 
To the Unlucky every thing is fi>. 
Kow, Fortune, thou haft (hown thy utmoft Spight : 
The Soldiers will not for a Chridian fight. 
And, Madam, all that 1 can promile now» 
Is but to die* before Death reaches you. 

Btr. Now Death draws near, a (fa-ange Perplexity 
Creeps coldly on me, like a fear to die : 
Couraee, uncertain Dangers may abate » 
But who can bear th* Approach of certain Fate ? 

S,CMth. The wifeft and the beft fome Fear may (howi 
And wi(h to fiay, though they refolve to go. 

Ber. As ibme faint Pilgrim (landing on the Shore, 
Fird views the Torrent he would venture o'er j 
And then his Inn upon the farther Ground, 
Loth to wade through, and lother to go round : 
Then dipping in his Staff does Tryal make. 
How deep it is ; and, fighing, pulls it back : 
Sometimes rcCqWd to fetch his Leap : And then 
Runs to the Bank.»J9ut there (lops (hort again i 
So I at once - ■ ■ 

Both heav'nly Faith, and human Fear obey -, 
And feel before me in an unknown way. 
For this blcil Voyage I with Joy prepare j 
ytt am a(ham'd to be a Stranger there. 

S. Cdth. You are not yet enough prepared to die : 
Eaith hangs too heavy for your Soul to fly. 

For. 


Tpt. One way («d Hea?*ii 1 hope infoirei my Miad) 
I for your Safety in this ftraieht can find: 
But this fair Queen muft fortner my Intent. ^ 

S. CMth, Name any way yc<ur Reafim can inrent. 

P«r./tfB#r.TlKmghfourReHTOn(whicliIfannotblaniCt 

Becauft my fecret Sod avows the fame) 

Has made your Life a Forfeit to the Laws, 

The Tyrant's new-born Paffion is the Ouife. 

Were this bright Princefs once removed away, ^ ^ # 

Wanting the Food, the Flame would ibon decay. 

i^nd rifprepare a faithful Guard this Night 

T attend her Perfon, and fecure her Fl^ht. [freed; 

SirJoS.Ca$h. By this way I ihsU both from Death be 
And ycu unfordd to any wicked Deed. [fbrifei 

S. Otih. Madam, my Thoi^hu are with themlelves a( 
And Heav'n can witneuhaw I prize your Life: 
But 'tis a doubtful Conflict I muft try 
Betwixt my Pity, and my Piety. 
Staying, your precious Life I muft expofe: 
Goingy my Crown of Martyrdom I iole. 

Tor, Your equal Choice when Heav'n does thus diride. 
You (hould, like Heav*n, ftill lean on Mercy's fide. 

s:C0ih. The Will of Heav'n, judg'd by a printeBrdft, 
Is often what's our private Intereftr 
And therefore thofe, who would that Will obey. 
Without their Int'reft muft their Duty weigh. 
As for my felf, I do not Life defptfei 
But as the greateft Gift of Nature prize. 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are ftrong; 
And whate'er is, its Being would prolong. 
Were there no fiing in Death, for me to die. 
Would not be Conqueft,, but Stupidity. 
But if vain Honour can confirm the Soul, 
^ And fenfe of Shame the fear of Death controul, 
How much more then (hould Faith uphold the Mind, 
Which, (bowing Death, (hows future Life behind? 

Ber, Of Death's Contempt, Heroick Proofs you give: 
But, Madam, let my weaker Virtue live. 
Your Faith may bid you, your own Life reiign; 

But not when yours muft be involved with mine. 

Siace> 
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Sinci dien,. fOQ d<i iM tMnk mt^ii ta £e^ 
Ab, kow can you that IM^ I beg. dcnjp f 

S. CMk Hea/fi does in iliisnsjr g/amA TirjA nnke, 
When I| fbr tt>, th« Gtro <^ joa mfike. 
BM 1 im piae'd, at on a Thme^ 
>Vher€ all my A6b t#aU Maaya4 appear^ 
To imitate my Oxiftaoey* or Pear. 
:;^' .Then, Madam, jiidg«wbat OMr& I flioaUpi»irii^ 
^^ When I mufi either Itav^i forftke^ or yoo. 
^ TfiT. Were AWng BmmMh \M%z%\a, 

Heav'n had (but up yoor Flight firoiniMMMit. |w« finMl, 

J^ C«/i&. Tbua, with (hort Moaraifta Hiiv*n^ deapl^ 
That nA Abyla whei« human Wit it drowned! 
Ill our fmall SkifiF wt muA not lauack toa fa} 
We hero bur Goafteri, not Di<€ov*MfCf aM» 
Faith's necifivy Roles are plain mii km\ 
We, many, and thoie oeedl^, Rnks posibr: 
Faidi from our Hearts into our Heads we drivei 
And make Religioa all CoMemfbiifo. 
You, on Heav'n's Will 01191 wkty Gloiica fingnf 
But thai wUch I mull praAift hm» is plai»: 
If the AU^greae decree her Life to ipase, 
HowiS thoMcan^witlioiitmy Crfiii^prepaw.C^*^*^:^^ 

Tw. Yet there is one wap left 1 it is deened 
, To ^e your Life that Ji>txMMii AiaU bleed. 
*Muift all his Guards I will his Death porfiie^ 
Or fell a Sacrifice to Love and you. 

Bir. So great a Fear of Death I have not (howB, 
That I. wow feed his Blood to feve my own. 
My Fear is but from human Frailty broughty 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought 

P^. Tis not a Cdnae^ fince one of you mull ^e; 
Or \$ excus'd by the Necefiky. 

Ber. I cannot to a Huiband's D^tth confent 1 
But, bp revea2in|[t will your Crime prevent: 
The horror of tms deed- 


•mi^m 


AgMftft the Fear of Death has arm'd mv Mkids 
And now lefs Guilt in him than you I nad : 
If I a Tyrant did deteft before, 
I hate a Rebel and a Traitor more: 
Ihgrstteful Man 

Remember 
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ReiBember wfiole StieccAr thoii irt midCf * 
And thea thy Benefador's Li^ invade. 
Guards to Toitr Cfaargt I nre yotir PriiVier backi 
And will from noae but H«av*h nry Saftty tike. 

[Bx^ liw/^ Valcrtui m^Ctmrii. 
TffT.film. 'Tfotrae, what fhe haa «fMii nfg^i belMei 
He*s both mr Father, and ray fimperorl # ^ 

G Honour, now can'ft thou hwtnt a way v 

To iave my Qneen, and not my Ttok MtMy! Y 

Unhappy l,that e'er he truiled me! 
As wdi his Guardian^Angd may his Mttrd*rer be^ 

And yet let Honour, Faith, and Virtue flyt 

But let not Lote in Bfnmei die. 
She Uves! 


Jx 
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That's put beyond Diftote, as firm as Aee: 
Honour and Faith let Argument debate. 

HiMr Mail min md Valerias mikmg^ md Omrds. 

Msx. 'Tit &id (hot I am loth to think it trae) [7> For; 
That my late Ordtrs we^ contemn'd by you : 
That Bir0t$k0 deom her Guards you freed. 

Par. I did it, and I glory in ffieDeed. 

Mmx. Hdw, glory my Co mmand s todi(bbey! 

Ttr. When tfem^Commtiids would yonrEenownbetfty. 

Max. Who Ihoold be Judge of that Renown you nam^ 
But II 

for. Yes, ?, and all who lore yonr Fame. 

idax. F&rpk yrims , your RepKes are tniolent. 

for. Sir, they are juft, and for yonr Senrice meant* 
If, for ReHgio^ you our Lives wfll take; 
You do not the Offenders find, but make. 
All Faithi are to their own Believers md} 
For none believe, bccauA they will, but mud. 
Faith is a Force from #h}ch there's no Defences 
Becaufe the ReaicMa it docs firft convince. 
And Res^ CcHfiMce into Fetters brings; 
And Confcience is without the P6w*r of Kings. 

Max, Then GoeicieQce is a grester Frince than I: 
At whofe each erring OiM a King may die. 
Who Cooftience leave to its e^wn free Command^ 
Puts the worft Weapoft iii«^Rcbeifs Hand. 

JPaf. 
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Tor. Its Empire, therefore. Sir, fhoold bounded bes 
And, but in a&s of its Religion, firee : 
Tboife who ask civil Pow'r and Conicience too* 
Their Monarch to bis own De(lru6Hon woo. 4 

With needful Arms let him fecure his Peaces ■ 

Then, that wild Beaft he (afely may releafe. 

Max, I can forgive theie Liberties you take, 
While but my Coun£dlor your felf you make: 
But you firft ad your Senft) and then adviie: 
That is, at my Expenoe you will be wi(e. 
My Wife, I for Rdigion do not kill i 
But (he (hall die— -becaufe it is my Will. 

Far, Sir, I acknowledge I too much have donei 
And therefore merit not to be your Son: 
I render back the Honours which you gaves 
My Liberty's the only Gift I crave. 
v Max, You take too «uch*— — but, ere youlay it down» 
Gonfider what you part with in a Crown: 
Monarchs of Cares in Policy complaiuy- 
Becaufe they woukl be pity'd while they reign j 
For (Hll the greater Troubles thor confefs, 
They know, their Pleafurcs will be envy'd lefs. 

Tor, Thoie Joys I neither envy nor admires 
But beg I from the Troubles xsxif retire. 

Max. What Sonlds this which Empire cannot f^ir ! 
Supine and tame as a Philofbpher ! 
Know then, thou wert adopted to a Thibne, 
Not. for thy iake fo much as fw my own. 
My Thoughts were once about thy Death at ftrifej 
And thy Succeflion's thy Reprieve for Life. 

Ttr. My Life and Death are fttll within your Pow'r: 
But your Succeilion I renounce this Hour. 
Upon a bloody Throne I will not fit ; 
Nor diare the Guilt of Crimes which yoa commit. 

Max, If you are not my C^far^ you muft die. * 

Tar, I take it as the nobler Deftiny. 

Max, I pity thee, and would thy Faults forgive: 
But thus prefiiming on, thou canft not live. 

Tar, Sir, with your Throne your Pity I reftores 
I am yoiir Foes nor will I ufe it more. 

Now 
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Now aU my Debts of Gratitadc arc p^, 

I cannot truftcd be, nor you bctray'd, U* ^•^•^ 

Max. Stay, ftay! in threatening me to be my »oc> 
You give me warning to conclude you Qy* 
Thou to fucceed a Monarch in his Seat!- 

Enter Placidius^ 
No, Fool, thou art too honeft to be greatt 
TlaciMus, on your Life this Prisoner keep: 
Our Emnity (hall end-before I fleep. , -. r « 

PLtc. I ftill am ready. Sir. whene'er you pleafe [To For. 
To do you fuch fmall Services as thefe. „ ^ ^ , . . 

Mmx. The fight with which my Eyes ftidl firft be fed. 
Mull be my Emprefs and this Traitor's Head. 

For. Where-e'er thoa ftandft, TU level at that Place 
My gulhing Blood» and (pout it at thy Face. 
Thus, not by Marriage, we our Blood will join : 
Nay more, my Arms (hall throw my Head at thrnc* 

Max. There, go. Adoption: I have now decreed 
That Maximm (hall Maximm fucceed : 
Old as I am, in Pleaiiires I will try 
To wafte an Empire yet before I die: 
^ Since Life is fugitive, and will not ftay» . 
ril make It fly more pleaiaotly away. lExk. 

ACT V. SCENE L 

Effter Valeria and Placidius. 

Val. T F, as you fay, you (ilcntly have been 

X So long my Lover, let my Pow'r be Seeai 
One Hour's Dlfcoorfe before fvrfhyrim die. 
Is all I ask, and you too may be by. 

Tlac. I muft not break 
The Order, which the Emperor did (ign. 

Vd. Has then his Hand nnore Pow'r with you than mine? 

Tlae, This Hand, if given, would far more pow*rful be 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me : 
But 'tis a Bait which would my Heart betray: 
And^ when I'm faft, will iboo be ibatcht away. Vd. 
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VmL a&y not foj kit I (Wlanrhc 
Obltf d to him who otM Mk^ «t. 

P/i«^. Madam, PH tf**r in^firvowr Iteeit : 
But know, fair Co3i'tt<r, rinel kaaw^thoGlUJfc: 
Though to thcfc Eyes I notWwattttfofe 
m not ihe Merit of my Rwrt ii» 
It is enough I tfe A© Itoofc, a«* Bite: 
But foft nl pay HMf Dc«ll with my Deligjit* ... 

PSi/. What can I hope from this feaiawvk^! ! 

And yet my brave Defign I wi» pw^ 
Wy many fign* I haw my RW fownd: 
But Fortune him, af dwp as »«» does WMfMl. 
For, If he loves the-Emorefi, ll^M Fate 
More movesi my Pityj t»w hi* Sooan my Hil^ 

, P/<ir. lam* perhaps* tiefcft ^ 

Who fcfrt! h^ Fate, and in hfeown Defpight, 
Brought a ford Rival to WsWftftitfc*' fight. 

m But, in revengcj tal tWs ywtt Qaialfosth^ 
That you have brought a Ma» i^h»ioa«*iMit m^ 
However, lay your csxM^^tmy by? 
He is a Rival, who moft flfuttMf die. 

»M^. And yet I could with UACtmrnBDamhrnm 
Thgt P^ath of which you fpeak, than fee you here* 
S6 moekof Qt^t iff my ReMl lyes^ 
That Debtorwl&e, 1 dare not meet your Eyes, 

VmI. I do not Uamc ypu, it you love elfewhcre: 
And, wotdd tO He»^n, I co»W your Suff '^nga llears 
Or o»ce again could iome new Way invent^ 
To take upon my felf your Pdnifhrnent; 
I fcnt for you, to ice you know, rtttt Ml 
(ThougR now? WWt the PowV^ I havtfjfhi Wifl, 

Tlac, Can ali M^Otcm of yow Kindnefebo 
Pour'd upon him, and not orfo Drop o» t»? 

Val. 'Tis pour'd ; but falls from this uagnrtcM Mtn, \ 

Like drops of Watttr from a riing Swan. f 

trpo» his BrMft no figtr of wet remaansi 
He bears his Love more proodiy than his Claios. 

For, This tbankleA Min hit De«th wJt( ibon remove. 
And quickly eaad lb utfdeferv'd a Lovoi - 


l^4rl. UmfMAkfal as m tm I Inmr flRit wliy» 
But ftiU I love t«p6 wA to fee famSt», 
jUddh^f can you kivt,r «id fir mf Gik& 
And for my fiike nOC o£Rt feme Rdicf ? 

Pi[«^. Not^rhvGodfliiiRuiiiMlpfcveDti 
Your KindrMfr d)oc# but «rge his fwnSbaumoSu 
Beiides, what caor f finr k» SMcty dof 
He has dcckB^d 6imlelf yoor PattoV Fot. 

Ki9/. Oi^e ocn h# if eibff'd, and fit bua fieas 
And, if foM pteafe lay all the Fault on me. 

T<fr. O do oac 00 thofi Ttfrmsmy FreddooH tUmo: 
Freed by your Danger^ I Oioiiid die widi Sfailne 

P/«r. I muft not ferthtr by yov Pniyera bo mfonr 
m % c9tL\ii do, I 6arrra)i«i4y do«ti [To h$r. 

Vdl. Tcy bHftg; td^ pky ri ks only «» oay figkt* 
Was not' to ftnw yovr Pity, bucyte %9bn 
Would you but half Mkjgi is/at jmt adore? 
You (h«b)d not have done tfaia, or fhoold do more^ 

P/fltr. Alas» what hope can there be fefi far aac^ 
When I mu^ fink into the Mine I fie? 
My Heart will fell befive yoo, if I %aef%. 
Each word yoo (peate fiipa fm. ci k mwev*****^ 
—Yet all my ForAineoiifaff Dead^is «t: 
And he may loft ber, tba/* he kp?et not yei; 

He muft aaul yet me Bfs fat muft floe^. 

O, if F coold bet wmfcy I cwilddettyi > 

T0 ^fem Albinus. 

Jil^. The ftmperar ezpeas your Pris'n^ fkr^t 
And, with ImpatiefiGe, for his Death does w^. 

Title. Nay> then it is too late my Love to weigh. 
Your Pardon, Madani} if I mail obey. ^Bxit Alb. 

Pin-. I am prep^d, he Ml not lor^ atfMid. 

Vol, Then hear my i»iray*rs, and my Submi^ioos end. 
TUcUiHs know, that Hour in which he dies, 
My Death (fo w«!l I Lore) M) waft on his. 

PUc. O, Madam, do not fright me with your DMhl 

ViU, MvLife dKfo^ akme upon his Bteath* 
But, if I life in him, yoa do aot know 
How far my Gratitvdeto you ttmf ga 

I do not prcwiife -but it k> may prore. 

That Gratitude, in time^ may turn to Lore. 

Try mc' n „ P^; 
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TUc. -—Now I confider it, I wHl: l^ufit^g ^ Utile. 
'Tis in your Pow'r to fate hiin» or to kill* 
1*11 run the hazard to preferre his Life, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wife. .;j 

Yd. Kay, good VUclMus^ now you are too hard: f! 

Would you do nothing but for meer Reward ? . Y 

Like Uilirers to Men in Want you prove, \ 

When you would take Extortion for my Love. 

TImc You have concluded then that he muft d^ ? 

[Goh^ with Porphyr tus^ • 

Vol O day, if no Price cUe his Life can buy^ ' 

My Love a Ranibm for his Life i give : 
Let my forfhyr'ms for another live. 

iHoUing her Hamdkerebief befm her ^Mt. 

l^or* You too much ^uethe fmall Mercbandife: 
My Life's o'cr-rated, when your Lovers the Price. 

Enter Albinus. 

AW, I long have liden'd to your generous Strife, 
As much concern'd for brave Ftfrpbyrias* Life. 
For mine I to his Favour ow'd this Day ; , 

Which with my fumre Service I will pay. j 

Tlac, Led any your intended Flight prevent* ' 

Vl\ lead you firfl the back-W&y tO my Tent: 
Thence, in di%ui(e» you may the City gain. 
While fbme Excuie for your Efcape I feign. 

V4I, Farewel, I muft not.iee you when you part*. 

iTftmingher Face twof. 
For that kfi: Look would break my tender Heart. 
Yet— —-let it brea k ■ I muft have one Look more : 

iLookin^ en him* 
Nay, now I'm lefs contented than before. 
For that laft Look draws on another too ; 
Which iiire I need not, to remember you. 
For ever— —yet I muft on#.? Glance repeat: 
But quick and (hort as ftarving People eat. 
So much Humanity dwells in vour Breaft, 
Sometimes to think on her who loves you bed. 

{Goings he takes her Hand and kiffes h. 

Tor, My wandring Steps where^ever Fortune bear. 
Your Memory I in my Bread will wear. 
Which, as a precious Amulet, I ilill 
Will carry, my Defence and Guard from 111. Tho^ 
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Tho* to my former Vows 1 tnmft be tree, 
rn ever keep one Love entire for you. ^ 

That Love which Brothers with diaftc SiftOf maKfi : 
I Aqd hj this holy Kifs, which now I take 
" From your fair Hand ■ . 

This common Sua which abient both flwl tee » 
Shall nc*cr behold a Breach of Fairh in mc 

Vol. Go, go, my Death will your ihort Vows rcftocc; 
You've fittd enough, and I can hear no more. , 

lExstYs^. one wofs md ?or.mid Mb. 4WW«r, 
[ tUc, Love and good Nature, how do you betray I 

I Miflcading thofe who fee and know their way ! ♦ 
1, whom deep Arts of State couW ne'er beguile, 
; Ha?e fold my felf to Ruin for a Smile. 
^ Hay, 1 am dri/n fo low, that I muft take 
\ That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rival's fiikc. 

Enter Maximin taUtrng with Valerius. 
2dMx. And why was I not told of this before? 
VmL Sir, (he this Evening landed on the Shore. 
For with her Daughter being Prisoner made. 
She in another Vcflcl was coovey'd. 

Mmx, Bring hither the^;?y^w<wPrinccfs fttait. [rpPIac. 
And you, VaUrius, on her Mother wait. [Eflfrt Val. 

TImc. The Mother of th* Effftian Princefe herel 
IdMx. Forpfyrius* Death I will a while defer. 
And this new Opportunity improve 
To make my laft Efert upon her Love-- {Exit Plac. 
Thofc who have Youth, may long'bidui^e to court i 
But he muft fwiftly catch whoie Race b foort. 
I in my Autunwd do my Si^e begin; 
And muft make hafle, ere Winter comes, to win. 
This Hour " ' no loiter (hall my Pains endure: 
Her Love (hall eale me, or her Death (hall cure. 
Enttr Mt me D$or Felicia anj Valerius, Mt the ether 

. St. Catharine Mid Pkictdius. 
S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! 
p^/. .. ■ -With what Joy I fee . 

My dcareft Daughter from the Tempeft firee. 

S. Cath, Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yidds. 
Or than to youthful Monarchs conquered Fields. 

Before you cam e ^ my Soul 

- Att 
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But vou pull btck ifline fnrt of «ac ligaiiL 
Mir. Yottieet Sir, fiie)ew own a J<^ bdow. 
Ji;(ur. It mudiiinpQitsjne ttet tbjt Truth J know. 
Pe/. How dreadful Dcaithdoe$4m the Wfivfs appgu:! 
Where Seac ameofilf iae, and Tempcfif hear. 
, Such frightful Images 4id thai p^m 
% trefAUng Soul, that feme I {hou^ of y9»* 
/Z«r. All GiicumftaiiCBa to y^ur Wilb <90U>ioc : 
fier ^Mf of Death «df anoes fom l^e%i. 

Til. UK t» dittonW ?im't we ierve I pc^y'^^ 
Till he, who 4»dtt rife. Ac Te^ippft hud. 

Mmx. ¥ou ffc « €hiJAia0 then! £7> JFe)icj|* 

For Death this very Hour you myi pfiefioie: 
I have decreed «o ChriAisD la U(e » ^e. 

Tel ForDMh! 1 h«fe you httt ipy CcHin^ Hy: 
Whatever 2 helieve, I dase not ^, 
Heav'n doea cot# fure, diat tol of Faith rcqu»e> 
Or, if it did, would Sumtx Thonights wS^ut. 
A Woman's Witufscau no Credit give 
To Truths Divine, and thetflfere I would B?c. 

hS0x. I cannot five the Uft: .which you d^osgn^; 
But that and mine ase iu your Daughter';^ Ht0d : 
Ask her, if ihe wil yet her Lovie mnr » 
And bid a Monarch, And her Mother die. 

Tel. Now, mighty l^iace, you oancel aU my F««r: 
Itfy Life ia fafe, wheo it depends on iier. 
How can you let me Janguiib thus in ipado i [2>^.Citfa. 
Make hafte to cuae thofe Doubts which yet remain. 
Speak quickly, fpeakj.a&d eafe me of my Fear* 
S. CMb. Alas, I dboubc It is not yon I hear. 
Some wicked Fiend ttffiu^aes vour Voice and Atf , 
To make frail Nature Criunpb over Grace. 

It cannot be- ■ 

That (he who tJH^ht my ChikUiood Piety* 
Should bid my riper Age my Faith deny: 
That (he who bid my Hopes this Grown purfuer 
Should fnatch it ^om me when 'tis juft in view. 

<F«/« Pfice».peace,too much my A|;e'aShameyouihow: 
How ealie 'tis to teicb! how hard to do! 

My 
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Uf Wmg^n^i^ ire wkh theo^elvas at Oxlk: 
I dare not die, Mr <bid f ou Cmt w^ Life, 

Afax, Yttu inuft.do one, and that withoat delay j 
Too long already for your Destk I ftay, 
I cannot with ymr ^aaaU Gouoonm ^iTpeacc; 
For DeaH» of «mrc iinpwfanGe caU oae bence. 

Pfepare to eweuM ywr Ofioe Arait. L^ UsGm»J^ 

Til. O (by, and iet 'leoa 4iut one Minole wait. 
Such qoidc COTMnaods for Idcatb you woaidDO^ff^ 
If you but knear Ikmrt ifipeet tt were to live. 

Max. Then <iid her l>ve. 

F#/. Is Iduty ^grown ft weak, [3i» ^.ClatL 

That Love's adivder mo^^bm Sk^^of]p€Mki 

S. CiUk Oh! 
. M. iAWkt me^iatt I never «BRappro«(e 
A diing fi> widnd <tB the Tfun^s {jvk. 
I ask ycm would but ibnae taUe Rromifegive* 
Only to gain me §6 anuch time ao.live. 

iFnhmufy u f «Cacfa. 

S, Coih. Tbat Preniiie isA^tep to gaeaeer Sin: 
The Flold onceioft, j«we4iUderatilie^giftia. 
Each bound totieair^ ine fainter fifllqrs>mato 
Still lofmg i at a e w l a n , till mt ^mt go bade. 

M«AP. Away, I gmnt no longer a £leprie¥e« 

Ff/. Odo/butbeg-my Life, and I may live. [33^S.Gadk 
Have you notft snneb Pity in )rour Breaft? 
He ftays to have yon -make k your ;R«qiieft« 

S. Cofh. T^Aiifr foar Li fe ■ n ■> m ** 
Is not to a^ a Grace«f MMttmm: 
It is a (ilent Bawain for. a Sin. 
Could we live aiwaysi Life wepe-woptk our Gofts 
But nowave keep mk^ GareMthatuwd be kft. 
Here we ttmd Hiiv'niig.onaheJaak, and^y, 
When we (hould plunge into Eternity. 
One Moiaent cada«ttr Pato i 
And yet the (hockcof J2kath wadarefiotribnd. 
By Thougbt>&3rce meafor'd, aadrtoo fwift for Sind: 
'Tis but heczuCe the Living I>aith 4ie'<r loiew, 
T-taty fear lo 9i»ve>it .as a xhing that's new. 
Let ine th'Enporiaoent before you4ry« 
rii (how .fm ^H J»w ieaOe 'ac to die. 


4|t Tyrannick Lovb^ Or^ 

Umx. Draw thea that Cuitatn, and let Death appeart 
And let both fee how cafie 'twill be there* 

!*• SCENE <^«w, »idlhi»sth€Wh€tl 

liL Alas, what Torments I already feci! 

IdMx. Go, bind her Hand and Foot beneath that Whed: 
Four of you turn the dreadful Engine rounds 
*" Four others hold her Mca*d to the Ground: 
That by degrees her tender Breads naay feel, 
Firfl the rough ratings of the pointed Steel: 
Her Paps then let the bearded Tenters ftate, 
And on each Hook a gory Gobbet take. 
Till th* upper Flefli by piece- meal torn away. 
Her beating Heart fliall to the Sun difplay. 

T$L My dcarcft Daughter, at your Feet I WU [Kweeffiaif. 
Hear, oh yet hear your wretched Mother's Call. 
Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I bor^ 
And can your Eyes behoki me fuSer more ? 
¥ou were the CMld which from your Infancy 
I ftill lov'd beft, and then you beft lov*d me. 
About my N^ck your little Arms you fpread. 
Nor could you deep without me in the Bed; 
But fought my Boiom when you went to Refi*, 
And all Night lone would lie acrofs my Breaft. 
Nor without Cai& did you that Fondne(s (how: 
You may remember when our Nik did, flow* 
While on the Bank you innocently flood. 
And with a Wand ouide Circles m the Flood, 
That rofe, and jufl was hurrying you to Death, 
When I, from nr, all pale and out of Breath 
Ran and ruih'd in ■ 

And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear. 
So jmuch my Love was fbonger than my Fear. 
But you— — — 

Max, Woman, for thefe long Tales your Life's too Ihorti 
Go, bind her quickly, and begin the Sport. 

Fe/. No, in her Arms my Sanctuary's plac'd. 
Thus I will ding for ever to her Wafte. 

iRuimmg H her DMughter. 

Max, What, muft my Will by Women be controul'd? 
Hade, draw your Weapon^ and cut off her Hold. 

S. Csik, 
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S.Cmh. Thus mj laft Duty to you let me par : 

Yet, Tyrant, 1 to thee wOI never pray. 
Tho' hers to lave I ray own Life would give» 
Yet by ray Sin, my Mother Ihall not Ihrc. 
To thy foul Luft I never can conlent i 
Why doft thou then defer mv Punifhment ? 
I ibom tho£b Gods thou vainly doft adore : 
Contemn thy Empire, but thy Bed abhor. 
If thou would'ft yet a bloodier Tyrant be, 
I. will tnfbua; thy Rage, begin with me. 

Max. I thank thee that thou dofl; my Anger move : 
It is a Tempcft that will wreck my Love. 
Ill pull thee hence, dofe hidden as thou art» 

Idaps his Hmd to his 'Bnafi. 
And ftand with my drawn Sword before my Heart. 
Yes, you (hall be obev'd, though I am loth i 
Go» smd while I can bid you, bind 'em bothr 
Got bind 'em ere my Fit of Love return : 
Fire (hall quench Fire, and Anger Love (hall bum. 
Thus T prevent thole Follies I (hould do \ 
And 'tis the nobler Fever of the two. 

Pf /. Tom piece by piece, alas what horrid Pains ! 

S.Cath. Heav'n is aft Mercy, who that Death ordains. 
And that which Heav'n thinks bed, is furely b : 
But bare and naked. Shame to undergo, 
'Tts Ibmewhat more than Death ! 
Expos'd to lawlefs Eyes I dare not be. 
My Modefty is facred, Heav'n, to thee. 
Let not my Body be the Tyrant's Spoil s 
Nor Hands nor Eyes thy Purity defile. 

fAmaricI d^fcends fwipfy with ^JiamingStwd.andftrikts 
' Mt the Wheel, which 6reaks infteees, thenhtafcendsagaift. 

Max. Is this th' EScQ: of all your boafted Skill ? 
Thefc brittle Toys to execute my Will? 
A Puppet-(how of Death I only find* 
Where I a (Irong and finewy Pain defign'd. 
By what weak Tnfant was this Engine wrought ? 

Vol. From Bil^ilis the tcmper'd Steel was brought • 
Metal more tough the Anvil ne'er did beat, * 

Nor, from the Forge, did hiffing Waters heat. 

Vol. IL T p^,,^ 
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pUc. I Asir a Youtb^dcfcowi, J) kw^Vnjy Fair, , 
vim ia.his.Haad « flaming Sword did bear. 
And, Wbirlwinilikc Vjound hira ^qveihs. Air. 
At his rais'd 4rm thf^rigid Iron (hppk > 
And, bending backwrard^ flp4ibcfbr* the Strofce. 

Max. What ! Miraijlca, the Tricks, of Hpav'a to,iiic ? 
I'll try if flic be whoily Irqn tf ee. 
If not by Sword, then* (he frail 4ic by^ Firp j. ^ 

And one by one her Mirac;les IiU.tirc. 
If proof againft all.kiiid ofl>e^h (lie be. 
lily Love's iromortali iin4n)c;'s.at for. ipe, 

S. Qm^ No» Hq*y*n ba& fl^w;*i it?. Pow>», and npw 
Thee to thy fornacr, ^nry. tp.rcnait. [^thiiiks.fic 

Had Providence ipyJoqmLtfti:^CffC)9d,. 
T^^ou. from thy Paffipn wfc not yet been firccd. 
But HqanVi, wthich.ftferfd.that, iwj: ^^tfttp prpyc. 
Now to its ielf dpi^ vii^iqate ipy Lo^Ci 
A Pbw'r contxpids.tho^ wijiph t))pq dpd.qo^ ftjcii 
And that's a Miraf:l<^ i( ^¥<^li^. in the^ 

Af4jif. Tih^ Trjjtti.qf^ thjs new Miraqle wc'lj try j 
To prove it, you mwft take tl^Faiof to,dic< 
Bring me their Heads ■ ! ■ ^ n ■ 

Ff /. Tli9tjt Aferqr;, TyTfmt, thou.dcoji'ft tpn^Cj 
At.tiiyJiA Brcsth siofy ^^s'^ refvfe to tl^ 
My Fears ai% ^/si^ and. I Peatb can view,: 
I fee, I fee him the;:e thy.Scepf (xuritie. 
And with a lifted Arm, apd fileot Pace» 
Stalk after thee, juft suming ip his.Qhaqe, 

S.Cath. No more,, dear Mother j il)i^.Dej^it.l]i,ow9f 
Your Peace of MinjJ by, R^ to d^iximpQlc;, : 
No Areak of Blood (the ^Hcks.Qr the Eart^) 
SJiaIl,^9imy,:Sfluli|> har ipamwaj Bi^th,; 
^,m^ (he, A4I:iWVi«t.aU pwc a,vstl^it<^ a(iid Virgia Mipdj 
And full .of ajl tha| Pcacc^ \yluch tjicre (be gqcs tq find. 

[Exeftnt Su Ouharine and Fejifia, WftbVz\crius, 
and Guards^ Jhf S^en^ flmts. 

Max. She's gOBCr and p^H'd x|iy.Hcar|:-ftringsa$ (kewcnt* 
Were Penitence no Shame, I coful^ repent. 
Yet 'tis of \^ Expmnle (he (hguld ijivci 
For I might get th' iUiHgbit to forgive^ 

Thpu 
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Thou foft Seducer of toy Heart, aWay — 

Who lingering would'ft about its Coflfineb ftay 

To watcn when fomc kcbellion vi^ouM htpti i 

And readjT at each Sigh to enter in. 

In vain ; for thou * 

Dofl on the outfide of the body pify. 

And vrticn drawn nearcft, (halt be whirM away. 

What ails me, that I cannot lofe thy Tfiou);bt ! 

Comnsand the Emprefs hither to be brought s [7b ^c. 
I in her Death fhaU (thne Dnrerfion find, 
And rid my Thoughts at once of Wo'tnan^kin^. ' 

FUc. 'Tis well he thifiks not of Porphyrius yet. [^jftfc. ^Hk. 
Max. How hard it is this Beauty to forget ! 

My Aormy k^gclids only fliook toy ^ill : 
Sh« crept down lower, but (he (ticks there IRIf. 
Tool that 1 ato to ^u^Ie thus with Love ! 
Why (hould I that t<7liich plea&s ine remove I 
True, (he (hould die, were (he coiicern'd alom i 
But I lov6> hot for her &ke, but my own. 
Our Gods are Gods, ^caxifk they have fow^ and Willi 
Who can do all things, can do nothmg iil. 
ill u feebelKom 'gainft ibttte higher Po^t ; 
The World may Sin, but not its Emperor. 
My £mpre(s then (haU die, my Priifcefs live i 
IfthfsbeSin, I do my ftif forgive. 

JTb him Valerius. 
W. Tour Wiirs obeyed 5 for, mighty Etoperor^ 
The Princefs and ketr Mothtt ^e no more. 
Max. She is hot <}ead ! 

• m -— Grrtft Sftr, your Will wis (&. 
Max. That tvas my Will of half an Hour ago. 
But tiow 'cis alter'd i I have dsang'd hd* F^te» 
She (hall not die. 

Vttl. ———Your Pity cbmei too lite. 
Betwixt her Guards (he (fecfn'd by Bride- men led. 
Her Cheeks with cheerful Blufhes were o*tr€prtsA, 
When, fmiling, to the A* (he bow'd her Head. 
Ju(l*at the So-okfe*— — 
.fitherial Muiick did hefr Death prepire ; 
Like joyful Sounds of Spba(als m xkc Air. 

T ft 
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A radiant Light did her crown'd Temples gild. 

And all the Place with fragrant Scents was fiU d. 

The Balmy Mift came thick'ning to the Ground, 

And ^crcd Silence covcr'd all around. 

But when (its Work perform^) the Cloud withdrew. 

And Day rcftoi^us to each other's view, 

I fought her Head to bring it on my Spear 5 

In vain I fought it, for it was not there. 

No part rcmain'd 5 but from afar our Si^t 

Difcover'd in the Air lone Tracks of Light 5 

Of charming Notes we heard the laft Rebounds, 
And Mufick dying in remoter Sounds. 

Max. And doft thou think 
This lame Account fit for a Love-lick King ? 

Go from the other World a better bring. 

[Kills him, then fets his Foot on him, anJfpeah m. 
When in my. Brcaft two mighty Paflions flrove. 
Thou had'ft err'd better in obeying Love. 
*tistrue, that way thy Death had foUow'd too, 
But I bad then been lefs difpleas'd than now. 
Now I muft live unquiet for thy fake 5 
And this poor Recompence is aJl I take. \SfUTns the tody. 

Here the SCENE opens and difcovers Berenice en s^Sc^- 
fold, the Guards by her> a»id amehgft them Porphyiiua 
and Albinus, likeMoors, as all the Guards are, Placidius 
enters, and whifpers the Emperor whil/lForphjrias ffeaks. 

Tor. From Berenice I cannot go away ; 
But, like a Ghoft, mull near my Treafure (lay. 

jil6. Night and this Shape fecure us from their Eyesw 

Tor, Have Courage then for our bold Enterprize. 
Duty and Faith no tic on me can have, ^. 
Since I renounced thofc Honours which he gave. 

Max. The Time is come we did fo long attend, [r*Bcr. 
Which muft thcfe Difcords of our Marriage end. 
Yet Berenice, remember you have been 
An Emprcd, and the Wife of Maximin, 
* Ber, I will remember I have been your Wife i 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heav'n your Life ; 
Be all the Difcords of our Bed forgot, 
'Wblchi Virtue witnei& I did never fpot. 

What 
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What Errors I have made, though #hi!c I l\vt» 
You cannot pardon* to the Dead forgive. 

Max. How much (he is to Piety inclih'd ! 
Behead her while (he's in fo good a Mind. 

For. Stand firm, Miims, now the Time is toint 
To free the Emprefs. 

jH^. — — 4nd deliver Rmn. 

For. Within T feel my hot Blood fwell nW Hetf t. 
And generous Tremblings in each outward raft. 

*Ti$ done Tyrant, this is thy lateft Hour. 

[Porphyrins and Albinus draw, and are making Of 
the Emperor. 

Ber. took to your felf, my Lord the Emperor : 
Treaibn, help, help, my Lord ! 

[Majtimin turns and J^ends himfelf, the Guards fii 
an Porphyrins arid Albinus. 

Max. Diiarm- emj but their Lives I charge you fpare. 

V^fier th^ are difam^d^ 
Unmask ^tmt and discover who they are. 
Good Gods, is it Pfftfhjfrius whdm I fee ! 

Tlac. I wonder how he gain'd his Liberty. 

Max. Traytor ! 

^.oK' KLnoWf Tyrant, I can hear that Name 

Racilfer than Son, and bear it with lefs Shame. 

"fraytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet frcc» 

The Fj>mayi Senate Would beftow on thee. 

Ah, Madani, you have ruin'd my Dcfigcit [To Ber. 

And ]o& your Life ; for I regard ndt mine. 

Too ill a Midreis, and top good a Wife. 

Ber, It wa« tny Duty to prcferve his Life. 

Max. Now I perceive [Ta Por^ 

In what clofe Walk your Mind fo long did move : 
You fcorn*d my Throne, afoiring to her Love. 

Ber. In Death 111 own a Ldve to him fo pbre. 
As will the Teft of Heav'n ft felf endure. 
A Love fo diafty as Confcience could ndt chide ; 
But cherifli it, Ctod keep it by its fide. 
A Love whidi ti^er knew a hot Deiire» i 

But flam'd as harmless as a krhbent FJre^ 
A Lote Which, pur^ firona Soul to Soul might ^s, \ 
As Ught tranfinlttcd through a CliryRal ofafs; ' 
~*: - T 3 Which 
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y^hich gvK TcffhyrlHs all without a Sin* 

Yet kept entire the Right of MMximin, i 

Max, The beft return that I to both can make, i 

Shall be to Mer for each other's fake. t^ 

Por» B4irSaruMy do not dare her Blood to Ihed, ^' 

U^ho from my Vengeance fav'd thy cur&d Head. \ 

A Fb'ght no Honour ever reach'd before i ^ 

And which fucceeding Ages will adore. 

Ber. ForphyriuSf I muft die ! 
That common Debt to Nature paid mud be i 
But I have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 
'To Maximin 

1 have p«rform'd the Duty of a Wife \ 
Bur, faving hi$, I cad away thy Life. 
Ah, what ill Stars upon our Loves did ihine, 
^hat I am more thy Murd'rer, than he mine. 

Max, Make bade, 
, Vor, So hady none in Execution are. 
But they allow the Dying time for Pray'r. 
Farewcl, fwcet Saint, my Pray'r Oiall be to you : 
My Love has been unhappy, but 'twas true. 
Remember me ! Alas what have I £aid ? 
You mud die too ! 
But yet remember me when you are dead. 

Bir, If I die fird. I will * 
Stop (hort of Heav'n, and wait you in a Cloud i 
For fear we loie each oth^r in the Crowd. 

Tor, Love is the only Coin in Heav'n will go : 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 

Ber, 'Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fear. 
Lsft we midake when Bodies are not there, 
O, as a Mark that I coutd wear a Scroul, 
;With this Infaiption, Berenice*s Soul. 

Par. That needs not, fure, for none will be lb bright. 
So pure, or with {o fmall Allays of Light. 

Max, From my full Eyes, fond Tears begiQ to dart i 
Dtfpatch, they praftifc Treaibn on my Heart. 

Pfif, Adieu: This farewel Sigh I as my lad bequeath* 
Catch it, *tis Love expiring in a Breath. 

Ber, This Sigh of mine fliall meet it half the way, 
Ai Pledges giv'n that each for other day. 
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EMir Valeria Mnd Cydon. 

Val. What difmal Scene of Death is here prepared! 

Mmc. Now fbike. 

Vol. They (hall not ftrike till I am heard. 

Max. From whence does this new Impudence proceed, 
That you dare alter that which I decreed? j 

VmL Ah, Sir, to what ftrangc Courfcs do you fly, j 

To make your ielf ahhor'd for Cruelty ! ! 

The Empire groans under your bloody Relgn» ! 

And its vaft Body bleeds in ev'ry Vein, I 

Gafbing and pale, and fearing more, it lyess | 

And now you ftsi> it in the very Eyes : 
Tour Cdfar and the Partner of your Bed! 
Ah, who can wi(h to live when they are dead? 
If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breaft 
I cannot fpeak my Tears (hall fvesk the tctt. 

iH^et^ MndfoUkg. 

Bor, She adds new Grief to what I felt helore. 
And Fate has now no room to pat in more, 

M4X. Away, thou (hame and dander of my Blood. 

[!> Valerijk 
Who taught thee to be pitiful or good ? | 

K4il What hope have I 
The Name of Virtue (hould prevail with him, ^ 

Who thinks ev'n it, for which I plead, a Criaie? 
Yet Nature, fure, fome Argument may bej 
If them you cannot pity, pity me. 

Max. [ will, and all the World (hall judge it fo : 
t will tb* excefs of Pity to you (how. 
You ask to (ave 

A dangerous Rebel, and didoyal Wife, 
And I in Mercy ■■will not take your Life. 

'Vol. You more than kill mc by this Cruelty, 
And In their Per(bns bid your Daughter die. 
I honour ^ermce*s Virtue much j 
But for Fbrph)frius my Love is iuch, 
I cannot, will not live when he is gone. 

' Mdx, III do that Cure for you, which on myielf isdbne. 
You mu(l, like me, your Lover's Life remove; , 

Cut o£F your Hope^ and you deflroy your Love, j 
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44^ TvftAKKicx Lt)V£| Or, 

If it were hard, I wmM ndt bii yaa trf 

The KMrdfte: fiat 'dftlmt CD Iftr iiStn die. 

Yet fincc you are fo fcft, (which yon tiH good) 

And are not yet •oo&fitBi'd «aaiiigh in Bldod 

IHd ibe hit Death i 

. Your Fndlty (ball he^n^vr'd With this Grace, 

That tkr IhaH Mer in another Place. 

If after they are dead, their MetftOry j 

By any chanoe i&Co your Mind be btou^, ' 

Laugh, and divert it with Ibflie other th&otfat. 

Away with 'em, 

itxwm B«» Por, MnS Alb, cMHiii tfff h Gu»i4. 
VfU. Since Pray*« dot Teari can bend his cruel Mindi 

1 t . ^ 3 . ^ . ftookh^ after For, 

Farewcl, ^he bcft and bw eft of Manidnd ; 
How I ime kivU Heaven knows : bat iherrt a Pate, 
Whic& hmdera me from being fortunate. 
My Father's Grimes hang heavy on my Head, 
And like a gloomy- GloUd abomt me (pread s 
I woUd hi vnn be Pioiis> tliac's a Grace i 

;H^hich Hcav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race i 

Max. Hence to her Tent the feoKfh Giri convey » 

Val Let me be juft before I go away: 
Tlmd'ms^ I have vow*d to'be your Wife; 
Take then my Hand, *tjs yours while I hsve Life. 
One moment here, I muii another^s be: * 

But this, Porfk^riHs, ^vcs me back to thee. 

[Stshihr m twia, mdthen Pladdiuswgfe thtbatu^ 
jTinn her, ^^» 

The. Help, help, the Princefs, help ! 

Max. What rage has urg'd thfsad i^hlch thou haf^done? 

PW. Thou, Tyrant, and thy Crhnes have pdl'dk^ 
Thou who qmft Death with fuch a Pfcaftrc fee 
Now take thy fiB, md ghit thy fight in me ' 
But— — ril th* Occafion of ihy Dtaith forget- 
Save him I love, and be mv Father yet: ' 

I can no more ■ ' ■' PtfWfwW, my ri[p,f ♦ 

r.O^. Alas, flic raves, v^ thinks fonhfriux hi^r. 

K/ii Have I iic« yet^eri^d thee iww I di^^ 
Is ^eriwVs £liU morcfair than If 

f^rfkyrius; 


72w RoYAi. Martyr.* 44J 

Terphvriust do not fwim before iny Sights 

Stand ftill, and let me, kt me aim aright. 

Stand ftill, bat while thy poor Vskria dies* 

And (ighs her Soul into her Lover's Eyes. iDies. 

Flac, She's gone from Earth, and with her went away 
All of the Tyrant that deftrv'd to ftay : 
I've loft in her all Joys that Life can give; 
And only to revenge her Death would live—— \,Apd»» 

Cjd, The Gods have claim'd her» and we muft reiign^ 

Max. What had the Gods to do with me or mine? 
IMd I moleft your Heav'n? 
Why ihould you then make MMxtmm your Foe, 
Who paid you Tribute, which he need not do? 
Your Altars, I with fmoke of Gums did crown: 
For which you lean'd your hungry Noftrils down. 
All daily gaping for my Incenfe there. 
More tnah your Sun could draw you in a Year. 
A^kI you for this theie Plagues on me have icnt» 
But by the Gods, (by Maximm, I meant) 
Henceforth L and my World, 
Hoftili^ with you and yours declare. 
Look to it, Godss for yeu th' Aggreflbrs are. 
Keep you your Rain and Sun-fliine in your Skiea» 
And I'll keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 
Your Trade of Heav'n (hsdl ibon be at a ftand. 
And all your Goods lye dead upon your Hand. 

Hoc. Thus, Tyrant, fince the Gods th' Aggreflbrs are, . 

[^StM^^g kimi 
Thus by this ftroke they have begun the War. 

[ Maximin/rw^/ej with him, find gets the Dagger fiamJftm. 

Max, Thus I return the Strokes which thev have giv'n; 

[Stabi'mg Placidius. 
Thu«, Traytor, thus, and thus I would to Heav'n. 

[Placidius/»/il[r, and the Emferer fiaggers t^er him^ and 
fits down ufcn himt the GtMrds tome to help the Em- 
ferwf. 

Max, Stand off, and let me, ere mv Strength be gone;, 
Take my kft Fleafure of Revenge, ame. 

Enter a Centurion. 

Cent, Arm, arm, the Camp is in a Mutiny: 
For Vijme and Libaty the Soldiers aj. 

forfh^ 


44^ Tyrannic* Lovej^ Or^ 

T9irpbyrms mov'd their Pity^, as he mnt 

To relcue Bertmct from Punifhmerit, 

And now he hcstds th^ iieiv'-attempted Ort«)e. 

M»x^ Now I im dofwn, the Gods have wa^'d their 
l^oQ think [time. 

To fave your Credit, feeble &dties $ 
But I wiU give ts\y feff the ilr^n^h to rife. 

tt wonnot he— — - 

My Body has not powV tny Mmd to hear. 

I mufl return agai n" ■ ■ -gnd Conquer here. 

My Cowai'd ftody docs my Wifl cohtrouij 
Farewel thoo'bafe Defertcr df ttij Sdol. 
I'M fhake this Carcafs oft asA he obey'dj 
Retgn an Imperial Ghoft ^itfioot its aid. 
Go, Soldiers, take my En/igns ^th you, ^ght. 
And vanqaifh Rebeh m yotir Soveit^ti's RSgkt: 

Before I die 

Bring me ?<ifphyrms and my Ktttordi ifetd, 
I would brave Heav*n, in vtf each Hand j^ltoj 
Tlsc. Do ii6t regaiifl a dymg Tyrtttt^ Bfeath, 
He can ^t look Revenge idn )roa 1h 12foaftb. 

Max. Vanoniih'a, and cfer'ft Adu yet « Rebel bfe ? 
Thu s - I can moire than l^ok R'ere^ oh thee. 

ista^s "him i^MK 

^hfc, t3h, I am gone \ [Dks. 

IdMx, And ato thcfe, ! gb, 

H^vttiging IfH, and Mbwmg ev^i to tV othttr W^Id 
my Slow. [^r^j i&j^ «^4m. 

And fhoving back this Earth on which I fit, 
111 mount " ■ ■ and fcaictcr all ^he <5od5 1 hit. fD/iJi. 
£nter Porphyrhis, Berenice, Albinu^. 'SolJUirs, ^iphyrius 
hiiks m the BoJies mtrmg, miffidh. 

Tor. *Tis done before, (this mighty Work ot fate!) 
And I am glad our Swords ^re come too lace. 
Re was my Prince* and tho*^ a bltiody tinei 
I fhould have conq[Uin**d, and havt Mercy (hown. 
Sheath all ytour Swords, and ccafe your Enmhyr- 
They are not Foes, bat ftomnj tvhom you fee. 
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»«r. He was xny Tynnu but my Hu*and too> 
Aii4 therefore Duty ^^^ ^^^^ T^!* allow. 

- Bai^. tkulMm here! 
And fisar.Fif/ff^itqw dcpriv'^ of Br^h? ' 
Who can unriddle this dumb-niow of Death? 

Cyd. When, Sir, her Father did yowr Life deny. 
She Igll*^ hcr.fdf» that (he with you might die. 
:Pla€iMm made the Emp'ror's^ Death his Crimes 
Who> dyingi did revenge bis Death on him. 

[Porphyrias kneels md takes Valeria^ H0ni. 

Tor. For thy dear fake. I vow each Week I live. 
One Day to Pa(Hnj( and juft Grief ru give: 
And what hard Fate did tb.tby Life deny^ 
My G^apt^cJ<^ ihj^.pa^.thy Memory. 

Cent. MeaQ tim^ b you bejoogs th' Imperial Pov/r: 
We whh one Voice fsilute you Emperor. 

Soldiers, Long live Porfh^u^ Empccor of the t^omms» 

For. Too.much,my Country- men, your Loveyou fhow. 
That you have thougnt me worthy to be fb. 
But, to requite th^t Love, I muft take care 
Not to ingagc yoy in, a CIvjI War. 
Two Emperors at R<?»j* tl^e Senate duofa,^ 
And whom they chuie, no Roman fhould (^pp(e. 
In Peace or War,J?.t Monarchs Hope or FQir» 
AH my Ambition ihal} bq boundedwiere. 

[Kij^ Bereniceif Hand^ 

Ber. I have tpo.btdy been a Prince's Wife, 
And ficar th' unlucky Omen of the L4fe. 
like a rich VeiTel beat by Storms to Shoar, 
*Twcre MadnefsJhould J. venture out once more. 
Of glorious Trpubles I vviil tal^e no p^rr, 
And in no Em'piiys rejgn, bu{ of your Heart. 

For. Let to the Winds yoi^r. golden Eagles fljr, 

[To the S9Uief% 
Your Trumpets (bua4 .a .blpodlefs Vidprjr : 
Our Arms no more let jfq/dleia fear. 
But to her G^tie^^our .peaceful EnHgps b^r. 
While I mix Cyprcfs.wjth my Myrtle Wreath; 
Joy for your Life, and mourn VaUritfs Death. 

[E;KeHniiotnnes. 
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